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THE ASTEOLOGER. 



INTRODUCTION (1829.) 

The Novel or Romance of Waveklet made ifa way 
to the public slowly, of coui-se, at first, but afterwards 
with such accumulatiag popularity as to .encourage tlie 
Author to a second attempt. He looked about for a 
name and a subject ; and the manner in which the noTela- 
were composed cannot be better illustrated than by re- 
citing the simple narrative on which Guy Mannering was 
originally founded; but to which, in the progress of the 
work, the production ceased fo bear any, even the most 
distant resemblance. The tale was originally told me by 
an old servant of my father's, an excellent old H^k- 
lander, without a fault, unless a preference to mountain- 
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dew over leas potent liquors be accounted one. He 
believed as firmly in the story, aa in any part of his 
creed. 

A grave and elderly person, according to old John 
MacKinlay's account, while travelling in the wilder parts 
of Galloway, was benighted. With dif&culty he found 
his way to a country-seat, where, with the hospitality of 
the time and country, he was readily admitted. The 
owner of the house, a gentleman of good fortune, was 
much struck by tlie reverend appearance of his guests 
and apologized to him for a certain degree of confusion 
which must unavoidably attend his reception, and could 
not escape his eye. The lady of the house was, he said, 
confined to her apai-tment, and on the point of making 
her husband a father for the first time, though they had 
been ten years married. At such an emergency, the 
Laird said, he feared his guest might meet witii some 
apparent neglect. 

" Not so, sir," said the stranger, " my wants are few, 
and easily supplied, and I trust the present circumstances 
may even afford an opportunity of showing my gratitude 
for your hospitality. Let me only request that I may 
be informed of the exact minute of the birth ; and I 
hope to be able to put you in possession of some particu- 
lars, which may influence, in an important manner, the 
future prospects of the child now about to come into this 
busy and changeful world. I wiU not conceal from yon 
that I am skilful in imderstanding and interpreting the 
movements of those planetary bodies which exert their 
influences on the destiny of mortals. It is a science 
wliich I do not practise, lite others, who call themselres 
astrologers, for hire or reward ; for I have a competent 
estate, and only use the knowledge I possess for the ben- 
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efit of those in whom I fe«l an interest." The Laird 
bowed in respect and gratitude, and the stranger waa 
accommodated with an apartment which commanded an 
ample view of the astral regions. 

The guest spent a part of the night in ascertdning the 
position of the heavenly bodies, and calculating their 
probable influence ; until at length the result of his ob- 
servations induced him to send for the father, and conjure 
him, in the most solemn manner, to cause the assistants 
to relaid the birth, if practicable, were it but for five 
minutes. The answer declared this to be impossible; 
and almost in the instant that the message was returned, 
the father, and his guest were made acquainted wilh the 
birth of a boy. 

The Astrologer on the mon-ow met the paMy who 
gathered around the breakfast fable with looks so grave 
and ominous, as to alai'm the fears of the father, who had 
hitherto exultod in the prospects held out by the birth of 
an heir to his ancient property, failing which event it 
must have passed to a distant branch of the family. He 
hastened to draw the stranger into a private room, 

" I fear from your looks," said the father, " that you 
have bad tidings to tell me of my young stranger ; per- 
haps God will resume the blessing he has bestowed ere 
he atl^ns the age of manhood ! or perhaps he is destined 
to be unworthy of the affection which we are naturally 
disposed to devote to our offspring ? " 

" Neither the one nor the other," answered the stranger : 
" unless my judgm.ent greatly err, the infant will survive 
the years of minority, and in temper and disposition will 
prove all that his parents can wish. But with much in 
his horoscope which promises many blessings, there is 
one evU influence strongly predominant, which threatens 
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to subject hiiTi to an unLallowed and unhappy femplation 
about the tune when he shall attain tlie age of twenty-one, 
which period, the constellations intimate, will be the crisis 
of his fate. In what shape, or with what peculiar ur- 
gency, this temptation may beset him, my art cannot dis- 

"Your knowledge, tten, can afford us no defence," 
said the anxious father, " against the threatened eyil ? " 

" Pardon me," answered the stranger, " it can. The 
influence of the constellations is powerful ; but He, who 
made the heavens, is more powerful tlian all, if his aid 
be invoked in sincerity and truth. Ton onght to dedicate 
this boy to the immediate service of bis Maker, with as 
much sincerity as Samuel was devoted to the worship in 
the Temple by his parents. You must regajil him as a 
being separated from the rest of the world. In child- 
hood, in boyhood, you must surround him with the pious 
and virtuous, and protect him, to the utmost of your 
power, from the sight or hearing of any crime, in word 
or action. He must be educated in religious and moral 
principles of the strictest description. Let him not enter 
the world, lest he learn to partake of its follies, or per- 
haps of its vices. In short, preserve him as far as pos- 
sible from all sin, save that of which too great a portion 
belongs to all the fallen race of Adam, "With the ap- 
proach of his twenty-first birth-day comes the crisis of 
bis fate. If he survive it, he will be happy and prosper- 
ous on earth, and a chosen vessel among those elected for 
heaven. But if it be otherwise" — The Astrologer 
stopped, and sighed deeply. 

" Sir," replied the parent, still more alarmed than be- 
fore, " your words are so kind, your advice so serious, 
that I will pay the deepest attention to your behests. 
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But can you not aid me farther in this most important 
coaceni ? Beheve me, I will not be ungrateful." 

" I require and deserve no gratitude for doing a good 
action," said the stranger, " in especial for contributing 
all that lies in my power to save irom an abhorred fate 
the harmless infant to whom, under a singular conjunc- 
tion of planets, last night gave life. There is my address ; 
you may write to me from time to time concerning the 
progress of the boy in religious knowledge. K he be 
bred up as I advise, I think it wiU be best that he come 
to my house at the time when (he fatal and decisive 
period approaches, that is, before he has attained his 
twenty-first year complete. If you send him such as I 
desire, 1 humbly trust that Gtod will protect his own, 
through whatever strong temptation his fate may subject 
him to," He then gave his host his address, which was 
a country-seat near a post-town in the south of England, 
and bid him an affectionate fareweli. 

The mysterious stranger departed, but his words re- 
mained impressed upon the mind of the anxious parent. 
He lost his lady while his boy was still in infancy. This 
calamity I think had been predicted by the Astrologer ; 
aad thus his confilence which hke moat people of the 
period, he had trenly given to the s lence w ^s riveted 
and conhrmed The utmost care theiefoie was. t^ken to 
carry into effe t thp severe and almost ascetic plan of 
education which the s^e hiA en] jined A tutor of the 
sh-icfest prmaples wii emj loved to suj enntend the 
youth's education he was surrounded by domestics of 
the most established thiiacter and closely watched and 
looked after by the anxious father himself. 

The years of infancy, childhood, and boyhood, passed 
as the fether could have wished. A young Nazaiene 
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could not have beeu bred up with more rigour. All that 
was evil was withheld from bia observation ; — he only 
heard what was pure in precept — he only witnessed what 
was worihy in practice. 

But when the boy began to he bst in the youlh, the 
attentive father saw cause for alarm. Shades of sadness, 
which gradually assumed a darker character, began to 
overcloud the young man's temper. Teaxs, which seemed 
involuntary, broken sleep, moonlight wanderings, and a 
melancholy for which he could assign no reason, seemed 
to threaten at once his bodily health, and the stability of 
his mind. The Astrologer was consulted by letter, and 
returned for answer, that this fitful state of mind was but 
the commencement of his trial, and that the poor youth 
must undergo more and more desperate stru^les with 
the evil that assailed him. There was no hope of rem- 
edy, save that he showed steadiness of mind in the study 
of the Scriptures. " He suffers," continued the letter of 
the sage, " from the awakening of those harpies, the pas- 
sions, which have slept with him as with others, till the 
period of hfe which he has now attained. Better, far 
better that they torment him by ungrateful cravings, than 
that he should have to repent having satiated them by 
criminal indulgence." 

The dispositions of the young man were so excellent, 
that he combated, by reason and religion, the fits of gloom 
which at times overcast his mind, and it was not till he 
attained the commencement of his twenty-first year, that 
they assiuned a character which made his father tremble 
for the consequences. It seemed as if the gloomiest and 
most hideous of mental maladies was taking the form of 
reli^ous despair. Still the youth was gentle, courteous, 
affectionate, and submissive to his father's will, and re- 
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sisted witL all his power the dark suggestions which were 
breathed into hia mind, as it seemed, by some emanation 
of the Evil Principle, exhorting him, like the wicked 
wife of Job, to curse God and die. 

The time aX length arrived when h.e was to perform 
wliat was then thought a long and somewhat perilous 
journey, to the mansion of the early friend who had cal- 
culated his nativity. His road lay through several places 
of interest, and he enjoyed the amusement of travelling 
more than he himself thought would have been possible. 
Thus he did not reach the place of his destination till 
noon, on the day preceding his birth-day. It seemed as 
if he had been carried away with an unwonted tide of 
pleasurable sensation, so as to forget in some degree, wliat 
his father had eommunicat«d concerning the purpose of 
his journey. He halted at length before a respectable 
but solitary old mansion, to which he was directed as the 
abode of his father's friend. 

The servants who came to take liis horee, told him 
he had been expected for two days. He was led into 
a study, where the stranger, now a venerable old man, 
who had been his fether's guest, met him with a shade of 
displeasure, as well as gravity, on his brow. " Young 
man," he said, " wherefore so slow on a journey of such 
importance?" — "I thought," replied the guest, blushing 
and looking downward, " that there was no harm in trav- 
elling slowly, and satisfying my curiosity, providing I 
could reach your residence by this day ; for such was my 
father's charge." — " Ton were to blame," replied the sage, 
" in lingering, considering that the avenger of blood was 
pressing on yoar footsteps. But you are come at last, 
and we will hope for the best, tiiough the conflict in wliich 
you are to be engaged will be found more dreadful, the 
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longer it is postponed. But first accept of sucli refresh- 
ments as nature requires to satisfy, but not to pamper the 
appetite."' 

The old man led the way into a summer-parlour, where 
a frugal meal was placed oa the table. As they sat dovra 
to the board, (Ley were joined by a young lady about 
eighteen years of age, and so lonely, that the sight of her 
carried off the feelings of the young stranger from the 
peculiarity and mystery of his own lot, and riveted his 
attention to every thing she did or said. She spoke little, 
and it was on the most serious subjects. She played on 
the harpsichord at her father's command, but it was 
hymns with which she accompanied the instrument. At 
length, on a sign from the sage, she left the room, turning 
on the young stranger, as she departed, a look of inex- 
pressible anxiety and interest. 

The old man then conducted the youth to his study, 
and conversed with him upon the most important points 
of religion, to satisfy himself that he could render a 
reason for the failh that was in him. During the exam- 
ination, the youth, in spite of himself, felt his mind occa- 
sionally wander, and his recollections go in quest of the 
beautiful vision who had shared fheir meal at noon. On 
such occasions the Astrologer looked grave, and shook his 
head at this relaxation of attention ; yet, on the whole, he 
was pleased with the youth's replies. 

At sunset the young man was made to take the bath ; 
and, having done so, he was directed to attire himself in 
a robe, somewhat like that worn by Armenians, having 
his long hair combed down on his shoulders, and his neck, 
hands, and feet bare. In this guise he was conducted 
into a remote chamber totally devoid of furniture, except- 
ing a lamp, a chair, and a table, on w^hich lay a Bible. 
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" Here," said the Astrologer, " I must leave you alone, to 
pass the moat critical period of your life. If you can, by 
recollection of the great truths of which we have spoken, 
repel the attacks which will be made on your eourt^e aud 
your principles, you have nothing to apprehend. Bnt 
the trial will be severe and arduous." His features then 
assumed a pathetic solemnity, the tears stood in his eyes, 
and his voice faltered with emotion as he said, " Dear 
child, at whose coming into the world I foresaw tliis fatal 
trial, may God give thee grace to support it with firm- 
ness ! " 

The young man was left alone ; and hardly did he find 
himself so, when, lite a swarm of demons, the recollec- 
tion of all his sins of omission and commission, rendered 
even more terrible by the scrupulousness with which he 
had been educated, rushed on his mind, and, like furies 
armed with fiery scourges, seemed determined to drive 
liim to despair. As he combated these horrible recollec- 
tions with distracted feeUngs, but with a resolved mind, 
he became aware that his arguments were answei-ed by 
the sophistry of another, and that the dispute was no 
longer confined to his own thoughts. The Author of 
Evil was present in the room with him in bodily shape, 
and, potent with spirits of a melancholy cast, was impress- 
ing upon him the desperation of his state, and urging 
suicide as the readiest mode to put an end to his sinful 
career. Amid his errors, the pleasure he had taken in pro- 
longing his journey unnecessarily, and the attention which 
he had bestowed on the beauty of the fair female, when 
his thoughts ought to have been dedicated to the religions 
discourse of her father, were set before hira in the dark- 
est colours ; and he was treated as one who, having sinned 
against light, was therefore deservedly left a prey to the 
Prince of Darkness. 
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14 WAVEKLET NOVELS. 

As the fated and influential hour rolled on, the terrors 
of ihe hateful Presence grew more confounding to the 
mortal senses of the victim, and tlie knot of the accursed 
sophistry liecame more inextricable in appearance, at 
least to the prey whom its meshes surrounded. He had 
not power to explain the assurance of pardon which he 
continued to assert, or to name the victorious name in 
which he trusted. But his faith did not abandon him, 
though he lacked for a time the power of expressing it. 
" Say what you will," was his answer to the Tempter — 
" I know there is as mnch betwixt the two boards of this 
Book as can insure me foi^iveness for my transgressions, 
and safety for my soul." As he spoke, the clock, which 
announced the lapse of the filial hour, was heard to strike. 
The speech and intellectual powers of the youth were 
instantly and fuDy restored ; he burst forth into prayer, 
and expressed, in the most glowing terms, his reliance on 
the truth, and on the Author of the gospel. The demon 
retired, yeUjng and discomfited, and the old man, entering 
the apartment, with teara congratulated his guest on his 
victory in the &ted struggle. 

The young man was afterwards married to the beauti- 
fal maiden, the first sight of whom had made such an im- 
preasioa on him, and they were consigned over at the 
close of the story to domeslic happiness. — So ended John 
MacKinlay's legend. 

The author of Waverley had imagined a possibility of 
framing an interesting, and perhaps not an unedifying 
tale, out of the incidents of the life of a doomed individ- 
ual, whose efforts at good and virtuous conduct were to 
be forever disappointed by the intervention, as it were, 
of some malevolent being, and who was at last to come 
off victorious irom the fearful slru^le. In short, some- 
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thing was meditated upon a plan resembling the imagina- 
tive tale of Sintram and his Companions, by Mons Le 
Eai-oa de la Motte Fouqu^, — although, if it then es- 
jsted, the author had not seen it 

The scheme projected may be traced in the three or 
four first chapters of the work, but farther considefatioa 
induced the author to lay his purpose aside. It appeared, 
on mature consideration, that Astrology, though its in- 
fluence was once received and admitted by Bacon him- 
self, does not now retain influence over the general mind 
fiufficient even to constitute the m^nspring of a romance. 
Besides, it occurred, that to do justice to such a subject 
would have required not only more talent than the author 
could he conscious of possessing, but also involved doc- 
trines and discussions of a nature too serious for his pur- 
pose, and for the character of the narrative. In changing 
his plan, however, which was done in the course of 
printing, the early sheets retained the vestiges of the 
origioal tenor of the story, although they now hang upon 
it as an unnecessary and unnatural encumbrance. The 
cause of such vestiges occurring is now explained, and 
apologized for. 

It is here worthy of observation, that while the astro- 
logical doctrines have fallen into general contempt, and- 
been supplanted by superstitions of a more gross and fai 
less beautiful chai'acter, they have, even in modern days, 
ret^ned some votaries. 

One of the most remarkable beUevera in that forgotten 
and despised science, was a late eminent professor of the 
M^ of legerdemain. One would have thought that a 
person of Urn description ought, from his knowledge of 
the thousand ways in which human eyes could be de- 
ceived, to have been less than others subject to the 
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fantasies of superstition. Perhaps the habitual tise of 
those abstruse calculations, by which, in a manner sur- 
prising (o the ai'tist himself, many tricks upon cards, &c., 
are performed, induced this gentleman to study the com- 
bination of the stars and planets, with the expectation of 
obtaining prophetic communications. 

He constructed a scheme of his own nativity, calculated 
a«oording to such rules of art as he could collect from 
the best astrological authoi-s. The result of the past he 
found agreeable to what had hitherto befallen him, but 
in the important prospect of the fiiture a singular difficulty 
occurred. There were two years, during (he course of 
which, he could by no means obtain smy exact knowledge 
whether the subject of the scheme would be dead or 
alive. Anxious concerning so remarkable a circumstance, 
he gave the scheme to a brother Astrologer, who was 
also baffled in the same manner. At one period he found 
the native, or subject, was certainly alive — at another, 
that he was unquestionably dead ; but a space of two 
years extended between these two terms, during which 
he could find no certainty as to his death or existence. 

The Astrologer marked the remarkable circumstance 
in his Diary, and continued his exhibitions in various 
parts of the empire, until the period was about to expire, 
during which his existence had been warranted as actu- 
ally ascertained. At last, while he was exhibiting to a 
numerous audience his usual tricks of legerdemain, the 
hands, whose activity had so often baffled the closest 
observer, suddenly lost their power, the cards dropped 
from ihem, and he sunk down a disabled paralytic Xn 
this state the artist languished for two years, when he 
was at length removed by death. It is said tliat the 
Diary of this modem Astiwloger will soon he given to 
the public 
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The fact, if truly reported, is one of those siogular 
coincidences wliich occasionally appear, differing so widely 
from ordinajy calcuiation, yet without which irregu- 
larities, human hfe would not present to mortals looking 
into futurity, the abyss of impenetrable dai-kuess which 
it is the pleasure of the Creator it should offer to them. 
Were every tiling to happen in the ordinaiy ti-ain of 
evente, the fiiture would be subject to the rules of arith- 
metic, like the chances of gaming. But extraordinaiy 
events, and wonderful runs of luck, defy the calculations 
of mankind, aad tlu'ow impenetrable darkness on future 
contingencies. 

To the above anecdote, another, still more recenti may 
be here added. The author was lately honoured with a 
letter from a gentleman deeply skilled in these mysteries, 
who kindly undertook to calculate tlie nativity of the 
writer of Guy Manneiing, who might be supposed to be 
Mendiy to the divine art which he professed. But it 
was impossible to supply data for the construction of a 
horoscope, had the native been otherwise desirous of it, 
since all tliose who could supply the minutije of day, 
hour, and minute, have been long removed fi-om the 
mortal sphei-e. 

Having thus given some account of the fii'st idea or ■ 
rude sketch, of the story, which was soon departed from, 
the author, in following out the plan of the present edition, 
has to mention the prototypes of the principal chai-acters 
m Ouy Maanering. 

Some circumstances of local situation gave the author, 
in his youth, an opporiunify of seeing a little, and hearing 
a great deal, about that degraded claiss who are called 
gipsifta : who are in most cases a mixed race, between 
the ancient Egyptians who arrived in Europe about the 
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be^nning of the fifteenth centuiy, and vagrants of Eu- 
ropean descent. 

The individual gipsy upon whoia the character of 
Meg Merriliea was founded, was iveil known about the 
middle of the last eentury, by the name of Jean Gordon, 
itn inhabitant of the village of Kirk Tetholm, in tlie 
Cheviot hilla, adjoining to the English Border. The 
author gave the public some account of this remarkable 
person, in one of the early Numbers of Blackwood's 
Magazme, to the following purpose : — 

" My father remembered old Jean Gordon of Yetholm, 
who had great sway among her tribe. She was quite a 
Meg Merrilies, and possessed the savage virtue of fidehty 
in the same perfection. Havmg been often hospitably 
received at the farm-house of Lochside, near Tethohn, 
she had carefully abstained from committing any depre- 
dations on the farmer's property. But her sons (nine in 
■number) had not, it seems, the same dehcacy, and stole 
a biwid-sow from their kind entertainer. Jean was 
mortified at this ungrateful conduct, and so much ashamed 
of it, that she absented herself from Lochside for several 
years. 

" It happened, in course of time, that in consequence 
of some temporary pecuniary necessity, the Gflodman of 
Lochside was obliged to go to Newcastle to raise some 
money to pay his rent. He succeeded in his purpose, 
but returning through the mountains of Cheviot, he was 
benighffid and lost his way. 

"A light glimmering through the window of a large 
waste barn, which had sisrvived the tarm-house to which 
it had once belonged, guided him to a place of shelter ; 
and when he knocked at the door, it was opened by Jean 
Gordon, Her very remarkable figure, for she was nearly 
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six feet high, aiid her equally remarkable features smd 
dress, rendered it impossible to mistake her for a moment, 
though he had not seen her for years ; and to meet with 
such a character in so solitary a place, and probably at no 
great distance from her clan, was a grievous surprise to 
tlie poor man, wliose rent (to lose which would have been 
ruin) was about his person. 

" Jean set up a loud shout of joyftil recognition — ' Eh, 
sirs ! the winsome Gudeoian of Lochside I Light down, 
light down ; for ye manna gang farther the night, and a 
friend's house sae near.' The farmer was obliged to 
dismount, and accept of the gipsy's offer of supper and 
a bed. There was plenty of meat in the bam, however 
it might be come by, and preparations were going on for 
a plentiful repast, which the farmer, to the great increase 
of his anxiety, observed was calculated for ten or twelve 
guests, of the same descripfion, probably, with his land- 
lady. 

" Jean left him in no doubt on the subject. She 
brought to his recollection the story of the stolen sow, 
and mentioned how much pain and vexation it had given 
her. Like other philosophers, she remarked that the 
world grew worse daily; and, like other parents, fliat 
the bairns got out of her guiding, and neglected the. old 
^psy regulations, which commanded them to respect, in 
their depredations, the property of their benefactors. 
The end of all tliis was, an inquiry what money the 
farmer had about him, and an urgent request, or com- 
mand, that he would make her his purse-keeper, since 
the bairns, aa she called her sons, would be soon home, 
The poor farmer made a virtue of necessity, told his- 
story, and euirendered his gold to Jean's custody. She 
made him put a few shillings in his pocket, observing it 
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would excite su'ijii.'on b nil } p 1 f 1 t i Dmc 
altogethei pennileas 

" Thi^ arruigement >emg miA the tarmei lay down 
on a sort of «7ia^e d wn aa the Scotch call it or bed 
dctbea disposed upon "tome straw but as will easily be 
believed slept not 

"About midnight the gang letumed with vinous 
arliclea ot plunder '\nd talked over tbeu- esj lo ts in 
languTge which made the tirmer tiemble They weie 
not long in disoovenng they had a guest, and demanded 
of Jean whoni she had got there. 

" ' E'en the winsome Gtudeman of Lochside, poor body,' 
replied Jean ; ' he's been at Newcastle seeking siller to 
pay his rent, honest man, but deil-be-lickit he's been able 
to gather in, and aae he's gaim e'en hame wi' a toom 
purse and a sair heart,' 

'"That may be, Jean,' rephed one of the banditti, 
' but we maun ripe his pouclies a bit, and see if tlie tale 
be true or no.' Jean set np her throat in exclamations 
agwnst this breach of hospitality, but without producing 
any change in their determination. The farmer soon 
heard their stifled whispers and light steps by his bedside, 
and underetood they were rummaging his clotlies. When 
they found the money which the providence of Jean 
Gordon had made him retain, they held a consultation if 
they should take it or no ; but the smallness of the booty, 
and the vehemence of Jean's remonstrances, determined 
them in the negalive. They caroused and went to rest. 
As soon as day dawned, Jean roused her guest, produced 
his horse, which she had accommodated beliind the haUan, 
and guided him for some miles, till he was on the high- 
road to Ivochside. She then restored his whole property, 
nor could his earnest entreaties prevail on her to accept 
so much as a single guinea. 
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" I have heard the old people at Jedburgh say, that all 
Jean's sons were condemned to die Uiere on the same 
day. It is said the jury were equally divided, but that a 
friend to justice, who had slept during the whole discus- 
sion, waked suddenly, and gave his vote for condemna- 
tion, in the emphatic words, ' Hang them a' I ' Unanimity 
is not required in a Scottish jury, so the verdict of guilty 
waa returned. Jean was present, and only said, ' The 
Lord help the innocent in a day Mke this I ' Her own 
death was accompanied with circumstances of brutal out^ 
rage, of which poor Jean waa in many respects wholly 
undeserving. She had, among other demerits, or merits, 
as the reader may choose to rank it, that of being a 
staunch Jacobite. She chanced to be at Carlisle upon a 
fiiir or market-day, soon after the year 1746, where she 
gave vent to her politick partiality, to the great offence 
of the rabble of that city. Being zealous in Iheir loyalty, 
when tliere was no danger, in proportion to the lameness 
with which they had surrendered to the Highlanders in 
1745, the mob inflicted upon poor Jean Gordon no 
slighter penalty than that of ducking her to death in the 
Eden. It was an operation of some time, for Jean was a 
stout woman, and, strugghng with her murderers, often 
got her head above water ; and, whOe she bad voice left, 
continued to exclaim at such interv^s, ' Charlie yet! 
Charlie yet!' When a child, and among the scenes 
which she frequented, I have often heai-d these stories, 
and cried piteotisly for poor Jean Gordon. 

" Before quitting the Border gipsies, I may mentions 
that my grandfather, while riding over Chai'terhouse 
moor, then a very extensive common, fell suddenly 
among a large band of them, who were carousing in a 
hoUow of the moor, suri-ounded by bushes. They in- 
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stanfly seized on his horse's bridle with many shouts of 
welcome, exclaiming, (for he was well known to most of 
them,} that they had often dined at hia eaipense, and he 
must now stay and share their good cheer. My ancestor 
was a little alaained, for, like the Goodman of Lochside, 
he had more money about his person than he cared to risk 
in such society. However, being naturally a bold lively- 
epirited man, he entered into the humour of the thing, 
and sat down to the feast, which consisted of aO the vai'ie- 
ties of game, poultry, pigs, and so forth, that could be 
collected by a wide and indisci'iminate system of plunder. 
The dinner was a very merry one ; but my i-elative got 
a hint trom some of the older gipsies to retire just when — 

Tho mirth. End fun grew fast and ftirions ; 

and mounting his horse, accordingly, he took a French 
leave of his entertainers, but without experiencing the 
least breach of hospitality, I beheve Jean Gordon was 
at this feslivaL" — (Blackwood's Magazine, voL i. p. 54.) 
notwithstanding the failure of Jean's issue, for which, 
Weary ik' the waefti' wudflle, 

a grand-daughter survived her whom I remember to have 
seen. Tliat is, as Dr. Johnson had a shadowy recollec- 
tion of Queen Anne, as a stately lady in blacl;, adorned 
with diamonds, so my memory is haunted by a solemn 
remembrance of a woman of more than female height, 
dressed in a long red cloak, who commenced acqiiain lance 
by giving me an apple, but whom, nevei-theless, I looked 
on with as much awe, as the future Doctor, High Church 
and Tory as he was doomed to be, could look upon the 
Queen. I conceive this woman to have been.^adge 
Gordon, of whom an impressive account is ^ven in the 
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same article in which her mothei- Jean is mentioned, but 
not hj ih^. present writer ^— 

" The late Madge Gordon waa at this (ime accounted 
the Queen of the Yethohn clans. She was, we believe, 
a gt^nd daughter of the celebrated Jean Gordon, and was 
sail to have much resembled her in appearance. The 
followmg account of her is extracted fix»m the letter of a 
inend who foi many years enjoyed frequent and fayour- 
able opportunities of observing the charactertstic peeu- 
harides ot the Yetholm tribes : — ' Madge Gordon was 
desLcnded from theJFaaa hy the mother's side, and was 
maiiied to a Toung. She was a remarkable personage 
— of a very commanding presence, and high stature, 
bemg nearlj six leet high. She had a large aquiline 
nose — ^penetrating eyes, even in her old age, — bushy hair, 
that hung Aiound her shoulders from beneath a gipsy 
bomiet of straw, — a short cloak of a peculiar fashion, and 
a long staif nearly as tall as herself. I remember her 
well , — every week she paid my father a visit for her 
awmous, when I was a Uttle boy, and I looked upon 
Madge with no common degree of awe and terror. When 
she spoke vehemently, (for she made loud complaints,) 
she used to strike her staff upon the floor, M\d throw 
herself into an attitude which it was impossible to regard 
with indiffei'ence. She used to say tliat she could bring, 
from the remotest parts of the island, friends to revenge 
her quarrel, while she sat motionless in her cottage ; and 
she frequently boasted that there was a time when she 
was of still more considerable importance, for there were 
at her wedding fifty saddled asses, and unsaddled' asses 
without number. If Jean Gordou was the prototype of ■ 
the character of Meg MerriUes, I imagme Madge must 
have sat to the unknown author as the representative of 
hffe person.'" — {.Blackwood's Magazine, voL L p. 56.) 
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How far BkLkwwds ingenious coneipondent was 
right howtu mi taken in his conjpctuie therealerhaa 
been informed 

To pass to a character of a very different de^uiptiou, 
"Ppmuue Sampson the readei may eaody suppo e tint a 
poor, iiolet hiimUe Bcholai who hv won his way 
through the classics yet his tillen to lepwaid in the 
voyage of hfe is no uncommon jersomge m a t,ountry 
where a certain portion cf learning is easily att in^d hy 
those who ue willing to '*ufFer hun^ei and thir t m ex 
change for icquiimg Greek and Litin But tli te is a 
.far moie es.act prototjpe of the woithy Donunie upon 
which IS founded the part which he peiforms in the 
romance ind which ftr ceitom particulai reasons, must 
be expiessel very geneially 

Such a piecepfor as Mi Sampson is sujpo ed to have 
been, was actually tutor m the fiimlv of a gentleman of 
considenble property The young lids his pupiK giew 
up and went out in the world ; but the tutor continued to 
reside in the family, no uncommon circumstance in Scot- 
land (in former days), where food and shelter were 
readily afforded to humble friends tuid dependents. The 
Laird's predecessors had been imprudent ; he himself 
was passive and unfortunate. Death swept away his 
sons, whose success in hfe might have balanced his own 
bad luck and incapacity. Debts increased and funds 
diminished, until ruin came. The estate was sold ; and 
tlie old man was about to remove fi-om the house of his 
fathera, to go he knew not wbither, when, Uke an old 
piece of furniture, which, left alone in its wonted comer, 
may hold together for a long while, but breaks to pieces 
on an attempt to move if, he fell down on his own thi'esh- 
old under a pai-alyfic affection. 
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The tutor awakened as from a dream. He saw hia 
patron dead, and that his patron's only remaining child, 
an elderly woman, now neither gracefiil nor beautiful, if 
she had ever been either the one or the other, had by 
this calamity become a homeless and penniless orphan. 
He addressed her nearly in the words which Dominie 
Sampson uses to Miss Bertram, and professed his deter- 
mination not to leave her. Accordingly, roused to the 
exercise of talents which had long slumbered, he opened 
a little school, and supported his patron's child for the 
rest of her life, treating her with the same humble ob- 
servance and devoted attention wliich he ha^ used towards 
her in the days of her prosperity. 

Such is tlie outline of Dominie Sampson's real story, 
in which there is neither romantic incident nor senti- 
mental passion ; but which, perhaps, fi'om the rectitude 
and simplicity of character which it displays, may interest 
the heart and fill the eye of the reader as irresistibly, as 
if it respected distresses of a more dignified or refined 
character. 

These preliminary notices concerning the tale of Guy 
Mannering, and some of Ihe characters introduced, may 
save the author and reader, in the present instance, the 
trouble of writing and perusing a long string of detached 
notes. 

I may add, that the motto of this Novel was tal^en 
from the Lay of the Last Minstrel, to evade the con- 
clusions of those who began to think that, as the author 
of Waverley never quoted the works of Sir Walter 
Scott, he must have reason for doing so, and that the 
circumstances might ai^e an identity between them. 

Aebotsford, Augnsl 1, 1829. 
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ADDITIONAL NOTE. 



PEKSOSAGliS WHICH 



As old English proieib aaj'f, Ihal Tnure know Tom 
Fool tlian Tom Fool knows ; and tlic influence of the 
ad^e seema to extend to works composed under the 
influence of an idle or fooliah planet. Many conespond- 
ing circumatanees are detected by readers, of which the 
aullior did not suspect the existence. He must, however, 
i-egard it aa a great compliment, that, in detailing inci- 
dents purely imaginary, he has been so fortunate in 
approximating i-eality, as to remind hi? reader* of actual 
occurrences. It is therefore with pleasure he notices 
some pieces of local history and tradition, which have 
been supposed to coincide with the fictitious persons, 
incidents, and aeenery of Guy Mannering. 

The prototype of Dirk Hatteraick is considered as 
haying been a Dutch skipper called Yawkins. Thia man 
was well known on the coast of Galloway and Dumfries- 
slm-e, aa aole proprietor and master of a BucJchar, or 
smuggling lugger, called The Black Prince. Being dis- 
tinguished by his nautical skill and intrepidity, his 
vessel was frequently freighted, and his own services 
employed, by French, Dutch, Manx, and Scottish smug- 
gling companies. 
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A peison well known by the name ot Enckkii Tea, 
fum ha\mg been a noted smug^Iei of that ■iiticie lud 
.J o by that of Bogle Bu h, the pliu> oi hit, rtiideace, 
lOBiiied mj kind informant Mi Tram, that he had 
fietiuently seen upwaida of two hundred Lingtonmui 
■usLmtle at one time eind go ofi into the mtenor of iho 
country, fiilly laden v, ith contraband goods 

In those halcyon days of the free trade the fix d pnte 
foi carrying a bos of te% or bale of to))'*c o ficm the 
coaJ of Galloway to Edmbui^h, whs lifleeii shilling.., and 
a man with two horeea earned four such packages. The 
trade was entii-ely destroyed by Mr. Pitt's celebrated, 
coromutatioa law, which, by reducing the duties upon 
excisable articles, enabled the lawful dealer to compete 
with the smuggler. The statute was called in Galloway 
and Dumfries-shire, by those who had thriven upon the 
contraband trade, " the burning and starving act." 

Sure of such active assistance on shore, Tawkins 
demeaned himself so boldly, that his mere name was a 
terror to the officers of the revenue. He availed himself 
of the fears which his presence inspired on one particular 
night, when, happening to be ashore with a considerable 
quantity of goods in his sole custody, a strong party of 
excisemen came down on him. Far from shunning tie 
attack, Yawkins sprung forward, shouting, " Come on, my 
lads ! Yawkins is before you." The revenue olBcera 
were intimidated, and relinquished their prize, though 
defended only by the courage and address of a single 
man. On his proper element, Yawkins was equally suc- 
cessful. On one occasion, he was landing his cai'go at 
the Manxman's Lake, near Kirkcudbright, when two 
revenue cutters (the Pigmy and the Dwarf) hove in 
sight at once on different taoks, the one coming round by 
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the Islea of Fieef, the other between the Point of Rue- 
berry and the Muckle E«n. The dauntless free-trader 
instantly weighed anchor, and bore down right between 
the luggers, so close that he tossed his hat on the deck 
of the one, and bis wig on thai of the other, hoisted a 
cask to his maintop, to show his occupation, and bore 
away under an estraordinaiy pressure of canvass, without 
receiving injury. To account for these and other hair- 
breadth escapes, popular auperatition alleged that Yawkins 
insured his celebrated buckkar by compounding with the 
devil for one tenth of his crew every voyage. How they 
arranged the separation of the stock and lithes, is left to 
our conjecture. The buckkar was perhaps called The 
Black Prince in honour of the formidable insui-er. 

The Black Prince used to discharge her cai^o at Luce, 
Balcany, and elsewhere on the coast ; but her owner's 
favom-ite landing-places were at the entrance of the Dee 
and the Cree, near the old casfle of Ewebeny, about six 
miles below Kirkcudbright, There is a cave of laige 
dimensions in the vicinity of Eueberry, which, fi'oni its 
being frequently used by Tawkins, and his supposed con- 
nexion with the smugglers on the shore, is now called 
Dirk Hatteraick's cave. Strangers who visit this place, 
the scenery of which is highly romantic, are also shown, 
■under the name of the Ganger's Loup, a tremendous 
precipice, being the same, it is asserted, from which 
Kennedy was precipitated, 

Meg Merri]ies._is in Galloway considered as having 
had her origin in the traditions concerning (he celebrated 
Flora Marshal, one of the royal consorts of Willie 
■Marshal, more commonly called the Gaird of BarulHon, 
King of the Gipsies of the Western Lowlands. That 
potentate was himself deserving of notice, from the fol- 
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lowing peculiarities. He was bora in the parish of 
Kirkmichael, about the year 1671 ; and as he died at 
Kirkcudbright 23d NoTcmber, 1792, he miist then have 
been in the one hnndred and twentieth year of hia age. 
It cannot be said that this unusually long lease of exist- 
ence was noted by any peculiar excellence of conduct or 
habits of life. Willie had been pressed or enlisted seven 
times, and had deserted as often ; besides three times 
runoing away from the naval service. He had been 
seventeen times lawfully married ; and besides such a 
reasonably large share of matrimonial comforts, was, after 
hia hundredth year, the avowed father of four children, 
by less legitimate affections. He subsisted, in his ex- 
treme old age, by a pension from the present Earl of 
Selkirk's grandfather. Will Marshal is buried in Kirk- 
cudbright church, where his monument is still shown, 
decorated with a scutcheon suitably blazoned with two 
tups' horns and two cutty spoons. 

In his youth he occasionally took an evening walk oa 
the highway, with the purpose of assisting travellers by 
reheving fiiem of the weight of their purses. On ona 
occasion, the Caird of BaniUion robbed the Laird of 
Bargally, at a place between Carsphaim and Dalmelling- 
ton. His pui-pose was not achieved without a severe 
stru^le, in which the Gipsy lost his bonnet, and was 
obliged to escape, leaving it oa the road, A respectable 
farmer happened to be the next passenger, and seeing the 
bonnet, aJighted, took it up, and rather imprudently put 
it on his own head. At this instant, Bargally came up 
with some assistants, and recognising the bonnet, charged 
the farmer of Bantobei-ick with having i-obbed him, and 
took him into custody. There being some likeness be- 
tween the parties, Bargally persisted in his charge, and 
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though the respeetahility of the fanner's character was 
proved or admitted, his trial before the Circuit Court 
came on accordingly. Tiie fatal bonnet lay on the (able 
of the Court; Eargally swore that It was the identical 
article worn by the maa who robbed him ; and he and 
others liliewise deponed that they had found the accused 
oa the spot where the crime was committed, with the 
bonnet on bis head. The case looked gloomily for the 
prisoner, and the opinion of the judge seemed unfavour- 
able. But there was a person in Court who knew well 
both who did, and who did not, commit the crime. This 
was the Caii-d of Earullion, who, thrusting liimself up to 
the bar, near the place where Bargally was standing, sud- 
denly seized on the bonnet, put it on his head, and looking 
the Laird fuU in the fiice, asked him, with a voice which 
attracted the attention of the Court and crowded audi- 
ence, — " Look at me, sir, and tell me, by the oath yoa 
have sworn — Am not / the man who robbed you between 
Carsphaim and Dalmellmgton ? " Bargally replied, in 
great astonishment, " By Heaven ! you are the very 
man." — "You see what sort of memory this gentleman 
has," said the volunteer pleader ; " he swears to the 
bonnet, whatever features are under it If you yourself, 
my Lord, wiU put it on your head, he will be willing to 
swear that your Lordship was the party who robbed him 
between Carsphaim and DaJnneliington." The tenant 
of Bantoberick was unanimously acquitted, and thus 
Willie Marshal ingeaioualy contrived to save an innocent 
man from danger, without incurring any himself, since 
Eargally's evidence must have seemed to every one too 
fluctuating to be relied upon. 

While the King of the Gipsies was thus laudably oc- 
cupied, his royal consort, Flora, contrived, it b said. U> 
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Bteal the hood from the Judge's gown ; for which offence, 
combined with her presumpliye guiJt as a gipsy, she was 
banished to New England, whence she never returned. 

Now, I cannot grant that the idea of Meg Merriliea 
was, in the first concoction of the character, derived from 
Flora Mai-shal, seemg I have already said she was iden- 
dfied with Jean Gordon, and as I have not the laii-d of 
Bargally's apology for charging the same fact oa two 
several individualg. Yet I am quite content that Meg 
should be considered as a represeniative of her sect and 
dass in general — Flora, as well as others. 

The other instances in which my Gallovidian readers 
have obliged me, by assigning to 



shall alio be sanctioned so far as the Author may be en- 
titled to do so. I think the facetious Joe Mil|er, records 
a case pretty much in point ; where the keeper of a 
Museum, while showing, as he said, the very sword with 
which Balaam was about to kill his ass, was interrupted 
by 'one of the visitors, who reminded him that Balaam 
was not possessed of a sword, but only wished for one. 
" True,, sir," replied the ready-witted Cicerone ; " but 
this is the very sword he wished for." The Author, ia 
application of this stoiy, has only to add, that, though 
ignorant of the coincidence between the Actions of thi.* 
tale and some real circumstances, he ii contented to 
believe he must unr-onsoiously have thought or dreamed 
of the last, while engagi"!! in the i^mpubition of Guy 
Mannering, 
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GEOUNDWORK OF GUY MANNERIXG. 
1842. 

Since the death of Sir Walter Scott, the public liave 
received many additional details concerning the commu- 
nicatioiis that passed, while the Waverley Novels were in 
progress, between their Author and his devoted friend, 
Mr. Joseph Train, Supervisor of Excise at Castle 
Douglas in Galloway. Not the least curious of these 
particulars connects itself with the oiigin of Guy Man- 
nering. Shortly after the publication of "Waverley, as 
■staled in the Life of Scott, Mr. Train forwarded to 
Abbotaford a MS. collection of anecdotes relating to the 
Gralloway gipsies, together with (in Mr. Train's own 
words) " a local story of an astrologer, who, calling at a 
farm-house at tbe minute when the good-wife was in 
travail, had, it was said, predicted the future fortunes of 
the child almost in the words placed in the mouth of 
John MacKinlay in the Introduction to Guy Blan- 



At a subsequent period Mi", Train found tliat an 
ancient lady, Mrs. Young of Castle Douglas, had been 
in the habit of repeating once every year to her family, 
in order the better to preserve it in her own niemoiy, a 
ballad called The Durham Garland; from which, or 
some Scotch modification of it, he was inclined to con- 
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elude that both hia own " local stovy," and that told to 
Scott bj MacKinlay must have been derived. This 
Gtarland, aa taken down from Mrs. Young's recitation by 
Train, shall now be appended ; but it appears very probi 
able that the haJlad itself, and the stories both of Traiij 
and MacKinlay, all sprung from one and the same; 
authentic source — namely, the romantic history of James 
Annesley, claimant in 1743 of the Irish peei'age of 
Anglesey ; of which history Smollett gave a very strik- 
ing sketch in his Peregnne Pickle. An abstract of the 
Annesley case was published in the Gentleman's Mag- 
azine for 1840 ; and that paper also is subjoined. 



THE DURHAM GAELAND. 



A woitliy lord of birth and slate, 
■Who did in Durham liva of late— 
But I will not declare his name, 
By reason of his birth and fame — 



Thia Lord he did a hunting go; 

If you the truth of all would Imow, 

He liad uideed a noble train, 

Of Lords and Knights and Gentlemen. 



Thia jioble Lord he left the train 
Of Lords a,n<l Knights and Gentlemen; 
And hearing not the horn to blow, 
He could not tell which way to go. 
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le the Kaaper's house did find. 



He went and knocked at the door, 
He thought it WHS 80 la-te hu hour. 
The Forester did let him in, 
And Itindly entertained him. 



Abont the middle of tha night. 
When as the stai's did shina most 
The Loi'd was in a and suvprise, 
Being wakened by a feEirM noise 



Then he did rise and call with spaed, 
To know the reason then indeed 
Of all iliat shrieking and those cries 
Whioh did disturb his weary eyes. 



" I'm Borty, Sir," the Keeper asid, 
" That you should be so much afraid ; 
But I do hope all will be well, 
For my wife she is in travail." 



The noble Lord was learned and i 
To know the Planela in the skies ; 
-He saw one evil Planet reign; 
He callod tie Forester again. 



He gave him then to nnderstand, 
He'd have the Midwife hold her hand; 
But he was answered by the maid, 
" My mistress is delivered." 



bt Google 



GUT MAXNEEING. 



At one o'clock that very mom, 
A lOTSlj' infimt there was born; 
It Tvas indeail a oliarniiiig boy. 
Which brought the man and wife lu 



The Lord wss generous, kind, and fi'ei 
And proffered Godfaiher to be ; 
The Goodman thanked liim heartily 
For his goodwill and ooortea j. 



A pai'son ivas sent for witli speed, 
For to baptize tiie child indeed ; 
And after that, as I heard say. 
In mirth and joy Ihsy spent the daj 



Tliia Lord did noble presents give, 
Whiob aU the servants did reeeire. 
They prayed God to enrich his store. 
For they nevei' had bo muoli befoi-e. 



And likewise to the child he gave 
A present noble, rich, and brave ; 
It was a charming cabinet, 
Tliat was with pearls and jewels so 



And within it was a chain of gold, 
Would dazzle eyes for- to bahold ; 
A rlelier gift, as I may say. 
Was not beheld this many a day. 



He charged his fiitlier f^thfuUy, 
That he himself iTOnld keep the key. 
Until the cliild could write and read; 
And then lo give Mm it uideed: 
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" Pray do not open It at all, 
Whatever should on you befaJl ; 
For it may do my Godson good, 
If it be rightly nndetatood," 



This Lord did not declare his name, 
Nor yet tha place from whence he oa 
Bnt secretly he did dopai-t, 
And left them grieved to the heart. 



The second part I now nnfold, 
As Ime a story as e'er was told, 
CoHoemhig of a lovely child, 
Who was obedient, sweet, aiid mUd. 



This child did take his learning so, 
If yon the troth of all would know, 
At eleven yaara of s^e indeed 
Both. Greek and Latin he could read. 



Then thinking of his cabinet, 
That was with pearls and jewels set, 
He asked his tether fbr the key, 
Which he gave him right speedily; 



And when he did the same uidoek. 
He was with great amsiiement stniok 
When he the riches did behold, 
And likewise saw the chain of gold. 



Bnt BeareMiig thrther ha did And 
A paper which distnrbsd his mind, 
That was within the cabinet: 
In Greek find Latin it was writ. 
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My child, serve Gad thai is on high, 
Aadpi-ay to him incessnnSy; 
Obey your parenis, lose your Mrtg, 
Thai nothiag may your comcience tting. 



At sewM yean hence your fate, wiU 6fl, 
Toa must be hajiged vpon a tret ; 
Theaproyto God boA myhi and day, 
lb let that hour pim aieay. 



When he thesQ woeful lines diil 
He with a sigh did say indaed, 
"If hanging ba my destiny, 
My parents shall not see roe die : 



For I will wander to and tVo, 
ril go where I no one do know; 
But first I'll ask my paienta' leave, 
In hopes their blessing to receive." 



Then loolting np hla cabinet. 
He went from his own chamber s 
Unto his only parents dear, 
Beseeching them witli many a te 



That they would grant what he would have ^- 
" But first your blessing I do crave, 
And beg you'll let me go away; 
'TwiU do me good another day." 



91 yeara are past and gone." 
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Beit ha entreated eogei'ly, 
WMb thay irere tbroed to comply, 
And give oonBent to let him go, 
But -where, siasi they did not kuow. 



In the third part yon. soou shall fiud, 
That fortune waa to him moat kind, 
And after many dangers post, 
■-Hb came to Dni-ham at the last. 



He wont by chance as I liein-d say, 
To that same honse that very day. 
In which his Godfather did dwell; 
Bnt mind what Inok to him befsUj— 



This child did crave a sarvioe there, 
On which came out his God&ther, 
And seeing him a pretty youtli, 
He took him for his page in truth. 



Then In Ode place he pleased so well. 
That 'bove the rest he bore the bell! 
This child so well the Lord did plaase, 
He raised him higher hy degrees. 



He made him Butler Bure indeed. 
And then his Staward with dl speed, 
Whiob made the other serrants spite 
And ■ him both dav and night. 
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He was Jierer falee unto his troat, 
Bnt pi'oved ever trne and just ; 
Anil to tlie Lord did lionviy pvny 
To guide him atill botli, nigU and day. 



In tliis place plainly it appeara, 
He lived tiie space of seven yaarsi 
His parents then lie thought upon, 
And. of ilia promise to return. 



Then humbly of his Lord did era^ 
That he his free consent might hav 
To go and see his parents dear, 
He had not seen for many a year. 



Then having leave, away he went. 
Not dreaming of the false hitent 
That was oontrivad against him than, 
By wicliied, false, deceitful men. 



They had in his porta 
This nobis Lord's fine 
That -when the Ixird a( 



"■\Vherecanitbe?" this Lord did say; 
" We had it here but yesterday." 
The Bntlei- then replied with spaed, 
" If you will hear Uie truth indeed. 



" Your darling Steward which is gone, 
With feathered nest away is flown ; 
m warrant yon he has that, and more 
Tliat doth belong unto your store." 
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"No," aaya the Loi-d, "that cam 
For 1 have tried his honesty; " 
" Then," said the Cook, " my Lc 
Upon a tree full ten feat high." 



Then hearing what these men did say 



They aenrched his portmanteau witli spaed, 
In which they found the cup indeed ; 
Then was he atrnoic wiUi sad surprise. 
He could not well believe his eyes. 



The BseizeB tiien were drawing nigh 
And he was tried and doomed to di> 
And his injured inuooenoe 
Could nothing say in his defence. 



But going to the gallows tree, 
On which he thought to hanged he, 
He clapped his hands upon his breast. 
And tliuB in tears these words esprest 



" Blind Fortune will be Fortune sfili, 
I see, let mui do what he will; 
For though this day I needs must die, 
I am not gnilty — no, not 1." 



This noble Lord was in amaze, 
He stood and did with wondev gaze; 
Then he spoke out with words so mild, — 
** "What mean you by that saying, child ? " 
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" Grant one day's full reprieve for m 
A dismal stoiy I'll relals, 
ConoBming of my wretched fate." 



** Spealc up, my child," tiiig Lord did say, 
" I say you shall not die this day; 
And if I find you innocent, 
I'll orown your days with swast content." 



He told him all his dangers past, 
He had gone through from first to It 
He fetched the chain aud cabinet, 
Likewise the paper that was nait. 



When that this Noble Lord did see, 
Ha ran to him most eaj^rly. 
And in hie arms did him embrace, 
Repeating of those words iu haste; — 



" My ohild, my child, how blest am 1 1 
Thoa ait innocent, and slialt not die } 
For I'm indeed thy Godfather, 
'And thou wast born in fair Yorkshire. 



So then the Butler and the Cook 
CTwas them that stole tJie golden cnp) 
Confessed their faults immediately, 
And for it died deservedlf . 
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This goodly yontli, as I do hciir, 
Thus raised, sent for Iiis parents 
Wko did rejoice their child to se^ 
And BO I end my Tragedy. 
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NAEKATIVE OF THE LIFE OF JAiWES 

ANNESLEY. 

Lord and Lady Altham, of Dunmain, in the county 
of Wexibrd, had been for many years married and child- 
less, when, in the year 1715, their warmost hopes and 
wishes were realized by the birth of an heir to their 
estates and title. On that joyfiil evening the hospitality 
of the house of Dunmain was daimed by a young gen- 
tieman travelling from Dublin, named "Master Eichard 
Fitzgerald," who joined Loi-d Altham and his household 
in drinking the healths of the " lady in the straw," and 
the long expected heir, in the customary groaning drink. 
It does not appear that Master Fitzgerald was learned, 
in astrology, or practised any branch of the " Black art," 
or that he used any spell with reference to the infant 
more potent than these hearty libations and sincere good 
wishes for his future prosperity. Next day, before leav- 
ing the hospitable mansion, the little hero of this tale was 
presented lo the stranger, who " kissed him, and gave the 
nurse half-a-guinea." 

Of Fitzgerald we have only to add, that he entered 
the Eumy and became a distinguished officer in the ser- 
vice of the queen of Hungary, and that twenty-eight 
years afterwards he returned to Ireland to assist in re- 
covering for his former infantile friend the estates and 
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titles of his ancestors, whick had been for many years 
iuiquitously withheld from him. 

Lord and Lady Altham lived unhappily together, and 
a separation took place soon after the hii-th of their son. 
Her Ladyship, shamefully neglected hy her husband, 
resided in England during the remainder of lier life, and 
from disease and poverty was reduced to a state of ex- 
treme imbecility both of body and mind. 

James Annesley, the infant son of this unhappy mother, 
was enmisted, by Lord Altham, to ihe chai^ of a woman 
of indifferent character, named Joan or Juggy Landy. 
Juggy was a dependent of the femily, and lived in a 
cabin on the estate, about a-quarler of a mile from tlie 
house of Dunmain. This hut is described as a " despi- 
cable place, without any furniture except a pot, two or 
three ti'enchers, a couple of straw beds on the floor," and 
" with only a bush to draw in and out for a door." Thus 
humblj' and inauspiciously was the boy reared under the 
care of a nurse, who, however unfortunate or guilty, 
appears to hare lavished upon her young charge the 
most affectioaate attention. From some unexplained 
cause, however, Juggy Landy incurred the displeasure 
of Lord Aitham, who took the boy from her, and ordered 
his groom " to horsewhip her," and " to set the dogs upon 
her," when she persisted in hovering about the premises 
to obtain a sigiit of her former chaise. 

Lord Altham now removed with his son to Dublin, 
where he appears to have entered upon a career of the 
most dissipated and profligate conduct. We find him 
reduced to extreme pecuniary embarrassment^ and his 
property became a prey to low and abandoned associates i 
one of whom, a Miss Kennedy, he ultimately endeavoured 
to introduce to society as his wife. This worthless woman 
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must have obtained gi-eat ascendency over his Lordship, 
as she was enabled to drive James Annesley from his 
fether's protection, and the poor hoy became a houseless 
vagabond, wandering about the streets of Dublin, and 
procuring a scanty and precarious subsistence " by run- 
ning of errands and holding genUemen's hoi-ses." 

Meanwhile Loi-d AHham's pecuniary difficulties had so 
increased as to induce him to endeavour to bon-ow 
money on his reversionary interest in the estate!) of the 
Earl of Anglesey, to whom he was heir-at-law. In this 
scheme he was joined by his brother, Captjun Annesley, 
and they j'lintly succeeded in procuring several small 
sums of money. But as James Annesley would have 
proved an important legal impediment lo these transac- 
tions, he was represented to some parties to be dead ; and 
where his existence could not be denied, he was asserted 
to be the natural son of his Lordship and of Juggy 
Landy. 

Lord Altham died in the year 1727, " so miserably 
poor that he was actually buried at the public expense." 
His brother. Captain Annesley, attended the fiineral as 
ehief-moumer, and assumed the title of Baron Altham j- 
but when he claimed to have this title registered, he was 
refused by the king-at-amia, " on account of his nephew 
being reported still alive, and for want of the honorary 
fees." Ultimately, however, by means which are stated 
to have been " well known and obvious," he succeeded in 
procuring his registration. 

But there was another and a more sincere mourner at. 
the funeral of Lord Altham than the successful inheritor 
of his tide : — a jwor boy of twelve years of age, half 
naked, bareheaded and barefooted, and wearing, as the 
most impoi-tant part of his dress, an old yellow livery 
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waistcoat/ followed at a humble distance, and wept over 
his father's grave. Young Annesley was speedily recog- 
nised by his imcie, who forcibly drove him from the place, 
but not befoi* tlie boy had made himseif known to several 
old servants of his fether, who were attending the corpse 
of their late lord to the tomb. 

The usurper now commenced a series of attempts to 
obtain possession of hia nephew's person, for the purpose 
of transporting him beyond seas, or otherwise ridding 
himself of so formidable a rival. For some time, 
however, these endeavours were frustrated, principally 
through the gallantry of a brave and kind-hearted 
butcher, named Purcel, who, having compassion upon 
the boy's destitute state, took him into his house and 
hospitably maintained him for a considerable time; and 
on one occasion, when he was asswied by a numerous 
party of his uncle's emissaries, Purcel placed the boy 
between his legs, and stoutly defending him with hia 
cudgel, resisted their utmost efforts, and succeeded in 
rescuing his young charge. 

Af^er having escaped finni many atfempta of the a^me 
kind, Annesley was at length kidnapped in the streets of 
Dublin, draped by his uncle and a pai ty of hired i uflans 
to a boat, and carried on board a vessel in the nver, 
which immediately sailed with our ieio for Amenoa, 
where, on his arrival, he was apj lentieed as i plant ition 
slave, and in this condition he lemaiaed toi the sufceed 
ing thirteen years. 

During his absence his uncle, on the demise of the Ear] 
of Anglesey, quietly succeeded to that title and h 
■wealtli. 
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Wliile forcibly detained in the plantations, Annealey 
suffered many severe hardships and privations, particu- 
larly in his frequent unsuccessftil attempts io escape. 
Among other iucideuts which befell him, he incun-ed the 
deadly hatred of one master, in consequence of a sus- 
pected intrigue with his wife, — a chaa^e from which he 
was afterwards honourably acquitted. The daughter of a 
second master became affectionately attached to him ; but 
it does not appear that this regard was i-eciprocaL And 
finally, in effecting his escape, he fell into the hands of 
some hostile negroes, who stabbed him severely in various 
places ; from the effects of which cruelty he did not re- 
cover for several mouths. 

At the end of thirteen years, Annesley, who had now 
attained the age of twenty-five, succeeded in reaching 
Jamaica in a merchant vessel, and he immediately volun- 
teered himself as a private sailor on boai'd a man-of-war. 
Here he was at once identified by several officers ; nod 
Admiral Vernon, who was then in command of the 
British West India fleet, wrote home an account of the 
case to the Duke of Newcastle, (the Premier,) and, " in 
the mean time, supplied him with clothes and money, and 
treated him with the respect and attention which his rank 
demanded." 

The Earl of Anglesey no sooner heard of these trans- 
actions on board the fleet, than he used every effort to 
keep possession of his usurped title and property, and 
" the moat eminent lawyers within the English and Irish 
bars were retained to defend a cause, the prosecution of 
which was not as yet even threatened." 

On Annesley'a arrival in Dublin, "several servants 
who had lived with his fatiier came from the country to 
see him. They knew him at first sight, aud some of 
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them fell on their knees to tiiank Heaven for ias pres- 
ervation, embraced Ms legs, and shed tetu^ of joy for his 
return." 

Lord Anglesey became so much sdarmed at the prob- 
able result of the now threatened trial, that he expressed 
his intention to make a compromise with the claimant, 
renounce the title, and retire into France ; and with this 
view he commenced learning the French language. But 
this resolution was given up, in consequence of an occur- 
rence which encouraged the flattering hope that his 
opponent would be speedily and moat effectually dis- 
posed of. 

After his arrival in England, Annesley unfortunately 
occasioned the death of a man by the accidental discharge 
of a fowling-piece which he was in the act of carrying. 
Though there could not exist a doubt of his innocence 
from all intention of such a deed, the circumstance offered 
too good a chance to be lost sight of by his uncle, who 
employed an attorney named Gifford, and with his assist- 
ance used every effort at the coroner's inquest and the 
subsequent trial to bring about a verdict of murder. In 
this, however, he did not succeed, although "he practised 
all the unfmr means that could be invented to procure 
the removal of the prisoner to !Newgate from the healthy 
gaol to which he had been at first committed ; " and " the 
Earf even appeared in person on the bench, endeavouring 
to intimidate and browbeat the witnesses, and to inveigle 
the prisoner into destructive confessions," Annesley was 
honourably acquitted, afier his uncle had expended nearly 
one thousand pounds on the prosecution. 

The trial between James Annesley, Esq., and Richard 
Earl of Anglesey, before the Eight Honourable the Lord 
Chief-Justice and other Barons of the Exchequer, com- 
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menced on the 11th November 1743, and was continued 
for thirteen days. The defendant's counsel examined an 
immense number of witnesses, in an attempt to pi-ove 
that Annesley was the illegitimate son of the lat« Barou 
Allham. The Jury found for the plaintiff; but it did not 
pRive sufSeient to recover his title and estates ; for hia 
uni le " had recourse to every device the law allowed, and 
his powerful interest procured a writ of eri-or which set 
aside the verdict," Before another trial could be brought 
about, Annesley died without male issue, and Lord 
Anglesey consequently remained in undisturbed pos- 



it is presumed that the points of resemblance between 
the leading incidents in the life of this unfortunate young 
nobleman and the adventures of Henry Bertram in " Guy 
Mannering," are so evident as to require neither com- 
ment nor enumeration to make them apparent to the 
most cursory reader of the Novel. The addition of a 
very few other circnmstances will, it is heBeved, amount 
to a proof of the identity of the two stories. 

The names of many of the witnesses examined at the 
trial have been appropriated — generaDy with some slight 
alteration, to characters in the novel. Among others, 
one of them is named Henry Brown, while Henry Ber- 
tram, alias Vanbeest Brown, is the hero of the story. 
An Irish priest was examined, named Abel Huller, while 
we find Abkl Sampson m " Guy Mannering," and 
Reuben Butleb in the "Heart of Mid-Lothian," — all 
three corresponding in profession as in name. Gifford 
and Glossin, although somewhat alike in patronymic, re- 
semble each other still more in character and the abuse 
of their common profession. Gifford had 
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iniquity named " Jans," while " Jans Jansen " is the 
alias assumed by Glossin's accomplice Dirk Hatteraick. 
Again, we find Arlhur Lord Altham and Mr. MacMuUan 
in the history, and Arthur Melville, Esq., and Mr. Mac 
Morlan in the fiction. Kennedy and -Barnes appear unal- 
tered in each. 

A remarkable expression used by one of the witnesses 
in reference to Annesley — " He is the right heir if right 
might take place " — has probably served as a hint for the 
motto of the Bertram family — " Our right makes our 
might." — Gentlemen's Magaxine, July, 1840. 



bt Google 




GUY MANKBEING; 



THE ASTROLOGER. 



CHAPTER I. 



le dreM7 rcK]*)^; '^Tid ! 



It was in the beginning of the month of November 
17 — , wlieu a young English gentleman, who tad just 
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left the uniTersify of Oxford, made use of the liherty 
afforded him, to visit some parts of the north of England ; 
and curiosity extended his tour into the adjacent frontier 
of the sister country. He had visited, on the day tiiat 
opens our history, some monastic ruins in the county of 
Dumfries, and spent much of the day in making draw- 
ings of them fl'om different points ; so that, on mounting 
his horse to resume his journey, the brief and gloomy 






twilight of the season had already connmenced. His 
lay through a wide tract of black moss, extending for 
miles on each side and before him. Little eminences 
arose like islands on its surface, bearing here and there 
patches of com, which even at this season was green, and 
sometimes a hut or fann-house, shaded by a willow or 
two, and surrounded by large elder-bushes. These insu- 
lated dwellings communicated with each other by winding 
passs^s through the moas, impassable by any but the 
natives themselves. The public road, however, was tol- 
erably well made and safe, so that the prospect of being 
benighted brought with it no real danger. Still it b un- 
comfortable to travel, alone and in the dark, through an 
unknown country ; and there are few ordinary occasions 
upon which Fancy frets herself so much as in a situation 
like that of Mannering. 

As the light grew faint and more faint, and the morass 
appeared blacker and blacker, our traveller questioned 
more closely each chance passenger on his distance from 
the vUlage of Kippletringan, where he proposed to quar- 
ter for the night. His queries were usually answered by 
a counter-challenge respecting the place from whence he 
came. While sufficient daylight remained to show the 
dress and appearance of a gentleman, these cross inter- 
rogatories were usually put in the form of a case sup- 
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posed, — as " Te'll hae been at the auld abbey o' Halycrosa, 
sir ? there's mony English gentlemen gang to see that ; " 
— or, " Your honour will be come frae the house o' Pou- 
derloupat?" But when the voice of the querist alone 
was distinguishable, the response usually was, " Where 
are ye coming frae at sic a time o' night as the like o' 
this ? " — or, " Ye'll no be o' this country, freeod ? " The 
answers, when obtained, were neither very reconcilable 
to each other, nor accurate in the information which they 
afforded. Kippletringan was distant at ftrat " a gey hit ; " 
then the ^'gey bit" was more accurately described, as 
" ablins three mile ; " then the " three mile " diminished 
into " like a mile and a bittock ; " then extended them- 
selves into "Jhur mile or thereawa ; " and, lastly, a female 
voice, having hushed a wailing infant which the spokes- 
woman carried in her arms, assured Guy Manaering, " It 
was a weary lang gate yet lo Kippletringan, and unco 
heavy road for foot passengers." The jwor hack upon 
which Mannering was mounted, was probably of opinion 
that it suited him as ill as the female respondent ; for he 
began to flag very much, answered Sach application of 
the spur with a groan, and stumbled at every stone (and 
ftey were not few) which lay in his road. 

Maanering now grew impatient He was occasionally 
betttiyed into a deceitful hope that the end of his journey 
was near, by the apparition of a twinkling light or two j 
but, as he came up, he was disappointed to find that the 
gleams proceeded from some of those farm-houses which 
occasionally ornamented the surface of the extensive bog. 
At length, to complete his perplexity, he arrived at a 
place where the road divided into two. If there had 
been light to consult the relics of a finger-post which 
stood there, it would have been of little av^, as, accord- 
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ing to the good cuafom of North Britain, fhe inscription 
had been deiaced shortly after its erection. Our adven- 
turer was therefore compelled, like a knight-errant of old, 
to trust to the sagacity of his horse, which, without any 
demur, chose the left-hand path, and seemed to proceed 
at a somewhat Uveher pace than before, affording thereby 
a hope that he knew he wfe drawing near to his quai-ters 
for the evening. This hope, however, was not speedily 
accomplished ; and Mannering, whose impatience made 
every furlong seem three, began to think that Kipple- 
tringan was actually retreating before him in proportion 
to his advance. 

It waa now very cloudy, although fhe stars, from time 
to time, shed a twinkling and uncertain light. Hitherto 
nothing had broken the silence around him, but the deep 
cry of the bog-blitter, or_bull-of-the-bog, a large species 
of bitten ; and the sighs of the wind as it passed along 
the dreary morass. To these waa now joined the distant 
■roar of the ocean, towards which fhe traveller seemed 
to be fast approaching. This was no circumstance to 
make his mind easy. Many of the roads in that country 
lay along the sea-beach, and some were liable to be 
flooded by the tides, which rise to a great height, and 
advance with extreme rapidity. Others were intersected 
with creeks and small inlets, which it was only safe to 
pass at particular times of the tide. Neither circumstance 
would have suited a dark night, a fatigued hoi^e, and a 
traveller ignorant of his road. Mannering resolved, 
therefore, definitively to halt for the night at the first 
inhabited place, however poor, he might chance to reach, 
unless he could procure a guide to this unlucky village 
of Kippletringan. 

A miserable hut gave him an opportunity to execute 
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his purpose. He found out the door with no smaO diffi- 
culty, and for some time knoclied without producing any 
other answer than a duet between a female and a cur-dog, 
the latter yelping as if he would have barked his heart; 
out, the other screaming in chorus. By degrees the 
human tones predominated ; hut the angry hark of the 
cur being at the instant changed into a howl, it is probable 
something more than fair strength of lungs had contrib- 
uted to the ascendency. 

" Sorrow be in your thrapple then ! " — these were the 
first articulate words, — " will ye no let me bear what the 
man wants, wi' your yaffing ? " 

"Am I far iram Kippletringan, good dame ?" 
" Frae Kippletringan ! ! ! " in an exalted tone of won- 
der, which we can but faintly express by three points of 
admiration; "Ow, man! ye should hae hadden eassel io 
Kippletringan — ye maun gae back as fer as the Whaap, 
and baud the Whaap * till ye come to Ballenloan, and 

" This will never do, good dame I my horse is almost 
quite knocked up — can you not give me a night's lodg- 
ings?" 

" Troth can I no ; I am a lone woman, for James he'a 
awa to Drumshourloch fair with the year-aulds, and I 
dauma for my life open the door to ony o' your gang- 
ihere-out sort o' bodies." 

"But what must I do then, good dame? fori can't 
sleep here upon the road all night." 

" Troth, I kenna, unless ye like Io gae down and speer 
for quarters at the Place. Tse warrant they'll tak ye 
in, whether ye be gentle or semple." 

* The Hope, often pronqunced Wliaap, is the sheltered pnxt or hol- 
low of the hill. Ilbf, hiruif, haa/, and havea, are all modifioationa of 
the same word. 
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" Simple enough, fo be wandering here at such a time 
of night," thought Mannering, who was ignorant of the 
meaning of the phrase, " But how shall I get to the 
place, as you cali it?" 

" Ye maun haud loessel by the end o' the loan, and 
fake tent o' the jaw-hole." 

"O, if ye get to eassel and loessel* ag^n, I am un- 
done ! — Is there nobody that could guide me to this 
place ? I will pay him handsomely." 

The word paff opei-ated like magic " Jock, ye villain," 
exclaimed the voice from tlie interior, " are ye lying 
routing there, and a young gentleman seeking the way 
fo the Place ? Get up, ye fause loon, and show him the 
way down the muckle loaning. — He'll show you the way, 
sir, and I'se warrant ye'll he weel put up ; for they never 
tm'n awa naebody fi'ae the door ; and ye'll be come in 
the canny moment, I'm thinking, for the laird's servant — 
that's no to say Ms body-servant, but the helper like — 
rade express by this e'en to fetch the houdie, and he 
just staid the drinking o' twa pints o' tippeny, to tell us 
how my leddy was ta'en wi' her pains." 

" Perhaps," said Mannering, " at such a time a stran- 
ger's arrival might be inconvenient?" 

" Hout, na, ye needna be blate about that ; their 
house is muckle eneuch, and decking f time's aye canty 

By this time Jock had found his vray info all the 
intricacies of a tattered doublet, and more tattered pair 
of breeches, and sallied forth, a great white-headed, bare- 
legged, lubberly boy of twelve years old, so exhibited by 
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the glimpse of a rushlight, which his half-naked mother 
held in such a manner as W get a peep at the stranger, 
without greatly exposing heraelf to view in return, Jock 
moved on westward, by the end of the house, leading 
Mannering's horse by the bridle, and piloting, with some 
dexterity, along the little path which bordered the for- 
midable jaw-hole, whose vicinity the stranger was made 
sensible of by means of more organs than one. Hia 
guide then dragged the weary hack along a broken 
and stony cart-track, next over a ploughed field, then 
broke down a ah-p, as he called it, in a dry-atone fence, 
and lugged the unresisting animal through the breach, 
about a rood of the simple masonry giving way in the 
splutter with which he passed. Finally, he led the way, 
through a wicket, into something which had still the air 
of an avenue, though many of ibe ti'ees wei'e feUed. The 
roar of the ocean was now near and full, and the moon, 
which began to make her appearance, gleamed on a tur- 
reted, and apparently a ruined mansion, of considerable 
extent. Mannering fixed his eyes upon it with a discon- 

" Why, my little fellow," he said, " this is a ruin, not a 
house ? " 

" Ah, but the lairds hved there langsyne — that's Elian- 
gowan Auld Place ; there's a hantle bogles about it — but 
ye needna be feared — I never saw ony mysell, and we're 
just at the door o' the New Place." 

Accordingly, leaving the ruins on the right, a few steps 
brought the traveller in front of a modem house of 
moderate size, at which hia guide rapped with great 
importance. Mannering told hia circumstances to the 
servant ; and the gentleman of the house, who heard hia 
tale from the parlour, stepped forward and welcomed the 
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stranger hospitably to EUangowan. The hoy, itiade 
happy with half-afWown, was dismissed, to his cottage, 
the weaiy horse was conducted to a stall, and Manneriag 
found himself in a few minut«s aeat«d by a comfortable 
supper, for which his cold ride gave him a hearty 
appetite. 
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CHAPTER n. 



HEMKr THE POUKTH, Forl I. 

The company in the parlour at Eliangowan consisted 
of the Laird, and a sort of person who might be the vil- 
lage schoolmaster, or perhaps the minister's assistant; 
his appearance was too shabby to indicate the minister, 
considering he was on a visit to the Laird. 

The Lwrd himself was one of those second-rate sort 
of persons, that are to be found frequently in rural situa- 
tions. Fieldir^ has described one class as feras con- 
sumers naii ; but the love of field-sports indicates a 
certain activity of mind, which had forsaken Mr. Ber- 
tram, if ever he possessed it. A good-humoured hstless- 
ness of countenance formed the only remarkable expres- 
sion of his features, although they were rather handsome 
than otherwise. In fact, his physiognomy indicated the 
inanity of character which pervaded his life. I will give 
the reader some insight into his state and conversation, 
before he has finished a long lecture to Mannering, upon 
the propriety and comfort of wrapping his stirrup-irons 
round with a wisp of straw when he had occasion to ride 
in a chill evening. 

Godfrey Berfra,m, of EEangowan, succeeded to a long 
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pedigree and a short rent-rol!, like many lairds of that 
period. Hia list of forefathers ascended so high, that 
they were lost in the harbarous ages of Galwegian inde- 
pendence ; so that hia genealogical tree, besides the 
Christian and crusading names of Godfreys, and Gilberts, 
and Dennises, and Rolands without end, bore heathen 
fruit of yet darker ages, — Arths, and Knartha, and Dona- 
^Ids, and Hanions. In truth, they had been formerly 
the stormy chiefs of a desert but extensive domain, and 
the heads of a numerous tribe, called Mac-Dingawaie, 
though they afterwards adopted the Norman surname of 
Bertram. They had made war, raised rebellions, been 
defeated, beheaded, and hanged, as became a family of 
importance, for many centuries. But they bad gradually 
lost ground in the world, and, from being themselves the 
beads of treason and traitorous conspiracies, the Bertrams, 
or Mac-Din gawaies, of Ellangowan, had sunk into sub- 
ordinate accomplices. Their most fatal exhibitions in 
this capacity took place in the seventeenth century, when 
the foul fiend possessed them with a spirit of contradic- 
tion, which uniformly involved them in controversy with 
the ruling powers. They reversed (he conduct of the 
celebrated Vicar of Bmy, and adhered as tenaciously to 
the weaker side, as tliat worthy divine to the stronger. 
And truly, like him, they had their reward. 

Allan Bertram of Ellangowan, who flourished tempore 
Caroli Primi, was, says my authority. Sir Robert Doug- 
las, in hia Scottish Baronage, (see the title Ellangowan,) 
" a steady loyalist and full of zeal for the cause of bis 
Sacred Majesty, in which he united with the great Mar- 
quis of Montrose, and other truly zealous and honourable 
patriots, and sustained great losses in that behalf. He 
had the honour of knighthood conferred upon him by his 
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Most Sacred Majesty, and was sequestrated as a malig- 
nant by the parliament 1642, and afterwards as a resolu- 
tioner in the yuar 1648."— These two cross-grained 
epithets of malignant and resolutioner cost poor Sir 
Allan one half of the family estate. His son Dennis 
Bijrtram manied a daughter of an eminent fenatic, who 
had a seat in fLe council of state, and saved hy that union 
the remainder of the family property. But, as ill chance 
would hate it, he became enamoured of the lady's prin- 
ciples as well as of her charms, aad my author gives him 
this character : " He was a man of eminent parts and 
resolution, for which reason he was chosen by the west- 
ern counties one of the committee of noblemen and 
gentlemen, to report their griefs to the privy council of 
Charles H. anent the coming in of the Highland host in 
1678." For undertaking this patriotic task he underwent 
a tine, to pay which he was obliged to mortgage half of 
the remaning moiety of his paternal property. This 
loss he might have recovered by dint of severe economy, 
but on the breaking out of Argyle's rebellion, Dennis 
Bertram was again suspected by Giovemment, appre- 
hended, sent to Dunnotar Castle, on the coast of the 
Meams, and there broke his neck in an attempt to escape 
from a subterranean habitation called the Whig's Vault, 
in which he was confioed with some eighty of the same 
persuasion. The apprizer, therefore, {as the holder of a 
mortgage was then called,) entered upon possession, and, 
in the language of Hotspur, " came me cranking in," and 
cut the family out of another monstrous cantle of their 
remaining property, 

Donohoe Bertram, with somewhat of an Irish name, 
and somewhat of an Irish temper, succeeded to the dimin- 
ished property of Ellangowan. He turned out of doors 
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file Rev. Aaron Macbriar, hia mother's chaplain, (it is 
said they quarrelled about tiie good graces of a milkmaid,) 
drtmk himself daily drunk with brimming healths to the 
king, council, and bishops ; held orgies with the Laird of 
Lagg, Theophilus Oglefliorpe, and Sir Jaraes Turner ; 
and lastly, took his grey gelding, and joined Clavers at 
Killieerankie. At the skirmish of Dunkeld, 1689, he 
was shot dead by a Cameronian with a silver button, 
(being supposed to have proof irom the Evil One against 
lead and steel,) and his grave is still called the " Wicked 
Laird's Lair." 

His son, Lewis, had more prudence than seems usually 
to have belonged to the family. He nursed what prop- 
erty was yet left to him ; for Donohoe's excesses, as well 
as flues and forfeitures, had made another inroad upoa 
the estate. And although even he did not escape the 
fatality which induced the Lairds of EUangowan to inter- 
fere with politics, he had yet the prudence, ere he went 
out with Lord Kenmore in 1715, to convey his estate to 
trustees, in order to parry pains and penalties, in case 
the Earl of Mar could not put down the Protestant suc- 
cession. But Scyll d Chaiybdis — a word to the wise 
— he only saved h t h xpense of a lawsuit, 

which ag^n subdi ded h t ly property. He was, 
however, a man of I t H sold part of the lands, 

evacuated the old castl wh th family lived in their 
decadence, as a mo (1 Id farmer) lives under a 
flrlot. Pulling down part of these venerable ruins, he 
built with (he stones a nairow house of three stories high, 
with a front lite a grenadier's cap, having in the very 
centre a round window, like the single eye of a Cyclops, 
two windows on each side, iuid a door in the middle, 
leading to a parlour and withdrawing room, full of all 
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Tliis was the New Place of EUaugowan, in wtlch we 
left our hero, better amused perhaps than our readers, 
and to this Lewis Bertram retreated, fiill of projects for 
re-establishmg the prosperity of his family. He took 
some land into his own hand, rented some from neigh- 
bouring proprietors, bought and sold Highland cattle and 
Cheviot sheep, rode to fairs and trysts, fought hard bar- 
gains, and held necessity at the staff's end as well as he 
might. But what he gained in purse he lost in honour, for 
sueh ^ricultural and commercial negotiations were very 
ill Jooked upon by his brother lairds, who minded nothing 
but coek-fighting, hunting, coursing, and horse-racing, 
with now and then the alternation of a desperate duel. 
The occupations which he followed encroached, in their 
opinion, upon the article of Ellangowan's gentry ; and he 
found it necessary gradually to estrange himself from 
their society, and sink into what was then a very am- 
bi^ous character, a gentleman farmer. In the midst of 
his schemes, death claimed his tribute ; and the scanty 
remwns of a lai^e property dejpended upon Godfrey 
Bertram, the present possessor, his only son. 

The danger of the father's speculations was soon seen. 
Deprived of Laird Lewis's pei-sonal and active superin- 
tendence, all his undertakings miscarried, and became 
either abortive or perilous. Without a single spark of 
energy to meet or repel these misfortunes, Godfrey put 
his faith in the aciivity of another. He kept neither 
hunters, nor hounds, nor any other southern preliminaries 
to ruin ; but, as has been observed of his countrymen, he 
kept a man ofbudness, who answered the purpose equally 
well. Under this gentleman's supervision small debts 
grew into large, interests were accumulated upon capi- 
tals, moveable bonds became heritable, and law charges 
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were heaped upon all ; though Ellangowan possessed so 
little the spirit of a Ktigant, that he was on two occasions 
charged to make payment of the expenses of a long law- 
suit, although he had nerer hefore heard that he had 
such cases in court. Meanwhile his neighbours predicted 
his flnaJ ruin. Those of the higher rank, with some 
malignity, accounted him already a degraded hi'other. 
The lower classes, seeing nothing enviable in his situa- 
tion, marked his emharrassments with move compassion. 
He was even a kind of favourite with them, and upon 
the division of a common, or the holding of a hlack- 
fishing or poaching-court, or any similar occasion, when 
they conceived themselves oppressed hy the gentiy, they 
were in the hahit of saying to each other, " Ah, if Ellan- 
gowan, honest man, had his ain that his forbears had 
afore him, he wadna see the puir folk trodden down this 
gwt." Meanwhile, this general good opinion never pre- 
vented their taking advantage of him on all possible 
occasions — turning their cattle into his parks, stealing his 
wood, shooting his game, and so forth, " for the Laird, 
honest man, he'll never find it, — he never minds what a 
puir body does." — Pedlars, gipsies, tinkers, vagrants of 
all descriptions, roosted about his outhouses, or harboured 
in his kitchen ; and tlie Laird, who was " nae nice body," 
but a thorough gossip, like most weak men, found recom- 
pense for his hospitality in the pleasure of questioning 
them on the news of the country side. 

A circumstance arrested Eilangowaa's progress on the 
high road to ruin. This was his marriage with a lady 
who had a portion of about four thousand pounds. No- 
body in the neighbourhood could conceive why she 
married him, and endowed him witli her wealth, unless 
because he had a tall, handsome figure, a good set of 
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features, a genteel address, and a most perfect good 
buraoiir. It might be some additional consideration, that 
she wa3 herself at the reflecting age of twenty-eight, and 
had no near relations to control her actions or choice. 

It was in this lady's behalf (confined for the first time 
after her marriage) that the speedy and active express, 
mentioned by tbe old dame of the cottage, had been 
despatched to Eippletringan on the night of llannering's 
arrivaL 

Though we have said so much of the Laird bimseF, it 
still remains tliat we mate the reader in some degree 
acquainted with his companion. This was Abel Samp- 
son, commonly called, from his occuimtioa as a pedagogue, 
Dominie Sampson. He was of low birth, but having 
evinced, even iirom his cradle, an uncommon seriousness 
of disposition, the poor parents were encouraged to hope 
that their bairn, as they expressed it, " might wag his 
pow in a pulpit yet," With an ambitious view to such a 
consummation, liey pinched and pared, rose early and 
lay down late, ate dry bread and drank cold water, to 
secure to Alel the means of learning. Meantime, hia 
fall ungainly figure, his taciturn and grave manners, and 
some grotesque habits of swin^ng his limbs, and screw- 
ing his visage while reciting his task, made poor Sampson 
the ridicule of all his school-companions. The same 
qualities secured him at Glasgow college a plentiful share 
of the same sort of notice. Half the youtlful mob of 
" the yards " used to assemble regularly to see Dominie 
Sampson (for he had already attained that honourable 
tifle) descend the stairs from the Greek class, with his 
Lexicon imder his arm, his long misshapen legs spi-awling 
abroad, and keeping awkward time to the play of his 
3 shoulder blades, as they raised and depressed 



bt Google 



tlie loose and threadbare black coat wliicli was hia coa- 
Btant aud only wear. WLcn be spoke, tbe efforts of the 
professor (pi-ofessor of divinity though he was) were 
totally inadequate to restrain the inextinguishable laugh- 
ter of the students, and sometimes even to repress Us 
own. The long, sallow visage, the goggle eyes, the huge 
under-jaw, which appeared not to open and shut by an 
act of volition, but to be dropped and hoisted up again by 
some complicated machinery wifliin the inner man, — the 
harsh and dissonant voice, and th.e screech-owl notes to 
which it was eiialted when he was exhorted to pronounce 
more distinctly, — all added fresh subject for mirth to the 
lorn cloak and shattered shoe, which have afforded legits 
imate subjects of r^Uery against the poor scholar, fi:om 
Juvenal's time downward. It was never known diat 
Sampson either exhibited irritability at this ill usage, or 
made the least attempt to retort upon his tormentors. 
He slunk from college by the most secret paths he could 
discover, and plunged bianself into his miserable lodging, 
where, for eighteen-pence a-week, he was allowed the 
benefit of a straw mattress, and, if his landlady was in 
good humour, permission to study his task by her fire. 
Under all these disadvantages, he obtainei:! a competent 
knowledge of .Greek and Latin, and some acquaintance 
with the sciences. 

In progress of time, Abel Sampson, probationer of 
divinity, was admitted to tbe privileges of a preacher. 
But, ^as! partly from his own bashfulness, partly owing 
to a strong and obvious disposition to risibility, which 
pervaded the congregation upon his first attempt, he 
becam.e totally incapable of proceeding in his intended 
discourse — gasped, grinned, hideously rolled his eyes till 
the congregation thought them flying out of his head — ■ 
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In fact, he taught the sons of farmers for wJiat fhey chose 
to give him, and the poor for nothing; and, to the shame 
of the former be it spoken, the pedagogue's gains never 
equalled those of a skilful ploughman. He wrote, how- 
ever, a good hand, and added something to his pittajice by 
copying accounts and writing letters for EUangowan, By 
degrees, the Laird, who was much estranged from general 
society, became partial to that of Dominie Sampson. 
Conversation, it is true, was out of the question, but the 
Dominie was a good Hstener, and stirred the fire with 
some address. He attempted even to anuff the candles, 
but was unsuccessful, and relinquished that ambitious post 
of courtesy, after having twice reduced the parlour to 
total darkness. So his civilities, thereafter, were confined 
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to taking off his glass of ale in exactly the same time and 
e with the Laird, and in uttering certain indistinct 
* of acquiescence at the conclusion of the long 
and winding stories of Ellangowan. 

On one of these occasions, he presented for the first 
time U Mannering his tall, gaunt, awkward, bony jigurc, 
attired in a threadbare suit of black, with a coloured 
handkerchief, not over clean, about his sinewy, scraggy 
neck, and his nether person arrayed in grey breeches, 
dark-blue stockings, clouted shoes, and small copper 
buckles. 

Such is a brief outline of the lives and fortunes of 
tliose two persons, in whose society JMannering now found 
himself comfortably seated. 
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Ch&lde&TiSf Ifiornei 



The circumstaucea of the landlady were pleaded to 
Mannering — flrat as an apology for her not appearing to 
welcome her guest, and for those deficiencies in his enter- 
tainment which her attention might have supplied, aad 
then as an excuse for pressing an extra bottle of good 



" I cannot wee! sleep," said the Laird, with die a 
feelings of a father in such a predicament, " till I hear 
she's gotten ower with it — and If you, sir, are not yery 
sleepry, and would do me and the Dominie the honour to 
sit up wi' us, I ant sure we shall not detain you very late. 
Lu<^e Howatson is very expeditious ; — there was ance a 
lass that was in that way— she did not live far from here- 
ahouts — ye needna shake your head and groan, Dominie 
— I am sure the kirk dues were a' weel paid, and what 
can man do mmr ? — it was laid till her ere she had a sark 
ower her head ; and the man that she since wadded does 
not think her a pin the waur for the misfortune. — They 
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liye, Mr. Mannering, by the shore-side, at Annan, and a 
amy decent, orderly couple, with six as fine haims as ye 
would wish to see plash in a salt-water dub ; and little 
eurlie Godfrey — that's the eldept, the come o' wiU, as I 
may say — he's on board an excise yacht ; I hae a cousin 
at the iKiard of excise — that's Commissioner Bertram; 
he got his commissionership in the great contest for the 
county, that ye must have heard o^ for it was apjrealed 
to the House of Commons : now I should have voted 
there for the Laird of Balruddery ; hut ye see my father 
was a Jacobite, and out with Kenmore, so he never took 
the oaths; and I ken not weel how it waa, b«t all that I 
could do and say, they keepit me ofi' the roil, though my 
agent, that Lad a vote upon my estate, ranked as a good 
vote for auld Sir Thomas Kittlecourt. But to retui-n to 
what I was saying. Luckie Howatson ia very expedi- 
tious, for this lass " 

Here the desultory and long-winded narrative of the 
Iiaii'd was interrupted by the voice of some one ascending 
the stairs from the kitchen story, and singing at full pitch 
of voice. The high notes were too shrill for a man, the 
low seemed too deep for a woman. The words, as fitr as 
Mannering could distinguish them, seemed to run thus ; 



"It's Meg Merrilies, the gipsy, as sure as I am a sin- 
ner," said Mr. Bertram. The Dominie groaned deeply, 
uncrossed Ma legs, drew in the huge splay foot which his 
former poature had extended, placed it perpendicularly, 
and sti-etched the other limb over it instead, puffing out 
between whiles huge volumes of tobacco-smoke. " What 
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needs ye groan, Dominie ? I am sure Meg's sangs do 

" Nor good neither," answered Dominie Sampson, in a 
voice whose untunable harshness corresponded with the 
awkwardness of his figure. They were the first words 
which Manneriug had heard him speak ; and as he had 
been watching with some curiosity when this eating, 
drinking, moving, and smoking automaton would perform 
the part of speaking, he was a good deal diverted with 
the harsh timher tones which issued from him. But at . 
this moment the door opened, and Meg Merrilies entered. 

Her appearance made Maimering start. She was full 
six feet high, wore a man's great-coat over the I'est of her 
dress, had in her hand a goodly sloe-thom cudgel, and in 
ail points of equipment, except her petticoats, seemed 
rather masculine than feminine. Her dark elf-locks shot 
out like tlie snakes of the goi^on, between an old-fash- 
ioned bonnet called a bongrace, heightening the singular 
effect of her strong and weather-beaten features, which 
they partly shadowed, while her eye had a wild roll that 
indicated sometliing like real or affected insanity. 

" Aweel, Ellangowan," she said, " wad it no hae been 
a boanie thing an the leddy had been brought to bed and 
me at the fair o' Drurashourloch, no kenning, nor dream- 
ing a word about it ? Wha was to hae keepit awa the 
worriecows, I trow ? — ay, and the elves and gyre-carlings 
frae the bonny bairn, grace be wi' it ? Ay, or said Saint 
Colme's chann for its sake, the dear ? " And without 
waiting an answer, she began to sing — 

TrefoU, Terrain, JohnVwort, dill, 
Hinders wltolies of their will ; 
Weel ia tliem, that weel may 
Fast npoa St. Andrew's day. 
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Smut Bride aud liaf brat, 
Saint Colnie and his eat, 
Saiat Michael and hie spear, 
Keep the house fi'ae reif and wear. 

This clianii she sung to a wild tune, in a higli and slirill 
voice, and cutting three capers with such strengtlt and 
agility as almost to touch the roof of the room, condudi d, 
" And now, Laird, will ye no order me a tass o'brandy ? " 

" That you shall have, Meg — Sit down yont there at 
the door, and tell us what news ye have heard at the feir 
o' Drumshourloch." 

" Troth, Laii'd, and tliere was muckle want o' you, and 
the like o' you j for there was a whin bonnie lasses there, 
forbye mysell, and deil ane to ^e them hansels." 

" Weel, Meg, and how mony ^psies were sent to the 
tolhooth?" 

" Troth, but three. Laird, for there were nae mair in 
the fsur, bye mysell, aa I said before, and I e'en gae them 
leg-bail, for there's nae ease in dealing wi' quai-relsome 
fowk. And there's Dunbog lias warned thfi Red Eotten 
and John Young aff his granda — ^black be his cast ! he's 
nae gentleman, nor drap's bluid o' gentleman, wad grudge 
twa gamgrel puir bodies the shelter o' a waste house, and 
the thristles by the road-side for a bit cuddy, and the bits 
o' rotten birk to boil their drap pan-itch wi'. Weel, 
there's ane abune a' — ^but we'll see if the red cock craw 
not in his bonnie bam-yard ae morning before day-daw- 
ing." 

" Hush ! Meg, hush! hush ! that's not safe talk." 

" What does she mean ? " said Mannering to Sampson, 
in an under tone. 

" Fire-raising," answered the laconic Dominie. 

" Who, or what is she, in the name of wonder ? " 
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" Hiirlot, tHof, witch, and gipsy/' answered Sampson 

" troth, Laird," continued Meg, during tliis hy-talk, 
" it's but to the like o' jou ane can open fieir heart. Ye 
see, they say Dunhog is nae mair a gentleman than the 
blunker thal^a higgit the bonaie house doivn in flie howm. 
But the like o' you, Laird, that's a real gentleman for sae 
mony hundred years, and never hunds puir fowk aff your 
grand as if they were mad tykes, nane o' our fowk wad 
stir your gear if ye had as mony capons as there's leaves 
"on the trysting-tree. — And now some o' ye maim lay 
down your watch, and tell me the very minute o' the hour 
the wean's born, and I'll spae its fortune." 

" Ay, but, Meg, we shall not want your assistance, for 
here's a student from Oxford th^ kens much better than 
you how to apae its fortune — he does it by the stars." 

" Certainly, sir," said Mannering, entering into the 
simple humour of hia landlord, " I will calculate his na- 
tivity according to the rule of the Triplidties, as recom- 
mended by Pythagoras, Hippocrates, Diodes, and Avi- 
cenna. Or I will begin ai hora quesUonis, as Haly, Mes- 
sahala, Ganwehis, and Guido Boaatus, have recom- 



One of Sampson's great recommendations to the favour 
of Mr. Bertram was, that he never detected the most 
gross attempt at imposition, so lliat the Laird, whose 
humble efforts at jocularity were chiefly confined to what 
were then called bites and harris, smce denominated hoaxes 
and quizzes, had the fairest possible subject of wit in the 
unsuspecting Dominie. It is true, he never laughed, or 
joined in the laugh which his own simphcity afforded — - 
nay, it is said he never laughed but once in his life ; and 
on that memorable occasion his landlady miscarried, 
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partly tliionoh swrpriwe at the event ilself, and partly 
from terror at the hideous gnmacea which attended this 
unusual t ichimiation Tlie only effect which the discovery 
of such impositions produced upon this saturnine person- 
age was, to extort an ejaj'nlation of " Prodi^oua ! " or 
" Very facetious 1 " pronounced syllabically, but witliout 
moving a miiscle of hia own countenance. 

On the present occasion, he turned a gaunt and ghastly 
stare upon the youthful astrologer, and seemed to doubt 
if he had rightly understood his answer to his patron. 

"l,am afraid, sir," said Mannering, turning towards 
him, " you may be one of those unhappy persons who, 
their dim eyes being unable to penetrate the starry 
spheres, and to discern therein the decrees of heaven at a 
distance, have their hearts barred agfunst conviction by 
prejudice and misprision." 

"Truly," said Sampson, "I opine with Sir Isaac 
Newton, Knight, and umwhile master of his majesty's 
mint, that the (pretended) science of astrology is alto- 
gether vain, frivolous, and unsatisfactory." And here he 
reposed his oracular jaws. 

" Really," resumed the traveller, " I am sorry to see a 
gentleman of your learning and gravity labouring under 
such strange blindness and delusion. WiH you place the 
brief, the modem, and as I may say, the vernacular name 
of Isaac Newton, in opposition to the grave and sonorous 
authorities of Dariot, Bonatua, Ptolemy, Haly, Eztler, 
Dieferick, Naibob, Harfurt, Zael, Taustettor, Agrippa, 
Duretua, Maginus, Origen, and Argol ? Do not Chris- 
tians and Heathens, and Jews and Grentilea, and poets 
and philosophers, unite in allowing the starry influences ? " 

" Communis error — it is a general mistake," answered 
the inflesdble Dominie Sampson. 
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"Not 80," replied the young Englishman; 
general and ■well-grounded belief." 

" It is the resource of cheaters, knaves, and 



" A/nisns non tolUt usrim : the abuse of any thing doth 
not abrogate the lawful use thereof." 

During this discussion, Ellangowan was somewhat like 
3 woodcock caught in his own springe. He turned his 
face alternately from the one spokesman to the other, and 
began, from the gravity with which Mannering plied his 
adversai'y, and the learning which he displayed io the 
controversy, to give him ci-edit for being half serious. As 
tor Meg, she fixed her bewildered eyes upon the astrologer, 
overpowered by a jai^ou more mysterious than hev own. 

Maimering pressed Lis advantage, and ran over all the 
hard terms of art which a tenacious memory suppUed, 
and which, from circumstaHcea hereafter to be noticed, 
had been familiar to him in early youth. 

Signs and planets, in aspects sextile, quartile, trine, 
conjoined or opposite ; houses of heaven, with their 
cusps, hours, and minutes ; Ahnuten, Almochoden, Ana- 
htbazon, Catahibazon ; a thousand terms of equal sound 
and significance, poured thii± and three-fold upon flie un- 
shrinking Dominie, whose stubborn incrednUty bore him 
out against the pelting of this pitiless" storm. 

At length the joyful annunciation that the lady had 
presented her husband with a fine boy, and was (of 
course) as well as could be expected, broke off this inter- 
course. Mr. Bertram hastened to the lady's apartment, 
Meg Merrilies descended to the kitchen to secure her 
share of the groaning malt,* and ihn " ken-no ; " and 
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Mannering, after looking at his watch, and noting with 
great exactness the hour and minute of the birth, re- 
quested, with becoming gravity, that tlie Dominie would 
conduct him to some place where he might have a view 
of the heavenly bodies. 

The schoolmaster, without further answer, rose and 
threw open a door half-sashed with glass, which led to an 
old-feshioned terra«e-walk, behind the modern house, 
communicating with the platform on which the ruins of 
the ancient castle were situated. The wind had aiisen, 
and swept before it the clouds which had formerly 
obscured the sky. The moon was high, and at the full, 
and all the lesser satellites of heaven shone forth in cloud- 
less effulgence. The scene which their light presented 
to Mannering was in the highest degree unexpected and 
striking. 

We have observed, that in the latter part of his journey 
our traveller approached the sea-shore without being 
aware how nearly. He now perceived that the ruins of 
Ellangowan castle were situated upon a promontory, or 
projection of rock, which formed one side of a small and 

The hea-ao has a mora aaioient scmrce, and perliaps the custom may 

cheese ivaa made by the ■women of the family, with great affectation 
of seoreoy, for the refreahment of the gossips who were to attend at 
the Camay minute. This was Che feeiMio, so called bacunse its Bxist- 
enoe was aaorat (that ia, praaumsd to be 8o) from all the moles of 
tiiB family, but especially from the husband and master. He was, 
aeeordiugly, expected to conduct himself as if h kn w f b 

preparation, to aeC as if desirous to press Che fem 1 >n. ts fresh 
meats, smi to seem surpi-isedat their obstinate f 1 B C tl 1 
etanC his back was tnmed, the ien-no was prod d and ft 11 
had eaten their fill, with a proper accompanini t f tb j on g 
jniiU, the remainder was divided among the go p h arry g 

a large portion home with the same affectation ol f, t y 
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placi 1 bay on the aea shoie The modem man '^i on was 
placed lowPr thoush cloaely ^djoimng -ind thp j^round 
behmd it descended to the spa by a small awplliiiw green 
bank, divided into levels by natural tenai p3 on which 
grew aonip old trpes, mi terminating upon the white 
sand The other sile of th« b-ty, opposite to the old 
castle, WIS \ sloping and vtricd promontory, tovered 
chieflj with topspwood which on that tivoured co'isfc 
grow* almost within wafeimark A fisherman's cottage 
peeped from among the tiees Even it this dead hour 
of night there were light? moving upon the shorp prob- 
ably occasionpd by the unloading a smuggling lugger 
from tte IJe of M-tn, which waa lying in the bay On 
the light from the sashed door of the hou^e hting ob- 
served, 1 hilloo from the vc'-el, ut ' "Ware hawk ' Douse 
the glim ! " alarmed those who were on shore, and the 
lights instantly disappeared. 

It was one hour after midnight, and the prospect around 
was lovely. The grey old towers of the ruin, partly en- 
tire, partly broken — here bearing the rusty weather stains 
of ages, and there pavtially mantled with ivy, stretched 
along the vei^e of the dark rock which rose on Manner- 
ing's right hand. In his front was the quiet bay, whose 
little waves crisping and sparkling to the moonbeams, 
rolled successively along its surface, and dashed with a 
soft and muimuring ripple against the silvery heaeh. 
To the left the woods advanced far into the ocean, 
waving m the moonlight along ground of an undulating 
and varied form, and presenting those varieties of light 
and shade, and that interesting combination of glade and 
thicket, upon which the eye delights to rest, charmed 
with what it sees, yet curious to pierce still deeper into 
[he intricacies of the woodland scenery. Above rolled 
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the planets, each, by its own liquid orbit of light, dis- 
tinguished from the inferior or more distant stars. So 
strangely can imagination deceive even those by who^ 
volition it has been excited, that Mannering, while gazing 
upon these brilliant bodies, waa half inclined to believe in 
the influence ascribed to them by superstition over human 
events. But Mannering was a youthful lover, and might 
perhaps be influenced by the feelings so exquisitely ex- 
pr^sed by a modem poet : 

For&bleis Love's world, hia home, his birth-place [ 

Deliglitadiy dwells he 'mong faya, and talismans, 

And spirits, aud delightedly belieyee 

Divioities, being hiniEelf diTine. 

The intelligible forms of oiioient poets. 

The ftir immanittes of old rel^Ion, 

The power, the beauty, and the majesty, 

That had their haunts In dale, or piny mountains. 

Or forest, by slow stream, or pebbly spring. 

Or chasms and wat'ry depths — all fhese have vttJiish'd— 

They live no longer in the faith of reason ! 

But still the heart doth need a language, still 

Doth liie old instinct bring back Hie old names. 

And to yon starry world they now are gone, 

Spints or gods, that need to sh^e this euth 

■\Vith mMi as with their friend, and to the lover 

Yonder they move, ftom yonder visible sky 

Shoot infinence down; and even at this day 

'Tis Jupiter who brings whate'er is great. 

And Venus who brings every thing that's fair. 

Such musings soon gave .way to others. " Alas ! " he 
muttered, " my good old tutor, who used to enter so deep 
into the controversy between Heydon and Chambers on 
the subject of Astrology, — ^he would have looked upon 
the scene with other eyes, and would have seriously en- 
deavoured to discover from the respective positions of 
these luminaries their probable effects on the destiny of 
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the new-born infant, as if the courses or emanalionis of 
the stars superseded, or, at least, were co-ordinate with, 
Divine Providence. Well, i-est be with him! — he in- 
stilled into me enough of knowledge for erectiag a sdieme 
of nativity, and therefore will I presently go about it," 
So saying, and having noted the position of the principal 
planetary bodies, Guy Mannering returned to the house. 
The Laird met him in the parlour, and acquainting him 
with great glee, that ihe boy was a fine healthy little 
fellow, seemed rather disposed to press further con- 
viviality. He admitted, however, Mannering's plea of 
weariness, and, conducting him to his sleeping apartment, 
left him to repose for the evening. 
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CHAPTER rv. 



ca of Uiy planet — Ije 



The belief in astrology was almost Hniyersal in the 
middle of the seTenteenth century ; it began to waver 
and become doubtful towards the close of that period, and 
in the beginning of the eighteenth the art fell into general 
disrepute, and even under general ridicule. Yet it still 
retained mxmy partisans, even in the seats of learning. 
Grave and studious men were loth to relinquish the cal- 
culations which had early become the prmcipal objects of 
their studies, and felt reluctant to descend from the pre- 
dominating height to which a supposed insight into 
futurity, by the power of consulting abstract influences 
and conjunctions, had exalted them over the rest of 
mankind. 

Among those who cherished this imaginary privilege 
with midoubting faith, was an old clergyman, with whom 
Mannering was placed during his youth. He wasted liis 
eyes in observing the stars, and his brains in calculations 
upon their various combinations. His pupil, in early 
youth, naturally caught some portion of his enthusiasm, 
and laboured for a time to make himself master of the 
technical process of astrological research ; so that, before 
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he became convinced of its absurdity, William LUly 
himself would have allowed him " a curious fancy and 
piercing judgment in resolving a qnesiion of nativity." 

On the present occasion, he- arose as eaily in the 
morning as tlie shortness of the day permitted, and pro- 
ceeded 1» calculate the nativity of the young heir of 
Ellangowan. He undertook the task, secundum artem, as 
well to keep up appearances, as from a sort of curiosity to 
know whether he yet remembered, and could practise, the 
inia^nary science. He accordingly erected his scheme, 
or figure of heaven, divided into its twelve houses, placed 
the planets iLereiu according to the Epliemeris, and 
rectified their position to the hour and moment of the 
nativity. Without troubling our readere with the general 
prognostications which judicial astrology would have in- 
ferred from these circumstances, in this diagi-am there 
was one significator which pressed remarkably upon our 
astrologer's attention. Mars having dignity in the cusp 
of the twelfth house, threatened captivity, or sudden and 
violent death, to the native ; and Maunering having 
recourse to those further i-ules by which diviners pretend 
to ascertain the vehemency of this evil direction, observed 
from the result, that three periods would be pardcularly 
hazardous— hia j^/M — his ietitk — his Iweniy-Jirst year. 

It was somewhat remarkable, that Mannering had once 
before tried a similar piece of foolery, at the insnnce of 
Sophia Wellwood, the young lady to whom he was 
attached, and that a similar conjunction of planetary 
influence threatened her with death, or imprisonment, 
in her thirfy-ainth year. She was at this time eighteen ; 
so that, according to the result of the scheme in both 
cases, the same year threatened her with the simp mis- 
fortune that was presaged to the native or mtint, ^^hom 
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that night had introduced into fhe world. Struct wilh 
this coincidence, Mannering repeated his calculations! 
and tie i-esult approximated the events predicted, until, 
at length, the same month, and day of the month, seemiuj 
assigned as the period of peril to both. 

It will be readily believed, that, in mentioning thia 
circumstance, we lay no weight whatever upon the pre- 
tended informatioii thus conveyed. But it often happens, 
such ia our natural love for the marvellous, that we will- 
ingly contribute our own efforts to beguile our better 
judgments. Whether the coincidence which I have 
mentioned was really one ,of those singular chances, 
which sometimes happen against all ordinary calcular- 
tions ; or whether Mannering, bewildered amid the 
twdtbmetical labyrinth and technical jargon of astrology, 
had insensibly twice followed the same clew to guide him 
out of the m&ze ; or whether hia ima^nation, seduced by 
some point of apparent resemblance, lent its aid to make 
the similitude between the two operations more exactly 
accurate than it might otherwise have been, it is impos- 
sible to guess ; but the impression upon his mind, that 
the results exactly corresponded, was vividly and indeUbly 
strong. 

He could not help feeling surprise at a coincidence so 
singular and unexpected. "Does the devil mingle in the 
dance, to avenge himself for our trifling with an art said 
to be of m^ical ori^n ? or ia it possible, aa Bacon and 
Sir Thomts Browne admit, that there is some truth in a 
sober and regulated astrology, and that the influence of 
the stars is not to be denied, though the due application 
of it, by the knaves who pretend to practise the art, is 
greatly to be suspected ? " — A moment's consideration of 
the subject induced him to dismiss this opinion as fantas- 
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tical, and only sanctioned by those learned men, either 
because they durst not at once shock the universal 
prejudices of their ^e, or because they tJaemielves were 
not altogether fi«ed from the contagious influence of a 
prevailing superstition. Yet the result of his calculations 
in these two instances left so unpleasing an impression on 
his mind, that, like Prospero, he mentally reiinquished 
his art, and resolved, neither in jest nor earnest, ever 
again to pi'actise judicial astrology. 

He hesitated a good deal what he should say to the 
L^rd of Ellangowan concerning the horoscope of his 
first-horn ; and at length resolved pl^nly to tell him the 
judgment which he had formed, at the same time ac- 
quainting him with the futihty of the rules of art on which 
he had proceeded. With this resolution he walked out 
upon the terrace. 

If tJie view of the scene around Ellangowan had been 
pleasing by moonlight, it lost none of its beauty by the 
light of the morning sun. The land, even in the month 
of November', smiled under its influence. A steep, but 
regular ascent led from the terrace to the neighbouring 
eminence, and conducted Mannering to tlie front of the 
old castle. It consisted of two massive round towers, 
projecting, deeply and darkly, at the extreme angles of a 
curtain, or llat wall, which united them, and thus protect- 
ing the main entrance, that opened through a lofty arch 
in the centre of the curtain into the inner court of the 
castle. The arms of the family, carved in fi'eestone, 
fi-owned over the gateway, and the portal showed the 
spaces arranged by the architect for lowering the port- 
cullis, and raising the draw-bridge. A rude farm-gate, 
made of young fir-trees nailed together, now formed the 
only safeguard of this once formidable entrance. The 
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esplanade in front of the eastle commanded a noble 
prospect 

The dreary scene of desolation, thi-ough which Man- 
nering's road had lain on the preceding evening, was 
excluded from the view by some rising ground, and (he 
landscape showed a pleasing alternation of hill and dale, 
intersected by a river, which was in some places visible, 
and hidden in others, where it rolled betwixt deep and 
wooded banks. The spire of a church, and the appear- 
ance of some houses, indicated the situation of a village 
at the place where the stream had its jwnction with the 
ocean. The vales seemed we!! cultivated, the little en- 
closures into which they were divided skirting the bottom 
of the hills, and sometimes carrying their lines of strag- 
gling hedge-rows a little way up the ascent. Above these 
were green pastures, tenanted chiefly by herds of black 
cattle, then the staple commodity of the country, whose 
distant low gave no unpleasing animalioa to the land- 
scape. The remoter liills were of a sterner chai-acter, 
and, at still greater distance, swelled into mountains of 
dark heath, bordering the horizon with a screen, which 
gave a defined and limited boundary to the cultivated 
country, and added, at the same time, the pleasing idea, 
that it was sequestered and solitary. The sea-coast, 
which Mannering now saw in its extent, corresponded in 
variety and heanty with the inland view. In some places 
it rose into tall rocks, frequently crowned with the ruins 
of old buildings, towers, or beacons, which, according to 
tradition, were placed within sight of each other, that, in 
times of invasion or dvil war, they might communicate 
by signal for mutual defence and proiection. EllangowMi 
castle was by far the most extensive and important of 
these ruins, and asserted, from size and situation, the 
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superiority wMcli its founders were said once to haTfi 
possessed among the chiefs and nobles of the district. In 
other places, the shore was of a more gentle description, 
indented with small hays, where the land sloped smoothly 
down, or sent iato the sea promontories covei-ed with 
wood. 

A scene so different from what last night's journey had 
presaged, produced a proportional effect upon Mannering. 
Beneath his eye lay the modem house — an awkward 
mansion, indeed, in point of architecture, but well situated, 
and wifh a warm pleasant exposure. — '' How happily," 
thought our hero, " would life glide on in such a retire- 
ment I On the one hand, the striking remnants of ancient 
gTimdeur, with the secret consciousness of family pride 
which tliey inspire ; on the ofher, enough of modem 
elegance and comfort to satisfy every moderate wish. 
Here then, and with thee, Sophia! — " 

We shall not pursue a lover's day-dream any farther. 
Mannering stood a minute with his arms folded, and then 
turned to the ruined castle. 

On entering the gateway, he found that the rude mag- 
nificence of the imier court amply corresponded with the 
grandeur of the exterior. On the one side ran a range 
of windows, lofty and large, divided by carved mulliona 
of stone, which had once lighted the great haO of the 
castle ; on the other were various buildings of different 
heights and dates, yet so united as to present to the eye 
a certain general effect of uniformity of front. The 
doors and windows were ornamented with projections, 
exhibiting rude specimens of sculpture and tracery, partly 
entire and partly broken down, partly covered by ivy 
and trailing plants, which grew luxuriantly among the 
ruins. That end of the court which faced the entrance 
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had also been formerly closed by a range of buildings; 
but owing, it was said, to its having heen hattei-ed by the 
ships of the Parliament under Deane, during the long 
civil war, this part of the castle was much more ruinous 
than the rest, itai exhibited a great chasm, through which 
Mannering could observe the sea, and the little vessel 
(an armed lugger) which retained her station in the 
centre of the bay.* "While Mannering was gazing round 
the ruins, he heard from the interior of an apartment oa 
the left hand the voice of the gipsy he had seen on the 
preceding evening. He soon found an aperture through 
which he could observe her without being himself visible; 
and could not help feeling that her figure, her employ- 
ment, and her situation, conveyed the exact impression 
of an ancient sibyl. 

She sate upon a broken corner-stone in the angle of a 
paved apartment, part of which she had swept clean to 
afford a smooth space for the evolutions of her spindle, 
A strong sunbeam, tlmjugh a lofty and narrow window, 
fell upon her wild dress and features, and afforded her 
light for her occupation ; the rest of the apartment was 
very gloomy. Equipt in a habit which mingled the 
national dress of the Scottish common people witli some- 
thing of an Eastern costume, she spun a thread, di-awn 
from wool of three different colours — ^biack, white, and 
grey — by assistance of those ancient implements of 
housewiiery, now almost banished from the land, the 
distaff and spindle. As she spun, she sung what seemed 
to be a charm. Mannering, after in vain attempting to 

• The outline of tUe above desovlption, as l^i as tliB supposed inins 
are concerned, tfIU be found aomewhat to resemble the noble remains 
of Carlfiverook-oastle, ais or seven miles from Dumfriea, and near to 
Locliar-moss. 
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msike himself msister of llie exact words of her song, 
afterwards attempted the following paraphrase of wliat, 
from a few intelligible phrases, he concluded to be its 
purport : — 

TwistyB, twine jel eyen so 

Blicglo siiades of joy and woe, 



While the mystic twiat is spinning, 
And the infenC's life beginning, 
Dimly saen throngh twilight bending, 
Lo, wliat varied shapes otlending ! 

Passions wild, and Follies vain, 
Fleasures soon exeliaiiged for paia ; 
Donbt, sad Jealoi^sy, and Feur, 
In the magic dance appear. 



MinglB human bhss and -woe. 

Ere our translator, or ratiier our free imitaior, had 
arranged these stanzas in his head, and while he was yet 
hammering out a rhyme for dwindU, the task of the 
sibyl was accomplished, or her wool was expended. She 
took the spindle, now chai'ged with her labours, and 
imdoing the thread, gradually measured it, by casting it 
over her elbow, and bringing each loop round between 
her forefinger and thumb. "When she had measured it 
out, she muttered to herself, — " A hank, but not a haill 
ane — the fuU years o' three score and ten, but thrice 
broken, and thrice to oop, {i. e. to unite ;) he'll be a lucky 
lad an he win through wi't." 

Our hero was about to speak to the prophetess, when 
a voice, hoarse as the waves with which it i 
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halloo'd twice, and with increasing impatience, — Meg, 
Meg Merrilies 1 — Gipsy — ^iiag — tousand dejyils ! " 

"I am coming, 1 am coming, Captain," answered 
Meg ; and in a moment or two the impatient commander 
whom she addressed made liis appeai-auce from tho 
broken part of the mins. 

He was apparently a seafaring man, ratlier uader the 
middle size, and witli a countenance hronzed by a tliou- 
sand conflicts witli tlie north-east wind. His frame was 
prodigiously muscular, strong, and thick-set ; so tliat it 
seemed aa if a man of much greater height would have 
been an inadequate match in any close, personal conflict. 
He was hard-favoured, and, which was worse, his fece 
bore nothing of the insouciance, the careless frolicsome 
jolKty and vacant curiosity of a sailor on shore. These 
qualities, perhaps, aa much as any others, contribute to 
the high popularity of our seamen, and the general good 
inclination which oar society expresses towards them. 
Their gallantry, courage, and hardihood, are qualities 
which excite reverence, and perhaps rather humble pacific 
landsmen in their presence ; and neither respect, nor a 
sense of humiliation, are feelings easily combined with a 
familiar fondness towards those who inspire them. But the 
boyish frolics, the exulting high spirits, the unreflecting 
mirth of a sailor, when enjoying himself on shore, temper 
the more fonnidable points of his character. There waa 
nothing like these in this man's iace ; on tiie contrary, 
a surly and even savage scowl appeared to darken features 
which would have been harsh and unpleasant under any 
expression or modification. "Where are you. Mother 
Dey vitson ? " he said, with somewhat of a foreign accent, 
though speaking perfectly good English. " Donner and 
blitzen 1 we have been staying this half hour. — Come, 



bt Google 



bless the gooil ship and the voyage, and he cursed to je 
for a hag of Satan ! " 

At (his moment he noticed Mannei-ing, who, from li.e 
positioa which he had taken to watch Meg Merriliea's 
inRanfations, had die appearance of some one who waa 
concealing himself, heing half hidden by the buttress 
behind which he stood. The Captain, for such he styled 
himself, made a sudden and startled pause, and thrust 
his right hand into hb bosom, between his jacket and 
waistcoat, as if to draw some weapon, " What cheer, 
brothev ? — you seem on the outlook — eh ? " 

Ere Mairaering, somewhat struck by the man's gesture 
and insolent tone of voice, had made any answer, the 
gipsy emerged fi'om her vault and joined tlie stranger. 
He questioned her in an under tone, looking at Manner- 
ing — '' A shark alongside — eh ? " 

She answered in the same tone of undev-dialogue, 
using the cant language of her tribe — " Cut ben wiuds, 
and stow them— a gentry cove of the ken."* 

The feDow's cloudy visage cleared up. " The top of 
the morning to you, sir ; I find you are a visitor of my 
friend Mr. Berti-am. — I beg pardon, but I took you for 
another sort of a person." 

Mannering replied, " And you, sir, I presume, are the 
master of that vessel in the bay ? " 

" Ay, ay, sir ; I am Captain Dirk Hatteraick, of the 
Yungfrauw Hagenslaapen, well known on this coast ; I 
am not ashamed of my name, nor of my vessel, — no, not 
of my cargo neither, for that matter." 

" I dare say you have no reason, sir." 

" Tousand donner — no ; Vm all in the way of fair 

* Me.ijiin^ — Stop your uncivil luiigiiftge— tliat is a gentleman from 
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trade — Just loaded yonder from Douglas, in the Isle of 
Man — neat eogniac — real hjson and soucLong — Mechlin 
lace, if you want any — Eight eogniac — We bumped 
ashore a hundred kegs last night." 

" Really, sir, I am only a traveller, and have no sort 
of occasion for aay thing of the kind at present." 

" Why, then, good morning to you, for busiuess must 
be minded ; unless ye'll go aboard and take schuaps,* you 
shall have a pouch-full of tea ashore. — Dirk Hatteraick 
knows how to be civil." 

There waa a mixture of impudence, hardihood, and 
suspicious fear about this man, which was inexpressibly 
disgusting. His manners were those of a ruffian, con- 
scious of the suspicion attending his character, yet aiming 
to hear it down by the affectation of a careless and hardy 
familiarilj. Mannering briefly rejected his proffered 
civilities ; and after a surly good morning, Hattermck 
retired with the gipsy to that part of the ruins from which 
he had flret made his appearance. A very nari^ow stair- 
ease here went down to the beach, intended probably for 
the convenience of the garrison during a siege. By 
this stair, the couple, equally amiable in appeM-ance, and 
respectable by profession, descended to the sea-side. The 
soi-disant captain embarked in a small boat with two men, 
who appeared to wait for him, and the gipsy remained on 
the shore, reciting or singing, and gesticulating with great 
vehemence. 

* A dram of liquor. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Diaijsrkel my parks, sud felleS my forest woods, 



When the boat which, carried the worthy captam on 
board his vessel had accomphshed that task, the ssuls 
began to ascend, and the ship was got under way. She 
fired three guns as a salute 1o fie house of Ellangowau, 
and then shot away rapidly before the wind, which blew 
off shore, under all the sail she could crowd. 

" Ay, ay," said the Laird, who had sought Mannering 
for some time, and now joined him, "there they go — 
there go the free-traders — there go Captain Dirk Hatter- 
aiek, and the Yungfrauw Hagenshiapen, half Mauks, 
half Dutchman, half devil! run out the boltsprit, up 
main-sail, top and top-gallant sails, royab, and skyscrapers, 
and away — follow who can ! That fellow, Mr. Manner- 
ing, is the terror of all the excise and custom-house 
cruizers j tliey can make nothing of him ; he drubs them, 
or he distances them ; — and speaking of excise, I come 
to bring you to breakfast; and you shall have some tea, 
that " 

Mannering, by this time, was aware that one thought 
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linked strangely on to another in the concatenation of 
worthy Mr, Bertram's ideas, 

Like orient pearls at random strung; 

and, therefore, before the current of Ills associations had 
drifted farther from the point he had lefi, he hrought him 
ba«k by some inquiry about Dirk Hatteraick. 

" he's a — aj — gude sort of blackguard fellow eneugh 
— naehody cares to trouble him — smuggler, when his 
guns are in ballast — privateer, or pirate, faith, when he 
gets them mounted. He has done more mischief to the 
reyeuue folk than ony rogue that ever came out of Ram- 
say." 

" But, my good sir, such being hia character, I wonder 
he has any protection and encouragement on this coast." 

" Why, Mr, Mannering, people must have brandy and 
tea, and there's none in the countiy but what comes this 
way — and then there's short accounts, and maybe a keg 
or two, or a dozen pounds left at your stable door, instead 
of a d — d lang accouat at Christmas from Duncan Eobb, 
the grocer at Kippleti-ingan, who has aye a sum to make 
up, and either wants ready money, or a short-dated hill. 
Now, Hatteraick will take wood, or he'll take bark, or 
he'll take barley, or he'll take just what's convenient at 
the time. PH tell you a gude story about that. There 
was ance a Laii'd — that's Maefie of Gudgeonford, — -he 
had a great number of kain hens— -that's hens that the 
tenant pays to the landlord, like a sort of rent in kind — 
they aye feed mine very ill ; Luckie Finnislon sent up 
three that were a shame to be seen only last week, and 
yet she has twelve bows sowing of victual ; indeed her 
good man, Duncan Finniston — that's him that's gone — ■ 
(for we must all die, Mr. Mannering ; that's ower true)— ■ 
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and speaking of that, let us live in ihe meanwhile, for 
here's breakfest on the table, and the Dominie ready to 
say the grace." 

The Dominie did accordingly pronounce a benediction, 
that esceeded in length any speech which Mannering had 
yet heard him utter. The tea, which of course belonged 
to the noble Captain Hatteraick'a trade, was pronounced 
excellent. Still Mannering hinted, though with due deli- 
cacy, at the risk of encouraging such desperate chai'ac- 
tera : " Were it but in justice to the revenue, I should 
have supposed " 

" Ah, the revenue-lada " — for Mr, Bertram never em- 
braced a general or abstract idea, and his notion of the 
revenue was personified in the commissioners, surveyors, 
comptrollers, and riding officers, whom he happened to 
knoiv — " the revenue-lads can look sharp eneugh out for 
themselves — no ane needs to help them — and they have 
a' the soldiers to assist them besides ; — and as to justice — 
you'U be surprised to hear it, Mr. Mannering, — but I am 
not a justice of peace." 

Mannering assumed the expected look of surprise, but 
thought within himself that the worshipful bench suffered' 
no great deprivation from wanting the assistance of his 
good-humoured landlord. Mr. Bertram had now hit 
upon one of the few subjects on which he felt sore, and 
went on with some energy. 

" No, sir, — the name of Godfrey Bertram of Ellango- 
wan is not in the last commission, though there's scarce a 
carle in the country that has a ploughgate of land, but 
what he must ride to quarter-sessions and write J. P. 
aiVer his name. I ken fu' weel whom I am obliged to — ■ 
Sir Thomas Kittlecouit as good as tell'd me he would sit 
in my skirts if he had not my interest at the last election ; 
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and because I chose to go with mj own blood ind tliu 1 
cousin, the Lrnvd of Balmddery tliey kcepit me ofi tl e 
toII of freeholders ; and now there cjmp a new nommi 
tion of justices, and I am left ju( i And whereas they 
pretend it was because I let Davie Mac Guffog the con 
stable, draw the warrants, and mamge the 1 usmeos his 
Bin gate, as if I had been a nose o wax it i mim un 
truth ; for I granted but seven warrants in my hfe and 
the Dominie wrote every one ot tliem — and if it had n t 
been that unlucky business of Sindy Mic Grulhai s that 
the constables should have fceei it twa or thiee days up 
yonder at the auld castle, just till they could get ton 
veniency to send him to the lounty j-ul — wd that co=t 
me eneugh o' siller — But I ken what Sir Thomas wints 
very weel— it was just sic and ^ichke about the spit in 
the kirk o' Kilraagirdle — was I not entitled to hive the 
front gallery facing the minister lathei than Mac Cro 1 le 
of Creochsfone, the son of Deacon Mac Croaskie the 
Dumfries weaver ? " 

Mannering expressed his acquiPacencc m tl c j i i e 1 
these various complaints. 

" And then, Mr. Mannering, there was the =toiy il o t 
the road, and the fauld-dike — I ken Sir Thomas was 
behind there, and I said plainly to the clerk to the truo 
lees that I saw the cloven foot, let them tike that as they 
like. — Would any gentleman, or et of gentlLJnen go and 
drive a road right through the crmei of a fauld-dike and 
take away, as my agent observed to them, bke twa roods 
of gude moorland pasture ? — And there was the story 
about choosing the collector of the cess " 

" Certainly, sir, it ia hard you should meet with any 
neglect in a country, where, to judge from the extent of 
their residence, your ancestors must have niad.e a very 
important figure." 
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" Very true, Mr, llamiering, — I am a plain man, and 
do not dwell on these things ; and I must needs say, I 
have little memory for them ; but I wish ye could have 
heard my father's stories about the auld fights of the 
Mao-Dingawaies — ^thafs the Bertrams that now is — wi' 
the Irish, and wi' the Highlanders, that came hei-e in 
their berlings from Eay and Canfire — and how they 
went to the Holy Land — that is, to Jerusalem and Jericho, 
wi' a' their elaa at their heels — they had better have 
gaen to Jamaica, like Sir Thomas Kittlecourt's uncle — 
and how they brought hame relics, like those that Catho- 
lics have, and a flag that's up yonder in the garret — if 
they had been casks of Muscivado, and puncheons of 
rum, it would have been bettei foi the estate at this 
day — but there's little compansoa between the auld keep 
at Kittleconrt and the castle o' Ellangowan — I doubt 
if the keep's forty feet of fiont — But ye make no break- 
fast, Mr. Mamiering , ye're no eatmg your meat ; aUow 
me to recommend some of the kipper — It was John Hay 
that catcht it, Saturday was three weeks, down at the 
stream below Hempseed ford," &c. &c. &c. 

The Laird, whose indignation had for some time kept 
him pretty steady to one topic, now launched forth into 
his usual roving style of conversation, which gave Man- 
nering ample time to reflect upon the disadvantages 
attending the situation, which, an hour before, he bad 
thought worthy of so much envy. Here was a country 
gentleman, whose most estimable quality seemed his per- 
fect good nature, secretly fretting himself and murmuring 
against others, for causes which, compared with any real 
evil in life, must weigh like dust in the balance. But 
such is the equal distribution of Providence. To those 
who lie out of the road of great afflictions, are assigned 
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petty vexiitions, which answer all tlie purpose of disturb- 
ing their serenity ; and every reader must hnve observed, 
that neither nutural apsithy nor acqmred philosophy can 
render country gentlemen insensible to the gi'ievancea 
which occur at elections, quarter-seasionsj and meeljngfi 
of trustees. 

Curious to investigate the manners of the coanlry, 
Mannering took file advantage of a pause in good Mr, 
Bertram's string of stories, to inquire what Captain Hat- 
teraick so earnestly wanted with the gipsy woman. 

" Oh, to bless his ship, I suppose. You must know, 
Mr. Mannermg, that these free-traders, whom the law 
calls smugglers, having no reli^on, make it all up in 
superstition ; and they have as many spells, and charms, 

" Vanity and waur ! " said the Dominie : " it is a traf- 
ficking with the Evil One. Spells, periapta, and chai-ms, 
are of his device — choice ajrows out of Apollyon's 
quiver." 

" Hold your peace, Dominie — ^ye're speaking forevei- " 
— (by the way, they were the first words the poor man 
had uttered that moniing, excepting that he said grace 
and retumed thanks) — " Mr. Manneriag cannot get in a 
word for ye ! — And so, Mr. Maimering, talkmg of astron- 
omy, and spells, and these matters, have ye been so 
kind as to consider what we were speaking about last 

" I begin to think, Mr. Eerti'am, with your worthy 
friend here, that I have been rather jesting with edge- 
tools ; and although neiiher you nor I, nor any sensible 
man, can put faith in the predictions of astrology, yet as 
it has sometimes happened that inquiries into futurity, 
undertaken in jest, have in their results produced serious 
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and unpleasant effects both upon actions and cliaraelei's, 
I really wish jou would dispense witli my replying to 
your question." 

It was easy to see that this evasive answer only ren- 
dered the Laird's cnriosity more uneonti'ollable, Man- 
nering, however, was determined in his own miDd, not to 
expose the infant to the inconveniences which might have 
arisen from his beiag supposed the object of evil predic- 
tion. He therefore delivered the paper into Mr, Ber- 
tram's Land, and requested him to keep it for five years 
with die seal unbroken, until the month of November was 
expired. After that date had intervened, he left him at 
liberty to examine the wi'ifing, ti^usting that the first 
fetal period bebg then safely overpassed, no credit would 
be paid to its farther contents. — Tliis Mr. Bertram was 
content to promise, aod IVIannering, to insure hb fidelity, 
hinted at misfortunes which would certainly take place if 
his injunctions were neglected. The rest of the day, 
which Mannering, by Mr. Berti-am's invitation, spent at 
Ellangowan, passed over without any thing remarkable ; 
and on the morning of that which followed, the traveller 
mounted his palfrey, bade a courteous a:^eu to his hospit- 
able landloi-d and to his clerical attendant, repeated his 
good wishes for the prosperity of the family, and, then, 
turning his horse's head towards England, disappeared 
fiom the sight of the inmates of Ellangowan. He must 
also disappear from that of our readers, for it is to 
another and later period of his hfe that the present nar- 



bt Google 



WAVE RLE Y NOVELS. 



CHAPTER VT. 



When Mrs. Bei'tram of Ellaiigowaii was able to hear 
the news of what had passed during her coofinement, her 
apartment rung with all manner of gossipmg respecting 
the handsome young student from Oxford, who had told 
such a fortune hy the stars to the young Laird, " blessings 
on his dainty face." The form, accent, and manners of 
the stranger were expatiated upon ; his horse, bridJe, 
saddle, and stirrups did not remain unnoticed. All this 
made a great impression upon the mind of Mrs. Bertram, 
for the good lady had no small store of superstition. 

Her first employment, when she became capable of a 
little work, was to make a small velvet bag for the scheme 
of nativity which she had obtained ftom her hiisbancl. 
Her fingers itched to break the seal, but credulity proved 
stronger than curiosity ; and she had the firmness to en- 
cl(Ke it^ in all its integrity, within two slips of parchment, 
which she sewed round it, to prevent its being chafed. 
The whole was then put into the velvet bag aforesaid, 
and hung as a charm round the neck of the infant, where 
his mother resolved it should remain until the period 
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for the legilimate salisfa<^tion of her curiosity should 

The fiither also resolved to do his part by the child, in 
securing him a good education ; and with the view that 
it should commence with the first dawnings of reason, 
Dominie Sampson was easily induced to renounce hia 
puhlic profession of parish schoolmaster, make hia con- 
stant residence at the Plaee, and, in consideration of a 
sum not quite equal to Ihe wages of a footman even at 
that time, to undei-take to communicate to the futm^ 
Laird of Ellangowan all the erudition which he had, and 
all the graces and accomplishments which — he had not 
indeed, but which he had never discovered that lie 
wimted. In this arrangement the Laird found aiso his 
private advantage ; securing the constant benefit of a 
patient auditor, to whom he told his stories when they 
were alone, and at whose expense he could break a sly 
jest when he had company. 

About four years after this time, a great commotion 
took place in the county where Ellangowan is situated. 

Those who watched the signs of the times, had long 
been of opinion that a change of ministry was about to 
take place ; and at length, ail«r a due proportion of hopes, 
fears, and delays, rumours from good authority and bad 
authority, and no authority at all ; after some clubs had 
drank Up with this statesman, and others Down with 
him ; after riding and running and posting, and address- 
ing and counter-addressing, and proffers of lives and for- 
tunes, the blow was at length struck, the administration 
of the day was dissolved, and parliament, as a natural 
consequence, was dissolved also. 

Sir Thomas Kittlecourt, like other members in the 
same situation, posted down to his county, and met but an 
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indifferent reception. He was a partisan of the old ad- 
miniati-aiion ; and the friends of tlie new had already set 
about an active canvass in behalf of John Featherhead, 
Esq., who kept the best hounds and hunters in the shire. 
Among others who joined the standard of revolt was 

Gilbert Glossin, writer in , agent for the Laird of 

Ellangowan, This honest gentleman had either been 
refused some favour by the old member, or, what is aa 
probable, he had got all that he had the most distant pre- 
tension to ask, and could only look to the other side for 
fresh advancemenL Mr. Glossin had a vote upon Ellan- 
gowan's property ; and he was now determined that his 
patron should have one also, there being no doubt which 
side Mr. Eerlram would embrace in the contest. He 
easily persuaded Ellangowan, that it would be creditable 
to him to take the field at the head of as strong a party 
as possible ; and immediately went to work, making votes, 
as every Scotch lawyer knows how, by splitting and sub- 
dividing the superiorities upon this ancient and once 
powerful barony. These were so extensive, that by dint 
of clipping and paring here, adding and eking there, and 
creating over-lords upon all the estate which Bertram 
held of tlie crown, they advanced, at the day of contest, 
at the head of ten as good men of parchment as ever 
took the oath of trust and possession. Tliis strong rem- 
forcement turned the dubious day of battle. The prin- 
cipal and his agent divided the honour ; the reward fell 
to the latter exclusively. Mr. Gilbert Glossin was made 
clerk of the peace, and Godfrey Bertram had his name 
inserted in a new commission of justices, issued imme- 
diately upon the sitting of the parliament. 

This had been the summit of Mr. Bertram's ambition ; 
— not that he liked either the trouble or the responsibility 
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of llie office, but he thought it was a dignity to which he 
was well entitled, and that it had been witliheld from him 
by maUce prepense. But tliere is an old and true Scotch 
proverb,—" Foola should not have chapping sticks ;" that 
is, weapoDS of offence. Mr. Bertram waa no sooner pos- 
sessed of the judicial authority which he had so much 
longed for, than he b^an to exerdse it with more severity 
tliaii mercy, and totally hehed all the opinions which had 
hitherto been formed of Ills inert good nature. We have 
read somewhere of a justice of peace, who, on being 
nominated in the commission, wrote a letter to a book- 
seller for the statutes respecting his official duty, in the 
following orthography,—" Please send the as: relating to 
a gustus pease." No doubt, when this learned gentleman 
had possessed himself of the axe, he hewed the laws with 
it to some purpose. Mr. Bertram was not quite so 
ignorant of English grammar as his worshipful predeces- 
sor i hut Augustus Pease himself could not have used 
more indiscriminately the weapon unwarily put info his 

In good earnest, he considered the commission with 
which he had been entrusted as a person^ mark of favour 
from his sovereign ; forgetting that he had formerly 
thought his being deprived of a privilege, or honour, 
common to those of his rank, was the result of mere 
parly cabal. He commanded his trusty aide-de-camp, 
Dominie Sampson, to read aloud the commission ; and at 
llie fii^t words, " The king has been pleased to appoint" 
— " Pleased ! " he exclaimed, in a transport of gratitude — 
" honest gentleman ! I'm sure he caimot be better pleased 

Accordingly, unwilhng to confine his gratitude to mere 
feelings, or verbal espressions, he gave full current to the 
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new-born zeal of office, aad endeavoured to express his 
sense of Ihe honour conferred upon him, by an unmitignt- 
ed activity in the dischsvrge of his duty. New brooms, 
it is said, sweep cleans luid I myself can bear witness, 
that on the arrival of a new housemaid, tlie ancient, 
hci-editary, and domestic spiders, who have spun then' 
webs over the lower division of my book shelves (<wjisist- 
ing chiefly of law and divinity) during the peaceful i-eign 
of her predecessor, fly at full speed before the probation- 
ary inroads of the new mercenary. Even so the Laird of 
Ellangowan rathlessly commenced his magisterial reform, 
at the expense of various estahlished and superannuated 
pickere and stealers, who had been his neighbours for half 
a century. He wrought his miracles hke a second Duke 
Humphrey; and by the influence of the beadle's rod, 
caused the lame to walk, the blind to see, and the palsied 
to labour. He detected poachers, black-fishers, orchard- 
breakers, and pigeon-shooters; had the applause of the 
bench for his reward, and the public credit of an active 
magistrate. 

All this good had its ratable proportion of evil. Even 
an admitted nuisance, of ancient standing, should not be 
abated without some caution. The zeal of our worthy 
friend now involved in gi-eat distress sundry personages 
whose idle and mendicant habits his own lachesse had 
contributed to foster until these habits had become irre- 
claimable, or whose real incapacity for exertion rendered 
them fi.t objects, in their own phrase, for the charity of all 
well-disposed Christians. The "long remembered beg- 
gar," who for twenty years had made his regular rounds 
within the neighbourhood, received rather aa an humble 
friend than as an object of charity, was sent to the neigh- 
bouring workhouse. The decrepit dame, who travelled 
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round the parish upoa a hand-barrow, circulating froia 
house to house like a bad shilling, which every one is iu 
haste fo pass to his neighbour, — ahe who used to call for 
her bearers as loud, or louder, than a traveller demands 
post-horses, — even she shared the same disastrous fate. 
The " daft Jock," who, half knave, half idiot, had been 
the sport of each succeeding race of village children for a 
good part of a oeutuiy, was remitted to the county bride- 
well, where, secluded from free air and simsbine, the only 
advantages he was capable of enjoying, he pined and died 
in the course of six months. The old sailor, who had so 
long rejoiced the smoky rafters of every kitchen in the 
country hy singing Captain Ward, and Bold Admiral 
Benbow, was banished from the county for no better 
reason than that he was supposed to speak with a strong 
Irish aocent. Even the annual i-ounds of the pedlar were 
abolished by the Justice in hia hasty zeal for the adminis- 
tration of rural police. 

These things did not pass without notice and censure. 
We are not made of wood or stone, and the things which 
connect themselves with our hearts and habits cannot, like 
hark or lichen, he rent away without our missing them. 
The fanner's darae lacked her usual share of intelligence, 
— perhaps also the self-applause, which she had felt while 
distributing the awmous (alms) in shape of a gowpen 
(handftil) of oalm.eal, to the mendicant who brought the 
news. The cottage felt inconvenience from interruption 
of the petty trade carried on by the itinerant dealers. 
The children lacked their supply of sugar-plums and 
toys ; the young women wanted pins, ribbons, comba, and 
ballads ; and the old could no longer barter their eggs for 
salt, snuff, and tobacco. All these circumstances brought 
the busy Limd of Ellangowan into discredit, which was 
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the more general on account of Iiis former popularity. 
Even Ms lineage waa brought up in judgment against 
him. They thought " naethiug of what the like of 
Greenaide, or Buraville, or Viewforth, might do, that 
were strangers in the country ; but Eliangowan ! that 
had been a name amang them since the mirk Monanday, 
and lang before — him to be grinding the puir at that 
rate !— -They ca'd his grandfather the Wicked Laird ; but 
tliough he was whiles fractious aneuch, when he got into 
roving company, and had ta'en the drap drink, he would 
have scorned to gang on at this gate. Na, na — the 
muckle chumlay in the Auid Place reeked like a kdlogie 
in his lime, and there were as mony puhr folk riving at 
the banes in the court, and about the door, as there were 
gentles in the ha'. And the leddy, on ilka Christmas 
night as it came round, gae twelve aUler pennies to ilka 
puir body about, in honour of the twelve apostlea like. 
They were fond to ca' it papistrie j but I think our great 
folk might take a lesson frae the papists whiles. They 
gie another sort o' help to puir folk tlian just dinging 
down a aaxpence in the bi-od on the Sabbath, and kilting, 
and scourging, and drumming them a' the sax days o' the 
week besides." 

Such was the gossip over the good twopenny in every 
ale-house within three or four miles of Eliangowan, that 
being about the diameter of the orbit in which our friend 
Godfrey Bertram, Esq. J. P. must be considered as the 
principal luminary. Still greater scope was given to evil 
tongues by the removal of a colony of gipsies, with one 
of whom our reader is aomewhat acquainted, and who 
had, for a great many yeara, enjoyed their chief settle- 
ment upon the estate of Eliangowan. 
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Coma, pdu?«<9 of the I'&gged r«gLiaeati 
You of the blond! J'n'gg, my moEt uprighd lorfl, 
Aitd these, nhat name or title e'er tJtej 1>ear, 
Jarkman, or J^itrifo, Cranio of Clajipa-dvdgeon, 
Fiater or Abra/m-nian — I EpHk of all. — 



Although the character of those gipsy tribes, which 
formerly inundated most of the nations of Europe, and 
which in some degree still subsist among them as a dis- 
tinct people, is generally understood, the reader will 
pardon my saying a few words respecting their situation 
in Scotland. 

It ia well known that the gipsies were, at an early 
period, acknowledged as a separate and independent race 
by one of the Scottish monarchs, and that they were less 
fevourably distinguished by a subsequent law, which 
rendered the character of gipsy equal, in the judicial 
balance, to that of comiinon and habitual thief, and pre- 
scribed his punishment accordingly. Notwithstanding 
fl e severity of this and other statutes, the fraternity pros- 
pered amid the distresses of the country, and received 
large accessions from among those whom famine, oppres- 
sion, or the sword of war, had deprived of the ordinary 
means of subsistence. They lost, in a great measure, by 
this intermixture, the national chai'acter of Egyptians, 
and became a mingled race, having all the idleness and 
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predatory habits of their Eaitern ancestors, with a 
ferouity which they jjroh^bly horrowud from the men of 
the north who joined their sodetj-. They ti-avelled ia 
different bands, and had rules among themselyes, by 
which each ti'ibe was confined to its own district. Tlie 
slightest invasion of the precincts which had been aa- 
sigued to another tiibe produced desperate skirmishes, in 
■which there was often much blood shed. 

The pati-iotic Fletcher of Saltoua drew a picture of 
these ba,nditti about a century ago, which my readers will 
peruse with astonishment : — 

" There ai'O at this day in Scotland {besides a great 
many poor families very meanly provided for by the 
church boxes, with others, who, by living on bad food, 
fall into various diseases) two hundred thousand people 
begging from door to door. These are not only no way 
advantageous, but a very grievous burden to so poor a 
country. And though the number of them be perhaps 
double to what it was formerly, by reason of this present 
great distress, yet in all times there have been about one 
hundred thousand of those vagabonds, who have lived 
without any regard or subjection either to the laws of 
the land, or even those of God and natm:e ;•**«* 
Wo magistrate could ever discover, or be iuformed, which 
way one in a hundred of these wretches died, or tliat 
ever they were baptized. — Many murders have been 
discovered among them; and they are not only a most 
unspeakable oppression to poor tenants, (who, if they 
give not bread, or some kind of provision to perhaps 
forty such villains in one day, are sure to be insulted by 
them,) but they rob many poor people who hve in houses 
distant from any neighbourhood. In years of plenty 
many thousands of them meet together in the mountains, 
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where they feast mid riot for many days ; anil at country 
weddings, markets, burials, and other the like public 
occasions, they are to be seen, both man and woman, 
perpetually drunk, euraing, blaspheming, and fighting 
together." 

Notwithstanding the deplorable picture presented in 
this extract, and which Fletcher himself, though the 
energetic and eloquent friend of freedom, saw no better 
mode of coiTectuig than by introducing a system of 
domestic slavery, the progress of time, and the increase 
both of the means of life, and of the power of the laws, 
gradually reduced this dreadful evil within more narrow 
bouads. The tribes of gif«ies, jockeys, or cairds, — for 
by all these denominations such banditti were known, — 
became few in number, and many were entirely rooted 
out. Still, however, a sufficient number i-emained to give 
occasional alarm and constant vexation. Some rude 
handicrafts were entirely resigned to these itinerants, 
particularly the art of trencher-making, of manufacturing 
horn-spoons, and the whole mystery of (lie tinker. To 
these they added a petty trade in the coarse sorts of 
earthenware. Such were their ostensible means of live- 
lihood. Each tribe had usually some fixed place of 
rendezvous, which they occasionally occupied and consid- 
ered as their standing camp, and in the vicinity of which 
they generally abstained from depredation. They had 
even talents and accomplishments, which made them 
occasionally useftd and entertaining. Many cultivated ■ 
music with success ; and the favourite fiddler or piper of 
a district waa often to be found in a g^psy town. They 
understood all out-of-door sports, especially otter-hunting, 
fishing, or findittg game. They bred the best and boldest 
teiriers, and someiimes had good pointers for sale. In 
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nmtei thf women told fortunes, the men showed tricka 
of legeidemain ; and these accomplishments often helped 
to while away a weary or stormy evening in the circle 
of the farmei's ha'." The wildness of their character, 
and the mdomitable pride with which they despised aU 
regular labour, commanded a cert^n awe, which was not 
dimmiihed by the consideration lliat these strollers were 
a vmdictive race, and were restr^ned by no checli, either 
of lear or conscience, from taking desperate vengeance 
upon thoie who had offended tliem. These tribes were, 
in fbort the Farias of Scotland, living like wild Indians 
amrng European settlers, and, like them, judged of 
rather by their own customs, habits, and opinions, than as 
it they had been members of the civilized part of the 
community Some hordes of them yet remain, chiefly in 
such situations as afford a ready escape either into a waste 
country, or into another jurisdiction. Nor are the features 
of their character much softened. Their numbers, how- 
evei', are so greatly diminished, that, instead of one 
hmidred thousand, as calculated by Fletcher, it would 
now perhaps be impossible to collect above five hundred 
throughout all Scotland. 

A tribe of these itinerants, to whom Meg MerrUies ap- 
pertMned, had long been as stationary as their liabits per- 
mitted, in a glen upon the estate of Ellangowan. They 
had there erected a few huts, which tliey denominated 
their " city of refuge," and where when not absent on ex- 
cursions, they harboured unmolested, as the crows that 
roosted in the old ash-trees around them. They had been 
such long occupants, that they were considered in some 
degree as proprietors of the wretched shealings which 
they inhabited. This protection they were said anciently 
to have repaid, by service to the Laird in war, or, more 
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frequently, by infesting or plundering tlie lands of those 
neighbouring barons with whom he chanced to be at feud. 
Latterly their services were of a more pacific nature. 
The women spun mittens for the lady, and knitted boot- 
hose for the Lwi'd, which were annually presented at 
Christmas with great form. The aged sibyls blessed the 
bridal bed of the Imrd when he married, and the cradle 
of the heir when bom. The men repaired her ladyship's 
cracked china, and assisted the laird in his sporting par- 
ti^ wormed his dogs, and cut the ears of his terrier pup- 
pies. The children gathered nuts in tho woods, aad 
cranberries in the moss, and mushrooms on the pastures, 
for tribute to the Place. These acts of voluntary service 
and acknowledgments of dependence, were rewarded by 
protection on some occasions, connivance on others, and 
broken victuals, ale and brandy, when circumstances 
called for a display of generosity ; and tiiis mQtiial inter- 
course of good offices, which had been carried on for at 
least two centuries, rendered the inhabitants of Dem- 
cleugh a kind of privileged retainers upon the estate of 
Ellangowan. " The knaves " were the Laird's " exceed- 
ing good friends;" and he would have deemed himself 
very m-used, if his countenance could not now and then 
have borne them out against the law of the country and 
the local magistrate. But this friendly union was soon 
to be dissolved. 

The community of Demcleugh, who cared for no 
rogues but their own, were wholly without alarm at the 
severity of the justice's proceedings towards other itiner- 
ants. They had no doubt that he determined to suffer no 
mendicants or strollers in the country but what resided 
on his own property, and practised their trade by his im- 
mediate permission, implied or expressed. Nor was Mr. 
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Bertram in a hnn-y to exert his newly-acquired authority 
at the expense of these old. aettlera. But he was driven 
on by circumstances. 

At the quarter-sessions, our new justice was pubhcly 
upbraided by a gentleman of the opposite party in counly 
polities, fiat, while he affected a gi-eat zeal for the public 
police, and seemed ambilioua of the fame of an active 
ma^trate, he fostered a tribe of the greatest rogues in 
the country, and permitted them to hai'bour within a mile 
of the house of Ellangowan. To this there was no reply, 
for the feet waa too evident and well known. The Laird 
digested the taunt as he best could, and in his way home 
amused himself with speculations on the easiest method 
of ridding himself of these vagrants who brought a stain 
upon hia fair fame as a magistrate. Just as he had re- 
solved to take the first opportunity of quan-eDing with 
the Parias of Derncleugh, a cause of provocation pre- 
sented itself. 

Since our Iriend's advancement lo be a conservator of 
the peace, he had caused the gate at the head of his av- 
enue, which formerly, having only one hinge, remained 
at all times hospitably open — he had caused this gate, I 
say, to be newly hung and handsomely painted. He had 
also shut up with paluig, curiously twisted with furze, 
certain holes in the fences adjoining, through which the 
gipsy boys used to scramble into the plantations to gather 
birds' nests, tlie seniors of the village to make a short 
cut trom one point to another, and the lads and lasses for 
evening rendezvous,— all without offence taken or leave 
asked. But tliese halcyon days were now to have an 
end, and a minatory inscription on one side of the gate 
mtimated "prosecution according to law," (the painter 
had spelt it persecution — i'un vaut bien I'auti-e) to all 
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wto ahoiilcl be found traspasaiDg on tliese enclosures. On 
the other side, for uniformity's sake, was a precautionary 
annunciation of spring-guns and man-traps of such for- 
midahle power, that, said the rubric, with an emphatic 
nota bene — " if a man goes in, they will break a horse's 
leg." 

In defiance of these threats, sis well-grown gipsy boya 
and gii'ts were riding cock-horse upon the new gate, and 
pliiiting May-flowers, which it was but t«) evident had 
heen gathered witliin the forbidden predncts. With a3 
much anger as he was capable of feeling, or perhaps of 
assuming, the Laird commanded them to descend ; they 
paid no attention to his mandate : he then began to pull 
thein down one after another ; Ihey resisted, passively at 
least, each sturdy bronzed varlet making himself as heavy 
as he could, or climbing up as fest as he was dismounted. 

The Laird then called ui the assistance of his servant, 
a surly fellow, who had immediate recourse to his horse- 
whip. A few lashes seat the paity a-scampering ; and 
thus commenced the first breach of the peace between 
the house of EUangowan and the gipsies of Demdeugh. 

The latter could not for some time imagine that the 
war was real ;— until they found that their children were 
horse-whipped by the grieve when found trespassing ; 
and their aaaea were poinded by the ground-officer when 
left in the plantations or even when turned to graze by 
the road-side, against the provision of the turnpike acts ; 
that the constable began to make ciu'ious inquiries into 
their mode of gdning a livelihood, and expressed his suiv 
prise that the men should sleep in tlie hoveb all day, and 
be abroad the greater part of the night. 

When matters came to this point, the gipsies, without 
scruple, entered upon measures of retaliataoa. EUango- 
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wan'a hen-roosts were plundered, his linen stolen from 
the lioes or bleaching-ground, his fisliinga poached, liia 
doga kidnapped, his growing trees cut or barked. Much 
petty mischief was done, and some evidently for the mis- 
cliiefa sake. On the other hand, warrants went forth, 
without mercy, to pursue, search for, take, and appre- 
he^nd ; and, notwithstanding their dexterity, one or two 
of the depredators were unable to avoid conviction. One, 
a stout young fellow, who sometimea had gone to sea 
a-fishing, was hrtuded over to the captain of the impress 

service at D ; two children were soundly flogged, 

and one Egyptian matron sent to the house of correction. 
Still, however, the gipsies made no motion to leave the 
spot which they had so long inliabited, and Mr. Bertram 
felt an unwillingness to deprive them of their ancient 
- " city of refiige ; " ao that the petty warfare we have no- 
ticed continued for several months, without ii 
abatement of hostilities on either side. 
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ma forward rnahinj in iadigoint griet, 



Ik tracing the rise and progress of the Scottish Maroon 
war, we must not omit to mention that years had rolled 
on, and that little HaiTj Berti-am, one of the hardiest and 
most lively children tliat ever made a sword and grena- 
dier's cap of rushes, now approached his fifth revolving 
birth-day. A hardihood of disposition, which early 
developed itself, nnade him already a little wanderer; 
he was well aCT[uainted with every patch of lea ground 
and dingle around Ellangowan, and could tell ia his 
broken language upon what baulks grew the bonniest 
flowers, and what copse had the ripest nuts. He re- 
peatedly terrified his attendants by clambering about the 
ruins of the old castle, and had more than once made a 
stolen excursion as fer as the gipsy hamlet 

On these occasions he was generally brought back by 
Meg Merrilies, who, though she could not be prevailed 
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upon to enter the Place of EUangowan after her nephew 
had been given up to the pressgang, did not apparently 
estend her resentment to the chUd. On (he contrary, 
she often contrived to waylay him in his walks, sing him 
a gipsy song, give him a ride upon her jackass, and thrust 
into his pocket a piece of gingerhread or a red-cheeked 
apple. This woman's ancient attachment to the fitinily, 
repelled and checked in every other direction, seemed to 
rejoice in having some object on which it could yet repose 
and expand itself. She prophesied a hundred times, " that 
young Mr. Harry would be the pride o' the family, and 
there hadna been sic a sprout frae the auld aik sinc« the 
death of Arthur Mac-Dingawaie, that was killed in the 
battle o' the Bloody Bay ; as for the present stick, it was 
good for naething but firewood." On one occasion, when 
■ the child was ill, she lay all night below the window, 
chanting a rhyme which she believed sovereign as a febri- 
fuge, and could neither be prevailed upon to enter the 
house, nor to leave the station she had chosen, till she was 
infoi-med that the crisis was over. 

The affection of this woman became matter of suspicion, 
not indeed to the Laird, who was never hasty in suspect- 
ing evil, but to his wife, who had indifferent health and 
poor spirits. She was now far advanced in a second 
pregnancy, and, as she could not walk abroad herself, 
and the woman who attended upon Harry was young and 
thoughtless, she prayed Dominie Sampson to undertake 
the task of watohing the boy in his rambles, when he 
should not he otherwise accompanied. The Dominie 
loved his young charge, and was enraptured with his own 
success, in having already brought him so far in his 
learning as to spell woi'ds of three syllables. The idea 
of this early prodigy of erudition being caiTied off by the 
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gipsies, like a aecond Adam Siiiith,* was not to be toler- 
ated; and accordingly, though the cliarge was contrary to 
all his habita of Ufe, he readily undertook it, and might 
be seen stalking about with a mathematical problem in 
his head, and his eye upon a child of flve years old, 
whose rambles led him into a hundred awkward situa- 
tions. Twice was the Dominie chased by a cross-griuned 
cow, once he fell into the brook crossing at the stepping- 
stones, and another time was bogged up to the middle in 
the slough of Loohend, in attempting to gather a water- 
lily for the young Laixd. It was the opinion of the village 
matrons who relieved Sampson upon the latter occasion, 
" that the Laird might as weel trust the care o' his baim 
to a potato bogle ;" hut the good Dominie bore all his 
disasters with gravity and serenity equally imperturbable. 
" Pro-di-gi-ous !" was the only ejaculation they ever ex- 
torted from the much-enduring man. 

The Laii-d had by this time determined to make root- 
and-branch work with the Maroons of Demdeugh. The 
old servants shook their heads at his proposal, and even 
Dominie Sampson ventured upon an indirect remon- 
strance. As, however, it was couched in the oracular 
phrase, " Ne moveas Cainerinam" neither the allusion, 
nor the language in which it was expressed, were cal- 
culated for Mr. Bertram's edification, and matters pro- 
ceeded against the gipsies in form of law. Every door 
in the hamlet was chalked by the ground-officer, in token 
of a formal warning to remove at next term. Still, how- 
ever, they showed no symptoms either of submission or 
of compliance. At length the term-day, the fatal Mar- 
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tinmas, arrived, and violent measures of ejection were re- 
sorted to. A strong posse of peace-ofBcers, sufficient to 
render all resistance vain, charged the inhabitants' to de- 
part by noon ; and, as they did not obey, the ofBcers, in 
terms of their warrant, proceeded to unroof the cottages, 
and pull down tlie wretched doors and windows, — a sum- 
mary and effectual mode of ejection, still practised in 
some remote parte of Scotland, when a tenant proves re- 
fi-actory. The gipsies, for a time, beheld the work of 
destruction in sullen silence and inactivity ; then set 
about saddling and loading their asses, and making prep- 
arations for their departure. These were soon accom- 
plished, where all had the habits of wandei-ing Tartars ; 
and they set forth on their journey to seek new settle- 
ments, where fheir patrons should neither be of the 
quorum, nor custos rotulorum. 

Certain qualms of feeUng had deterred Ellangowan 
from attending in pei^on to see his tenants expelled. He 
left the executive part of the business to the officers of 
the law, under the immediate direction of Frank Kennedy, 
a supervisor, or riding-officer, belonging to the excise, 
who had of late become intimate at the Place, and of 
whom we shall have more to say in the next chapter. 
Mr, Bertram himself chose that day to make a visit to a 
friend at some distance. But it so happened, notwith- 
standing his precautions, that he could not avoid meet- 
ing his late tenants during their retreat from his 
property. 

It was in a hollow way, near the top of a steep ascent, 
upon the verge of the Ellangowan estate, that Mr. Ber- 
tram met the gipsy procession. Four or five men formed 
the advanced guard, wrapped in long loose great-coals 
that hid their tall slender figures, as the large slouched 
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hals, drawn over their brows, concealed their wild 
features, dark eyes, and swarthy faces. Two of them 
carried long fowling-pieces, oae wore a broadsword with- 
out a sheath, and all had the Highland dirk, though they 
did not wear that weapon openly or ostentatiously. 
Behind them followed the train of laden asses, and small 
carta, or tumblers as they were called in that country, on 
which were laid the decrepit and the helpless, the aged 
and infant part of the exiled community. The women in 
their red cloaks aad straw liafs, the elder children with 
bare heads and bare feet, and almost naked bodies, had 
the immediate care of the little caravan. The road was 
narrow, running between two broken banks of sand, and 
Mr. Bertram's servant rode forward, smacking his whip 
with an air of authority, and motioning to the drivers to 
allow free pa^ge to their betters. His signal was un- 
attended to. He then caJled to the men who lounged 
idly on before, " Stand to your beasts' heads, and make 
room for the Laird to pass." 

" He shall have his share of the road," answered a 
male gipsy from under his slouched and large brimmed 
hat, and without raising his face, " and he shall have nae 
miur ; the highway is aa free to our cuddies as to his 
gelding." 

The tone of the man being sulky, and even menadng, 
Mr. Bertram thought it best to put his dignity in his 
pocket, and pass by the procession quietly, on such space 
as they chose to leave for his a«commoda(ion, which was 
narrow enough. To cover with an appearance of in- 
difference his feeling of the want of respect with wliich 
he was treated, he addressed one of the men, as he 
passed without any show of greeting, salute, or recogni- 
tion, — " Giles BaUlie," he said, " have you heard that 
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your son Gabriel is well?" (The question respected tlie 
young man who had been, pressed.) 

" If I had heard otherwise," said the old man, looking 
up with a stem and menacing countenance, " you should 
have heard of it too." And he plodded on his way, 
tarrying no farther questions.* When the Laird had 
pressed on with difficulty among a crowd of familiar faces, 
which had on all former occasions marked his approach 
with the reverence due to that of a superior being, but in 
which he now only read hatred and contempt, and had 
got clear of the throng, he could not help turning his 
horse, and looking back to mark the progress of their 
march. The group would haye been an excellent subject 
for the pencil of Calotte. The van had already reached 
a small and stunted thicket, which was at the bottom of 
the hill, and which gradually hid the Ime of march until 
the last sti-agglers disappeared. 

His sensations were bitter enough. The race, it is 
true, which he had thus summarily dismissed from their 
ancient place of refuge, was idle and vicious ; hut had he 
endeavoured to render them otherwise ? They were not 
more irregular characters now than they had been while 
they were admitted to consider themselves as a sort of 
subordinate dependents of his family ; and ought the mere 
circumstance of his becoming a magistrate to have made 
at once such a change in his conduct towards them ? 
Some means of reformation ought at least to have been 
tried, before sending seven families at once upon the wide 
world, and depriving them of a degree of countenance, 
which withheld them at least from atrocious guilt. There 
was also a natural yearning of heart on parting with so 
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many known and familiar faces ; and to this feeling God- 
frey Bertram was peculiarly accessible, from the limited 
qualifies of his mind, which sought its principal amuse- 
ments among the petty objects around him. As ho was 
about to turn hia horse's head to pursue his journey, M«g 
Merrilies, who had lagged behind the troop, unexpectedly 
presented herself 

She was standing upon one of those high, predpitoua 
banks, which, as we before noticed, overhung the road ; so 
that she was placed considerably higher than EUangowan, 
even though he was on horseback ; and her tall figure, 
relieved agaiust the clear blue sky, seemed almost of 
supernatural stature. We have noticed that there was in 
her general attire, or rather in her mode of adjusting it, 
somewhat of a foreigu costume, artfully adopted perhaps 
for the purpose of adding to the eifect of her spells and 
predictions, or perhaps from some traditional notions 
respecting the di'css of her ancestors. On this occasion, 
she had a lai'ge piece of red cotton doth rolled about her 
head in the form of a turban, from beneath which her 
dark eyes flashed with uncommon lustre. Her long and 
tangled black hair fell in eif-locks from the folds of this 
singular head-gear. Her attitude was tliat of a sibyl in 
fi:enzy, and she stretched out in her right hand a sapling 
bough, which seemed just pulled. 

" I'll be d d," said the groom, " if she has not been 

cutting the young ashes in the Dukit park I " — The 
Laird made no answer, but continued to look at the figure 
which was thus perched above his path. 

" Ride your ways," said the gipsy, " ride your ways. 
Laird of Ellangowan — ride your ways, Godfrey Ber- 
tram! — This day have ye quenched seven smoking 
hearths — see if the fire in your ain parlour bum the 



bt Google 



120 WATERLEY K0VEL9. 

blither for that Te have riven the tha«k ofF seven 
cottar houses — look if your aia roof-tree stand the fester. 
— Te may stable your stirks in the stealings at Dem- 
cleugh — see that the hare does not couch on the hearth- 
stane at Ellangowan, — Ride your ways, Grodfrey Eertram 
—what do ye glower after our foli for ? — There's thirty 
hearts there that wad hae wanted bread ere ye had 
wanted sunkets,* and spent their life-blood ei-e ye had 
scratched your finger. Yes — there's thirty yonder, frora 
the auld wife of an hundred to Ihe babe that was born 
last week, that ye have turned out o' their bits o' bields, 
to sleep with the tod and the blaekeock in the muirs ] — 
Eide your ways, Ellangowan. — Our bairns are hinging 
at our weary backs — look that your braw cradle at hame 
be the fairer spread up ; not that I'm wishing ill to little 
Harry, or to the babe that's yet to be bom — God forbid 
— and make them kind to the poor, and better folk than 
their father ! — And now, ride e'en your ways ; for these 
are the last words yell ever hear Meg Merriliea speak, 
and this is the last reise that Fll ever cut in the bonny 
woods of Ellangowan." 

So saying, she broke the sapling she held in her hand, 
and flung it into tie road. Mai^aret of Anjou, bestowing 
on her triumphant foes her keen-edged malediction, could 
not have turned from them with a gesture more proudly 
contemptuous. The Laird was clearing his voice to speak, 
and thrusting his hand in his pocket to find a half-crown ; 
the gipsy waited neither for his reply nor his donation, 
but strode down the hill to overtake the cai-avan. 

Ellangowan rode pensively home ; and it was remark- 
able that he did not mention this interview to any of his 
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family. The groom was not so reserved ; he tolu the 
story at great length to a full audience in the kitclien, 
and concluded by swearing, that " if ever the devil spoke 
by the mouth of a woman, he had spoken by that of Meg 
Merriliea that blessed day." 
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DuRiNti the period of Mr. Bertram's active magistracy, 
he did not forget the affairs of the revenue. Smuggling, 
for which the Isle of Man then afforded pecuhar facilities, 
was genei-al, or rather universal, all along the south- 
western coast of Scotland. Almost all the common 
people were engaged in these practices ; the gentry con- 
nived at them, and the officers of the revenue were fre- 
quently discountenanced in the exercise of their duty by 
those who should have protected them. 

There was, at this period, employed as a riding officer 
or supervisor, in that part of the country, a certain 
Francis Kennedy, already named in our narrative ; a 
stout, resolute, and active man, who had made seizures to 
a great amount, and was proportionally hated by those 
who had an interest in the fair trade, as they called the 
pursuit of these contraband adventurers. This person 
was natural son to a gentleman of good family, owing to 
which circumstance, and to his being of a jolly convivial 
disposition, and singing a good song, he was admitted to 
the occasional society of the gentlemen of the country, 
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and was a member of aevei-al of their clubs for practising 
athletic games, at which he was particularly expert. 

At Ellangowaji, Keunedy was a irequent aud always 
an acceptable guest. His vivacity relieved Mr. Bertram 
of the trouble of thought, and the labour which it cost 
him to support a detailed communication of ideas ; while 
the daring and dangerous exploits which he had under- 
talten in the diachai^e of his office, formed excellent con- 
versation. To aH these revenue adventures did the 
Laii'd of Ellangowan seriously incline, and the amuse- 
ment which he derived from Kennedy's society, formed 
an excellent reason for countenancing and assisting the 
narrator in the execution of his invidious and hazardous 

" Frank Kennedy," he said, " was a gentleman, though 
on the ivrang side of the blanket — he was connected with 
the family of Eliangowan through the house of Glen- 
gubble. The last Laird of Giengubble wouid have 
brought the estate into the Ellangowan line ; but hap- 
pening to go to Harrigate, he there met with Miss Jean 
Hadaway— by the by, the Green Dragon at Haragate ia 
the best house of the twa ; — but for Frank Kennedy, he's 
in one sense a gentleman bom, and it's a shame not to 
support him against these blackguai-d smu^lera." 

After this league had taken place between judgment 
and execution, it chanced that Captain Dirk Hatteraick 
had landed a cargo of spirits, and otlier contraband goods 
upon the beach not far from Ellangowan, and, confiding 
in the indifference with which the Laird had formerly 
i^garded similar infi-actions of the law, he was neither 
very anxious to conceal nor to expedite the transaction. 
The consequence was, that Mr, Frank Kennedy, armed 
with a warrant fi^m Ellangowan, and supported by some 
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of the Laii-cl's people who knew the country, and by a 
party of military, poured down upon the kegs, bales, and 
bags, and after a desperate affray, in which severe wounds 
were given and received, succeeded in clapping the broad 
arrow upon the articles, and bearing them off in triumph 
to the next custom-house. Dirk Hattersuck vowed, in 
Dutch, German, and English, a deep ajid full revenge, 
both against the gauger and hia abettors ; and all who 
knew him thought it likely he would keep his word. 

A few days after the departure of the gipsy tribe, Mr. 
Bertram asked his lady one morning at breakfast, whether 
this was not little Harry's birth-day ? 

" Five years auld, exactly, this blessed day," answered 
the lady ; " so we may look into the English Gentleman's 
paper." 

Mr. Bertram liked to show his authority in trifles. 
" No, my dear, not till to-morrow. The last time I was 
at quarter-sessions, the sheriff told us that dies — tliat dies 
incepius—ia short — you don't understand Latin— but it 
means that a term day is not begun till it's ended." 

" That sounds like nonsense, my dear." 

" May be so, my dear; but it may be very good law 
for all that, I am sure, speaking of term-days, I wish, as 
Frank Eennedy says, that Whitsunday would kill Mar- 
tinmas, and be hanged for the murder — for there 1 liave 
got a letter about that interest of Jenny Caims's, and 
deil a tenant's been at the Place j'et wi' a boddle of rent, 
— nor will not till Candlemas — but, speaking of Frank 
Kennedy, 1 dare say he'll be here the day, for he was 
way round to Wigton to warn a king's ship that's lying 
in tlie bay about Dirk Hatteraidt's lugger being on the 
coast again, and he'll be back this day ; so we'll have a 
bottle of claret, and drink little Harry's health." 
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" I wisb," replied the lady, " Frank Kennedy would 
let Dirk Hatteraick alane. Wiiat needs he make himself 
mair busy than other folk ? Cannot he sing his sang, and 
take his drink, and draw his salary, like Collector Snail, 
honest man, that never fashes onybody ? And I wonder 
at you, Laird, for meddling and making — Did we ever 
■want to send for tea or hi-andy frae the Eorough-town, 
when Dirk Hatteraick used to come quietly into the 
bay?" 

" Mrs. Bertram, you know nothing of these matters. 
Do you think it becomes a magistrate to let his own 
house be made a receptacle for smuggled goods ? Frank 
Kennedy will show you the penalties in the act, and ye 
ken youi-sell they used to put their run goods into the 
Auld Place of EUangowan up by there," 

" Oh, dear, Mr. Bertram, and what the waur were the 
wa's and the vault o' the auld castle for having a whin 
kegs o' brandy in them at an orra time ? I am sure ye 
were not obliged to ken onything about it ; — and what the 
waur was the King that tlie lairds here got a soup o' 
drink, and the ladies their drap o' tea, at a reasonable 
rate ? — it's a shame to them to pit such faxes on them ! — 
£uid was na I much the better of these Flanders head and 
pinners, that Dirk Hattertuck sent me a' the way from 
Antwerp ? It will be lang or the King sends me onything, 
or Frank Kennedy either. — And tlien ye would quarrel 
with these gipsies too I I expect every day to hear the 
barn-yard's in a low." 

"I tell you once more, my dear, you don't understand 
these things — and there's Frank Kennedy coming gallop- 
ing ap the avenue." 

" Aweel, aweel, EUangowan," said the lady, raising her 
voice as the Laird left the room, " I wish ye may under- 
Btand them yourseli, that^s a' 1 " 
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From this nuptial dialogue the Laird joyfully escaped 
to meet Ms faithful friend, Mr. Kennedy, who awived in 
high spirits. " For the iove of life, Ellangowan," he 
said, " get op to the caatle ! you'll see that old fox Dirk 
Hatteraick, and his Majesty's hounds in full cry after 
him. So saying, he flung his horse's bridle to a boy, and 
ran up the ascent to the old castle, followed by the Laird, 
and indeed by several others of the family, alanned by 
the sound of guns from (he sea, now distinctly heard." 

On gaining that part of the ruins which commanded 
the most extensive outlook, they saw a lugger, with all 
her canvass crowded, standing across the bay, closely 
pursued by a sloop of war, that kept firing upon the 
chase fi-om her hows, which tlie lugger returned with her 
stern-chasers. "They're but at long bowls yet," cried 
Kennedy, in great exultation, " but they will be closer 

by and by. D — n him, he's starting his cargo ! I see 

the good Nautz pitching overboard, keg after keg I — that's 
a d— — d Tingenteel thing of Mr. Hatteraick, as I shall 
let bim know by and by. — Now, novF I they've got the 
wind of him ! — that's it, that's it ! — Hark to him ! hark to 
him ! Now, my dogs ! now, my dogs ! — hark to Ranger, 

" I think," said the old gardener to one of the maids, 
" the ganger's jii ; " by which word the common people 
express those violent spuits which they think a presage 
of death. 

Meantime flie chase contmued The lu^er, being 
piloted with great ability, and usmg every nautical shift 
to make her escape, had now reached, and was about to 
double the headland which foimed the extreme point of 
land on the left side of the bay, when a bail having hit 
the yard in the slings, the mainsail fell upon the deck. 
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Tlie consequence of this accident appeared ineYitable, but 
could not be seen by the spectators ; for the vessel, which 
had just doubled the headland, lost steerage, and fell out 
of their sight behind tlie promontory. The sloop of war 
crowded all seuI to pursue, but she had stood too dose 
upoQ the cape, so that they were obliged to wear the 
vessel for fear of going ashore, and to malte a lai^e tack 
back into the bay, in order to recover searroom enough to 
double the headland. 

" Theyll lose her, by ! — cargo and lugger, one or 

both," eaid Kennedy. " I must gallop away to the Point 
of Warrocli, (this was the headland so often mentioned,) 
and make them a signal where she has drifted to on the 
other side. Giood-by for an hour, Ellangowan — get out 
the gallon punch-bowl, and plenty of lemons. I'll stand 
for the French article by the time I come back, and we'll 
drink the young Laird's heailli in a bowl that would swim 
the Collector's yawl." So saying, he mounted his horse 
and galloped oiF. 

About a mile from the house, and upon the verge of 
the woods, which, as we have said, covered a promontory 
terminating in the cape called the Point of Warroch, 
Kennedy met young Harry Bertram, attended by his 
tutor. Dominie Sampson. He had often promised the 
child a ride upon his galloway; Mid, from singing, danc- 
ing, and playing Punch for his amusement, was a partic- 
ular fiivourite. He no sooner came scampering up the 
path, than the boy Ion lly cla med h p omi^e ai 1 Kpu- 
nedy, who saw no r sk n 1 ^ n^ 1 and v bed to 
tease the Don e n vl ose v sage he read ■% lenon- 
strance, caugl t [ Ha ry from the grounl j laced h m 
before him, a d cont ed his lo te Simpso s Perad- 
venture, Ma. ter Ke nedy be g lost n the cHtter 
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of his horse's feet The pedagogue hesitated a moment 
whether he should go after them; but Kennedy being a 
person in full confidence of the family, and with whom he 
himself had no delight in associating, " being tliat he was 
addicted unto profane and scurrilous jests," he contmned 
his own walk at his own pace, till he readied the Place 
of EUangowan. 

The spectators from the ruined walls of the castle were 
stiD watching the sloop of war, which at length, but not 
without the loss of considerable tiiae, recovered sea-room 
enough to weather the Point of Warroch, and was lost to 
their sight behind that wooded promontory. Some time 
afterwards the discharges of several cannon were heard at 
a distance, and, after an interval, a still louder explosion, 
as of a vessel blown up, and a cloud of smoke rose above 
the trees, and mingled with the blue sky. All tlien sepa^ 
rated on their different occasions, auguring variously upon 
the fate of the smuggler, hut the majority insisting that 
her capture was inevitable, if she had not already gone 
to the bottom. 

"It is near our dinner-time, my dear," said Mrs. 
Bertram to her hushaud ; " will it he lang before Mi-. 
Kennedy comes back ? " 

" I expect him every moment, my dear," said the 
Laird ; " perhaps he is bringing some of the officers of 
the sloop with him." 

" My stars, Mr. Bertram ! why did not ye tell me this 
before, that we might have had the large round table ? 
and then, they're a' tired o' saut meat, and, to tell you the 
plain truth, a rump o' beef is the best part of your 
dinner — and then I wad have put on another gown, and 
ye wadna have been the waur o' a clean neckcloth your- 
sell — But ye delight in surprising and hurrying one — I 
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am sure I am no to haud out for ever against this sort 
of going on. — But when folk's missed, tlien tliey are 
moaned." 

" Psliaw ! psliaw ! deuce take tlie beef, and the gown, 
and table, and the neckcloth ! — we shall do all veiy wuU.— 
Where's tlie Dominie, John ? — (to a servant who was 
busy about the table) — where's the Dominie and little 
Hany ? " 

" Mr. Sampson's been at hame these twa hours and 
mair, but I dinna thmk Mr. Harry cam hame wl' him." 

" Not come hame wi' Mm ? " said the lady ; " desire 
Mr. Sampson to step this way directly." 

" Mr. Sampson," said she, upon his entrance, " is it not 
the most extraordinary thing in this world wide, that you, 
that have free up-putting-— bed, board, and washing — and 
twelve pounds sterling a-year, just to look after that 
boy, should let him out of your sight for twa or three 

Sampson made a bow of humble acknowledgment at 
each pause which the angiy lady made in her enumera- 
tion of the advantages of his situation, in order to ^ve 
more weight to hei' remonstrance, and tlien, in words 
which we will not do him the injustice to imitate, told 
how Mr. Francis Kennedy " had assumed spontaneously 
tlie charge of Master Harry, in despite of his remon- 
b1 ranees in the contrary." 

"1 am veiy little obliged to Mr. Francis Kennedy for 
his pains," said the lady peevishly ; " suppose he lets the 
boy drop from his horse, and lames him ? or suppose 
one of the cannons comes ashore and kiUs him ? — or 



" Or suppose, my dear," said Ellangowan, " what is 
much more likely than any thing else, that they have 
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gone aboarti the sloop or the pn^e, and are to come round 
the Point with the tide ? " 

" And then they may be drowned," said the lady. 

" Verily," said Sampson, " I thought Mr. Kennedy had 
returned an hour since — Of a surety, I deemed I heoj-d 
his horse's feet." 

" That," said John, with a broad grin, " was Griazel 
chasing the humble-cow * out of the close." 

Sampson coloured up to the eyes — not at the implied 
taunt, which he would never have discovered, or resented 
if he had, but at some idea which crossed his own mind. 
" I have been in an error," he said, " of a surety I should 
have furried for the babe." So saying, he snatched his 
bone-headed cane and liat, and hurried away towards 
Warroch wood, faster than he was ever known to walk 
before, or affer. 

The Laird lingered some time, debating the point with 
the lady. At length he saw the sloop of war again malte 
her appearance ; but, without approaching the shore, she 
stood away lo tlie westward, with all her sails set, and 
was soon out of sight. The lady's state of timorous and 
fretful apprehension was so habitual, that her fears went 
for nothing with her lord and master ; but an appearance 
of disturbance and anxiety among the servants now ex- 
cited his alarm, especially when he was called out of the 
room, and told in private that Mr. Kennedy's horse had 
come to the stable door alone, with the saddle turned 
round below its belly, and the reins of the bridle broken ; 
and that a former had informed them in passing, that 
there was a smuggling lugger burning like a furnace on 
the other side of the Point of Waaroch, and that, though 
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he had come througli the wood, he had seen or heard 
nothing of Kennedy or the young Laird, " only there was 
Dominie Sampson, gaun rampauging about, like mad, 
seeking for them." 

All waa now bustle at Ellangowan. The Laird and 
liis servants, male and female, hastened to the wood of 
"Warroch. The tenants and cottagers in the neighbour- 
hood lent their assistance, partly out of zeal, partly from 
curiosity. Boats were manned to search the sea-shore, 
which, on the other side of the Point, rose into high and 
indented rocks. A vague suspicion waa entertained, 
though too hoiTible to be expressed, that the child might 
have fallen from one of these cliffs. 

The evening had begun to close when the parties 
entered the wood, and dispelled different ways in quest 
of the boy and his compaaion. The darkening of the 
atmosphere and the hoaree sighs of the November wind 
through the naked trees, the rustling of the withered 
leaves which strewed the glades, the repeated halloos of 
the different parties, which often drew them together in 
expectation of meeting flie objects of their search, gave 
a cast of dismal sublimity to the scene. 

At length, after a minute and fruitless investigation 
through the wood, the searchers began to draw together 
into one body and to compare notes. The agony of the 
father grew heyond concealment, yet it scarcely equalled 
the anguish of the tutor. "Would to God 1 had died for 
him ! " the affectionate creature repeated, in tones of the 
deepest distress. Those who were leas interested, rushed 
into a tumultuary discussion of chances and possibilifiea. 
Each gave his opinion, and each was alternately swayed 
by that of the others. Some thought the objects of their 
search had gone aboard the sloop; some, that they had 
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gone to a village at tliree miles distance ; some wliiapered 
they might have been on board the lii^er, a few plants 
and beams of which the tide now drifted ashore. 

At this instant, a shout was heard from the beach, so 
loud, so shrill, so piercing, so different from every sound 
which the woods that day had rung to, that nobody hesi- 
tated a moment to believe that it conveyed tidings, and 
tidings of dreadfiil import. All hurried to the place, and, 
venturiDg without scruple upon paths which at another 
time they would have shuddered to look at, descended 
towards a cleft, of the rock, where one boat's ci-ew was 
already landed. " Here, sirs ! — here !— this way, for God's 
sake ! — ^this way ! this way ! " was the reiterated cry. — 
Ellangowan broke through the throng which had ah-eady 
assembled at the fatal spot, and beheld the object of their 
terror. It was the dead body of Kennedy. At first sight 
he seemed to have perished by a fall from the rocks, 
which rose above the spot on which he lay, in a perpen- 
dicular precipice of a hundred feet above the beach. The 
corpse was lying half in, half out of the water ; the ad- 
vancing tide, raising tlie arm and stirring the clothes, had 
given it at some distance the appearance of motion, so 
that those who first discovered the body thought that life 
remained. But every spark had been long extinguished. 

"My bairn! my bairn!" cried the distracted father, 
" where can he be ? " — A dozen mouths were open to 
communicate hopes which no one felt. Some one at 
length mentioned the gipsies ! In a moment Ellan- 
gowan had reascended the cliffs, flung himself upon the 
first horse he met, and rode furiously to the huts at 
Demcleugh, All was there dark and desolate ; and, as 
he dismounted to make more minute search, he stumbled 
over fragments of furniture which had been thrown out 
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of the cottages, and the broken wood and thatch which 
had been puUed down by his orders. At that moment 
the prophecy or anatiiema of Meg Merrilies fell heavy on 
his mind. " You have stripped the thatch from seven 
cottages, — see that the roof-tree of your own house stand 
ths surer ! " 

" Restore," he cried, " restore my bairn ! bring me 
back my son, and all shall be forgot and forgiven ! " As 
he uttered these words in a sort of frenzy, his eye caught 
a glimmering of light in one of the dismantled cottages — 
it was that in which Meg Merrilies formerly resided. 
The light, which seemed to proceed from fire, glimmered 
not only through the window, but also through the rafters 
of the hut where the roofing had been torn off. 

He flew to the place ; the entrance was bolted ; despair 
gave the miserable father the strength of ten men : he 
mshed against the door with such violence, that it gave 
way before the momenlum of his weight and force. The 
cottage was empty, but bore marks of recent habitation : 
there was fire on the hearth, a kettle, and 'Mjme prepara- 
tion for food. As he eagerly gazed lound foi something 
that might confirm his hope that hia child yet Uved, 
although in the powei of those stnnge people, a man 
entered the hut. 

It was his old gardener " Oh sir ' said the old man, 
" such a night as this I trusted never to live to see ! — ye 
maun come to the Place directly ! " 

" Is my boy found ? — is he alive ? — have ye found 
Harry Bertj'am ?— Andrew, have ye found Harry Ber- 
tram ? " 

" No, sir ; but "- ■ 

" Then he is kidnapped ! I am sure of it, Andrew — 
as sure as that I tread upon earth ! She has stolen him 
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I — and I will never stir from this place til] I have tidings 
of my bairn ! " 

" 0, but je maun come hame, sir ! ye maun come 
liame ! we have sent for the Sheriff, and we'll set a 
watch here a' night, in ease the gipsies return ; but yow— 

ye maun come hame, sir, for my lady's in the dead- 

Ihraw."* 

Bertram turned a stupefied and unmeaning eye on the 
messenger who uttered this calamitous news ; and, re- 
pealing the words " in the dead-thi-aw ! " as if he could 
pot comprehend their meaning, suffered the old mian to 
drag him towards his horse. During the ride home, he 
only said, "Wife and haim, bailh — mother and son, 
baith — -Sair, sair to abide ! " 

It is needless to dwell upon the new scene of agony 
which awaited- him. The news of Kennedy's fate had 
been eagerly and incautiously communicated at Ellan- 
gowan, with the gratuitous addition, that, douhfleas, " he 
had drawn the young Laird over the craig with him, 
though the tide had swept away the child's body — he 
was light, puir thing ! and would flee farther into the 

Mrs. Bertram heard the tidings ; she was far advanced 
in her pregnancy ; she fell info the pains of premature 
Jaboar, and ere Ellangowan had recovered his agitated 
faculties, so as to comprehend the full distress of his 
situation, he was the father of a female infant, and a 
widower. 

* Death-agony. 
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CHArTEE X. 



His hands abroad displayed, as one tbatgoaped 
And li^ged fljr life, oai was by slrongtlv subdued. 

Hebbi IV. Jto-! i^sl. 

The Sheriff-depute of the county amved at Ellan- 
gowaa next morning by daybreak. To this provincial 
magistrate the law of Scotland assigns judicial powers 
of considerable extent, and the task of inquiring into all 
crimes committed withio his jurisdiction, the apprehension 
and izommitment of suspected persons, and so forih.* 

The gentleman who held the office in the shire of 

at the time of this cat^lrophe, was well bom and well 
educated ; and, though somewhat pedantic and profes- 
sional in his habits, he enjoyed general respect as an 
active and iatelligent magistrate. Hb first employment 
■was to examine aU witnesses whose evidence could throw 
light upon, this mysterious event, and make up the written 
report, proves verbal, or precognition, as it is technically 
called, which the practice of Scotland has substituted for 
a coroner's inquest. Under the Sheriff's minute and 
skiliul inquiry, many circumstances appeared which 
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seemed incompatible with tlie original opinion tliat Ken- 
nedy had accidentally fallen from the cliif. We shall 
briefly detail some of these. 

The body had been deposited in a neighbouring fishei-- 
hiif, but without altering the condition m which it was 
found. This was the first object of the Sheriff's exfun- 
inatiou. Though fearfully crushed and mangled hj the 
fall from such a height, the corpse was found to exhibit a 
deep cut in the head, which, in the opinion of a shlMil 
surgeon, must have been inflicted by a broadsword, or 
cutlass. The experience of this gentleman discovered 
other suspicious indications. The face was much blaJik- 
eued, the eyes distorted, and the veins of the neck swelled. 
A coloured handkerchief, which the unfortunate man 
wore round his neck, did not present the usual appear- 
ance, but was much loosened, and the knot displaced and 
diagged extremely t]{,ht the told* weie al^o compressed, 
■i<j if It had bepn used as a meins of grapplmg the de- 
I eased, and diaggin^ him peihaps to the precipice. 

On the olhei hand, poor Kennedy's pur^e was found 
untouched, ind what seemed yet more extiaordinary, 
the pistols which he nsii'\lly ciiiied nhen ■ibout to 
encounter iny hazardous adventuie, were found in his 
poikets loaded This appeired paituularly sti'^nge, for 
he WIS known and dreaded bv the contraband (nders as 
a man equally feaileas and dexterous in the use of his 
weapons, of which he had gHen minj signal proofs. 
The Sheriff inquired, wht-thei Kennedy was not in the 
practice of cairying any other arms M f Mr 

Bertram's sTvinfs recollected thit he g lly had a 
eouteau de chasse, or "ihort hwigei, but n n I wn 

tound upon thi- 1p id body nor could h wh 1 ad 
E, en him on the morning jf the fatil 1 j k 
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Tbe coi-p=e nftji'ded no other indicia leopeeting the 
1 te of "keiinedy ftr though the clothes were muth 
1 placed aal the limbs dieadtully fmct ued the one 

emed the piobahle the other the certain, consequence ot 
Budi a f alL The hands of the deceased were clenched last, 
and full of turf and earth ; but this also seemed equivocal. 

The magistrate then proceeded to (he place where the 
corpse was first discovered, and made those who had 
found it give, upon the spot, a particular and detailed 
account of fie manner in which it was lying. A large 
fragment of (he rock appeared to have accompanied, or 
followed the fall of the victim from the diff above. It 
was of so solid and compact a substance, that it had 
fallen, without any great dimunition by splintering, so that 
the Sheriff was enabled, first to estimate the weight by 
measurement, and then to calculate, from the appearance 
of the fragment, what portion of it had been bedded into 
the cliff from which it had descended. This was easily 
detected by the raw appearance of the stone where it had 
not been exposed to the atmosphere ; they tlien ascended 
the cliff and surveyed the place from whence the stony 
fragment had fallen. It seemed plain, from the appear- 
ance of the bed, that the mere weight of one man stand- 
ing upon the projecting part of the fragment, supposing 
it in its original situation, could not have destroyed its 
balance, and precipitated it, with himself, from the cliff. 
At the same time, it appeared to have Iain so loose, that 
the use of a lever, or the combined strength of three or 
four men, might easily have hurled it from its position. 
The short turf about the brink of the precipice was much 
trampled, as if stamped by the heels of men in a mortal 
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stniggle, or in the act of some violent exertion. Ti-aces 
of the same kind, less visibly maaked guided tlw ^agapjous 
investigator to the verge of the copsenood \\hitli m thit 
place crept high up the hank tonaida the top of the 
pi-ecipice. 

"With pftfience and perseverance thej tiaced the e 
marks into the thickest part of the copse, a ioute wli eli 
no person would have voluntarily adopted, unless fot thu 
purpose of concealment. Here thej toand plam ve=tit,ea 
of violence and sti'uggling, from epace to space Small 
boughs were torn down, as if grasped by some leMsting 
wretch, who was draped forcibly ^long the groun 1, 
where in the least degree soft or morshj shon ed the 
print of many feet ; there weie ve tigea ^^L o, which 
might be those of human blood \t anv rate it was 
certain tliat several peraons must h^ve tf iced then pas 
sage among the oaks, hazels, and unlemood with which 
they were mingled ; and in some plaoes appearel traces 
aa if a sack full of grain, a dead bf dy or aomething of 
that heavy and soHd description hid been drigged along 
the ground. In one part of the thicket there vi as a tmall 
swamp, the clay of which was whiti h, bemg probablj 
mised with marL The back of Kcnnedj-'-' coat appealed 
besmeared with stains of the same coloui 

At length, about a quarter of a nule tiom the bimk of 
the fatal precipice, the ti'aces condu ted them to a small 
open space of ground, very much trampled and plin Ij 
stained with blood, although withered leii es had been 
strewed upon the spot, and other mcms hiatily taken to 
efface the marks, which seemel olviou ly to have been 
derived from a desperate affray On one side of this 
patch of open ground, was found the auff lei ^ nakpd 
hanger, which seemed to have 1 ecn thi wn intj the 
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(o have been hidden with more leisurely care and precau- 

The magistrate caused tJie foot-prints which marked 
this spot lo be carefiilly measured and examined. Some 
coiTesponded to the foot of the luJiappy victim ; some 
■were larger, some less ; indicating that at least four or 
five men had been busy around him. Above ail, here, 
and here only, wei-e observed the vestiges of a child's 
foot i and as it could be seen nowhere else, and the hard 
horse-track which traversed the wood of Waii-och was 
contiguous to the spot, it was natural to think that the 
boy might have escaped in that direcfion during the con- 
fusion. But as he was never heard of, the Sheriff, who 
made a careful entry of all these memoranda, did not 
suppress his opinion that the deceased had met with foul 
play, and that the murderers, whoever they were, had 
possessed themselves of the person of the child Harry 
Bertram. 

Every exertion was now made to discover the crimi- 
nals. Suspicion hesitated between the smugglers and 
the gipsies. The fete of Dirk Hatteraick's vessel was 
certain. Two men from the opposite side of Warroch 
Bay (so the inlet on the southern side of the Point of 
WaiTocli is called) had seen, though at a great distance, 
the lugger drive eastward, after doubling the headland, 
and, aa they judged from her manfeuvres, in a disabled 
state. Shortly after, they perceived that she grounded, 
smoked, and finally took fire. She was, as one of them 
expressed himself, in a light hw (bright flame) when they 
observed a king's ship, with her colours up, heave in sight 
from behind the cape. The guns of the burning vessel 
discharged themselves as the Are reached them ; and they 
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saw lier at length blow up with a great explosion. The 
sloop of war kept aloof for her own safety ; and after 
hoyering till the other exploded, stood away southward 
under a press of sail. The Sheriff anxiously interro- 
gated these men whether any hoata had left the vessel. 
They could not say — they had seen none — but they might 
liave put off in such a direction as placed the burning 
vessel, and the thick smoke which floated landward from 
it, between their course and the witnesses' observataon. 

That the ship destroyed was Dirk Hatteraick's, no one 
doubted. His lugger was well known on the coast, and 
had been expected just at this time, A letter from the 
conamander of the king's sloop, to whom the Sheriff made 
application, put the matter beyond doubt ; he sent also 
an extract from his log-bock of the transactions of the 
day, which intimated their being on the outlook for a 
smuggling lugger. Dirk Hatteraiek master, upon the in- 
formation and requisition of Frands Kennedy, of his 
Majesty's excise service ; and that Kennedy was to be 
upon the outlook on the shore, in case Hatteraiek, who 
■was known to be a desperate fellow, and had been re- 
peatedly outlawed, should attempt to run his sloop aground. 
About nine o'clock, a.m. they discovered a sail, which 
answered the description of Hattersuck's vessel, chased 
her, and after repeated signals to her to show coloura and 
bring to, fired upon her. The chase then showed Ham- 
burgh colours, and returned the fire; and a rumiing light 
was maintained for three hours, when, just as the lugger 
was doubling the Point of Warroch, they observed that 
the main-yard was shot in the slings, and that the vessel 
was disabled. It was not in the power of the man-of- 
war's men for some time to profit by the circumstance, 
owing to their having kept too much in shore for doubling 
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the headland. After two tacks, they accomplished tliis, 
and observed the chase on Are, and apparentlj' deserted. 
The fire having reached some casks of spirits, which were 
placed on the deck, with other combustibles, probably on 
purpose, burnt with such fury, that no boats durst approach 
the vessel, especially as her shotted guns were discharg- 
ing, one after another, by the heat. The captain had no 
doubt whatever that the crew had set the vessel on Are, 
and escaped in their boats. After watching the confla- 
gration till the ship blew up, his Majesty's sloop, the 
Shark, stood towards tlie Isle of Man, with tlie purpose 
of intercepting tlie retreat of the emu^lera, who, though 
they might conceal themselves in the woods for a day or 
two, would probably take the first opportunity of endeav- 
ouring to make for this asylum. But they never saw 
more of them than is above narrated. 

Such was the account given by William Pritchai'd, 
master and commander of his Majesty's sloop of war 
Shark, who concluded by regretting deeply that he liad 
not had the happiness to fall in with the scoundrels, who 
had had the impudence to fire on his Majesty's flag, and 
with an assurance, that, should he meet Mr, Dirk Hatter- 
aick in any future cruise, he would not fiul to bring him 
into port under his stem, to answer whatever might be 
alleged against him. 

As, therefore, it seemed tolerably certain that the men 
on board the lu^er had escaped, the death of Kennedy, 
if he fell in with them in the woods, when irritated by 
the loss of their vessel, and by the share he had in it, was 
easUy to be accounted for. And it was not improbable, 
that to such brutal tempers, rendered desperate by their 
own circumstances, even the murder of the child, against 
whose father, as having become suddenly active in the 
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proseeutioQ of smugglers, Hatteraick was kuown to have 
uttered deep tlu-eats, would not appear a very heinous 
crime. 

Against this hypothesis it was urged, that a erew of 
fifteen or twenty men could not have lain hidden upon 
the coast when so close a search took place immediately 
after the desti'uction of their vessel ; or, at least, that if 
they had hid themselves in the woocis, their hoats must 
have been seen on the beach ; — that in such precaiious 
circumstances, and when all retreat must have seemetl 
difScult, if not impossible, it was not to be thought that 
they would have all united to commit a useless mui-der, 
for the mere sake of revenge. Those who held this 
opinion supposed, either flat the boats of the lugger had 
stood out to sea without being observed by those who 
were intent upon gazing at the burning vessel, and so 
gained safe distance before tlie sloop got round the head- 
land ; or else, that, the boats being staved or destroyed 
by the fire of the shot during the chase, the crew liad 
obstinately determined to perish with the vesseL What 
gave some countenance to this supposed act of desperar- 
fion was, that neither Dirk HatteraJek nor any of his 
sailors, all well-known men in the ftiir-trade, were again 
seen upon that coast, or heard of in the Isle of Man, 
where strict inquiry was made. On the other hand, only 
one dead body, apparently that of a seaman killed by a 
cannon^ot, drifted a'.hore. So all that could be done 
was to register the namc^, description, and appearance of 
the individuals belonging to the ship's company, and 
offer a reward for the apprehension of them, or any one 
of them ; extending also to any peraon, not the actual 
murderer, who should give evidence tendmg to convict 
those who had murthered Francis Kennedy. 
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Another opinion, which was also plausibly supported, 
went to charge this hoiTid crime upon the late tenants 
of Derncleugh. They were known to have resented 
highly the conduct of the Laird of Ellangowan towards 
them, and to have used threatening expressions, which 
every one supposed fhem capable of carrying into effecL 
The kidnapping the child was a crime much more con- 
sistent with their habits than with those of smugglers, and 
his temporary guardian might have fallen in an attempt 
to protect him. Besides, it was remembered that Ken- 
nedy had been an active agent, two or three days before, 
in the forcible expulsion of these people from Denicleugh, 
and that harsh and menacing language had been ex- 
changed between him and some of the Egyptian patri- 
archs on that memorable occasion. 

The Sheriff received also the depositions of the unfor- 
tunate father and his servant, couceming what had passed 
at their meeting the caravan of gipsies, as tliey left the 
estate of Ellangowan. The speech of Meg Merrilies 
seemed particularly suspicious. There was, as the magis- 
trate observed in his law language, damnum minatum — 
a damage, or evil turn, tlireatened, and malum seemtwm — 
an evil of the very kind predicted, shortly afterwards 
following. A young woman, who had been gathering 
nuts in Warroch wood upon the fetal day, was also 
strongly of opinion, though she declined to make positive 
oath, that she had seen Meg Merrilies, at least a woman 
of her remarkable size and appearance, start suddenly out 
of a thicket — she said she had caOed to her by name, but, 
as tlie figure turned from her, and made no answer, she 
was uncertain if it were the gipsy or her wraith, and was 
afraid to go nearer to one who was always reckoned, in 
the vulgar phi-ase, no canny. This vague stoiy received 
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some coiioboratiou from Ihe Lireumstance of a fire bting 
that eM-ning {oand m the gipey^ de^eifed coftage To 
this fact Lllaogowan and hjs gardener boie evidence 
Yet It wemed exti-avagant to suppose, thnt, hid tliia 
woman bpen aicewoiy to such a dreidful Lrime, she 
would liave returned that vei) evening on whidi it was 
committed, to the place of all others, where '■he wt. m^st 
likely to be sought after. 

Meg Menilies was, howevei, apprehended and ex 
amined. She denied strongly having been cither it 
Demcleugh or in the wood of Wairoeh npon the day 
of Kennedy's death; and several ot hei tube made oath 
in her behalf, that she had nevei quitted then euLimp 
ment, which was in a glen, about ten miles di&tant lium 
EUangowan. Their oaths were indeed little to be trusted 
to i — but what other evidence could be had m the circum- 
Blances ? There was one remarkable fact, and only one, 
which arose from her examination. Her arm appeai'ed 
to be slightly wouoded by the cut of a sharp weapon, and 
was tied up with a handkei-chief of HaiTy Eertmrn's. 
But the chief of the horde acknowledged he had " cor- 
rected her" that day with has whinger — she herself, and 
others, gave the same account of her hurt; and for the 
handkerchief, the quantity of linen stolen from Ellan- 
gowan during the last months of their residence on the 
estate, easily accounted for it, without charging Meg with 
a more heinous crime. 

It was observed, upon her examination, that she treated 
the questions respectmg the death of Kennedy, or " the 
ganger," as she called him, with indifference ; but ex- 
pressed great and emphatic scorn and indignation at 
being supposed capable of injuring little Harry Bertram. 
She was long confined in gaol under the hope that some- 
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tiling miglit yet be discovered to throw light upon this 
dark and bloody trausaclion. Nothing, however, oc- 
curred ; and Meg was at length liberated, but under sen- 
tence of banishment from the county as a vagrant, 
common thief, and disorderly person. Mo traces of the 
boy could ever be discovered; and, at length, the stoi-y, 
after making much noise, was graduaUy ^ven up lis 
altogether inexplicable, and only perpetuated by the 
name of "The Gauger's Loup," which was generally 
bestowed on the cliff from wbicb tke unfortunate man 
had fallen or been precipitated. 




bt Google 



WAVE EL ET li 



CHAPTER XI. 

Enter Time, as Oiorut. 
I— that jIaiBe some, taj nil ; boUijojana ton™ 
Ofgooaandb^; that make hdiI nntDld error— 



OtTR naiTation is now about to make a large stride, 
and omit a space of neariy serenteen years ; during which 
nothing occurred of any particular consequence with re- 
spect to the story we have undertaken to tell. The gap 
is a wide one ; yet if the reader's experience in life 
enables Mm to look back on so many years, the space 
will scarce appear longer in his recollection than the time 
consumed in turning these pages. 

It was, then, in the month of November, about seven- 
teen yeai-s after the catastrophe i-elated in the last chap- 
ter, that, during a cold and stormy night, a sodal group 
had dosed round the kitchen fire of the Glordon Arms at 
Kippletringaa, a small hut comfortable inn, kept by Mrs. 
Mac-Candlish in that village- The conversation which 
passed among them will save me the trouble of telling 
the few events occurring during this chasm in our history, 
with whidi it is necessary that the reader should be 
acquainted. 
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Mrs. Mac-Candlish, throned in a comfortable easy 
chair lined with blaclc leather, was regaling hei'self, and 
a neighbouring gossip or two, with a cup of genuine tea, 
and at the same time keeping a sharp eye upon her 
domestics, as they went and came in prosecution of their 
various duties and commissions. The clerk and precentor 
of the parish enjoyed at a httle distance his Saturday 
nigbt's pipe, and aided its bland famigatioa by an o(x&- 
sional sip of brandy and water. Deacon Beardiff, a man 
of great importance in the village, combined the in- 
dulgence of both parties — he liad his pipe and his tea- 
cup, the latter beicg laced with a little spirits. One 
or two clowns sat at some distance, driHldng their two- 
penny ale. 

" Are ye sure the parlour's i-eady for tliem, and the fire 
burning clear, aod the chimney no smoking ? " said the 
hostess to a chamhennaid. 

She was answered in the affirmative, — "Ane wadna 
be uncivil to them, especially in their distress," said she, 
turning to the Deacon, 

" Assuredly not, Mrs. Mac-Candlish ; assuredly not. I 
am sure ony sma' thing fliey might want frae my shop, 
under seven, or eight, or ten pounds, I would hook them 
as readily for it as the first in the couuti'y. — Do they 
come in the auld chaise ? " 

" I dare say no," said the precentor ; " for Miss Ber- 
tram comes on the while powny ilka day to the kirk — 
and a constant kirk-keeper she is — and if s a pleasure to 
hear her singing the psalms, winsome young thing." 

" Ay, and the young Laird of Hazlewood rides hame 
half the road wi' her afler sei-mon," said one of the 
gossips in company: "I wonder how auld Hazlewood 
likes tliat," 
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" I kenna how he may like it now," answered another 
of the tea-drinkers ; " hut the day has heen when Ellan- 
gowan wad hae Uked as Uttle to see Ms daughter taking 
up with their son." 

" Ay, has been" answered tlie first, with somewhat of 
emphasis. 

" I am sure, neighbour Ovens," said the hostess, " the 
Hazlewoods of Hazlewood, though they are a very glide 
auld femily in the county, never thought, till within these 
twa score o' years, of evening themselves till the EUan- 
gowans. — Wow, woman, the Bertrams of Ellangowan are 
the auld Dingawaies lang syne — there is a sang about 
ane o' -them marrying a daughter of the King of Man ; 
it be^na 



I daur say Mr. Skreigh can sing ws the ballant." 

" Gudewife," said Ski-eigli, gathenng up his mouth, 
and sipping his tiff of brandy punch with great solemnity, 
" our talents were gien us to other use tJian to sing daft 
auld sangs sae near the Sahhath-day." 

" HouE lie, Mr. Skreigh ; I'se warrant I hae heard you 
sing a blythe sang on Satui'day at e'en before now. — But 
as for the chaise, Deacon, it hasna been out of the coach- 
house since Mrs. Bertram died, that's sixteen or seventeen 
years sin syne. — Jock Jabos is away wi' a chaise of mine 
for them ; — I wonder he's no come back. It's pit mirk — 
but there's no an iU turn on the road but twa, and the 
brigg ower Warroch bum is safe eneugh, if he hand to 
the right side. But then there's Heavieside-brae, that's 
just a murder for post-cattle — but Jock kens, the road 
brawly." 

A loud rapping was heard at the door. 
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" That's no them. I didaa hear the wheels. — Guzzel, 
ye limmer, gang to the door." 

" It's a single genfleman," whined out Grizael ; " maun 
I take him into the parlour ? " 

" Foul be in your feet, then ! it'll he some English 
rider. Coming without a servant at this time o' night ! — 
Has the ostler ta'en the hoi'se ? — Ye may light a spmik o' 
Are in the red room." 

" I wish, ma'am," said the traveller, entering the 
kitchen, " you would give me leave to warm myself here, 
for the night is very cold." 

His appearance, voice, and manner, produced an in- 
stantaneous effect in his favour. He was a handsome, 
tall, thin figure, dressed in black, as appeared when he 
laid aside his riding-coat ; his age might be between forty 
and fitly ; his cast of features grave and interesting, and 
his air somewhat mlllt^^y Every point of his appear 
ance and addi-ess bespoke the gentleman Long habit 
had given Mrs. Mat Candli h in acute tact m ascertim- 
ing the quaUty ot her viiit(t= and piopcrtionmg her 
reception accordingly — 

To every gnest the sppropriafe apeeoh whs vnade, 
And avory dnty with distinction paid; 
Kespeotftil, easy, pleasant, or polite— 
"Your liononr'E servautl — Mister Sraitli, good night." 

On the present occasion, she was low in her curtsey, 
and profuse in her apologies. The stranger begged his 
horse might be attended to — she went out herself to 
school the ostler. 

" There was never a prettier bit o' horse-flesh in the 
stable o' the Gordon Ai-ms," said the man ; which infor- 
mation increased the landlady's respect for the rider. 
Finding, on her return, that the stranger declined to' go 
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into another apartment^ (wliicli indeed, slie allowed, would 
be but cold and smoky till the fire bleezed up,) slie in- 
stalled her guest hospitably by the fireside, and ofii^i-ed 
what refreshment her house afforded. 

" A cup of your tea, ma'am, if you will fayonr me." 

Mrs, llac-Candlish bustled about, reinforced her teapot 
with hyson, and proceeded in her duties with hei- best 
grace, " We have a very nice parlour, sir, and every 
thing very agreeable for gentlefolks ; but il^s bespoke the- 
night for a gentleman and his daughter, that are going to 
leave this part of the country — ane of my chaises is gane 
for them, and will be back forthwith. They're no sae 
weel in the warld as they have been ; but we're a' subject 
to ups and downs in this life, as your honour must needs 
ken — but is not the tobacco-reek disagreeable to youv 
honour ? " 

" By no means, ma'am ; I tun an old campaigner, and 
perfectly used to it.— Will you permit me to make some 
inquiries about a family in this neighbourhood ? " 

The sound of wlieels was now heard, and the landlady 
hurried to the door to receive her expected guests ; hut 
returned in an instant, followed by the posfihon, — " No, 
tiiey canna come at no rate, the Lsurd's sae ilL" 

"But God help them!" said the landlady, "the mom's 
'the term — tlie veiy last day they can bide in the house — 
a' thing's to be roupit." 

" Weel, but they can come at no rate, I tell ye — Jlr. 
Bertram canna be moved." 

"What Mr. Bertram?" s^d the stranger; "notSIr. 
Bertram of Ellangowan, I hope ? " 

" Just e'en that same, sir ; and if ye be a friend o' Ins, 
ye have come at a time when he's sair bested." 

" I have been abroad for many years ; — is his health 
50 much deranged ? " 
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"Ay, and hia affeirs an a'," said the Deacon; "the 
creditors have entered into possession o' the estate, and 
it's for sale ; and some Uiat made the maiat by him— I 
name nae names, but Mrs. Mac-Candlish kens wha I 
mean" — (tlie landlady shook her head significaBtly) — 
" they're saireat on him e'en now. I have a sma' matter 
due myaell, but I would rather have lost it than gane to 
turn tlie auld man ont of his house, and him just dying." 

" Ay, but," said the parish clerk, " Factor Gloasin 
wants to get rid of tlie auld Laird, and drive on the sale, 
for fear the heir-male should cast np upon them ; for I 
have heard say, if there was an heir-maie, they 
couldna sell the estate for auld Ellangoivan's debt." 

" He had a son bom a good many years ago," said the 
stranger ; " he is dead, I suppose ? " 

" Nae man can say for that," answered the clerk, mys- 
teriously. 

" Dead ! " said the Deacon ; " I'se warrant him dead 
lang syne ; be hasna been heard o' these twenty years or 



" I wot weel it'a no twen^ years," &aJA the landlady ; 
" it's no abune seventeen at the outside in this very 
month ! it made an unco noise ower a' this country — ^the 
bairn disappeared the very day that Supervisor Kennedy 
cam by hia end, — If ye kenn'd this country lang syne, 
your honour wad maybe ken Frank Kenuedy the Super- 
visor. He was a heartsome pleasant man, and company 
for the best gentlemen in the county, and muckle mirfh 
he's made in this house. I was young then, sir, and 
newly married to Bailie Mae-Candlish, that's dead and 
gone — (a sigh) — and muckle fun I've bad wi' the Super- 
visor. He was a daft dog. — -O, an he could bae hauden 
afF the smugglers a bit I but he was aye venturesome. — 
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And ao ye see, sir, there was a king's sloop down in 
Wigtoa bay, and Frank Kennedy, he behoved to have 
her up to chase Dirk Hatteraick's higger — ye'L mind 
Dirk Hatteraick, Deacon ? I dare say ye may have dealt 
wi' him — {the Deacon gave a sort of acquiescent nod and 
humph.) He was a daring chield, and be fought his 
ship till she blew up like peelings of ingans ; and Frank 
Kennedy he had been the first man to board, and he was 
flung like a quarter of a mile off, and fell into the water 
below the rock at "Warroch Point, tliat they ca' the 
Ganger's Loup to this day." 

" And Mr. Bertram's child," said the stranger, " what 
is all this to him ? " 

" On, sir, the bairn aye held an unca wark wi' the 
Supervisor ; and it was generally thought he went on 
board the vessel alang wi' him, as baims are aye forwai'd 
to be in mischief." 

" No, no," said the Deacon, " ye're ciean out there, 
Luckie — for the young Laird was stown away by a randy 
^psy woman they ca'd Meg MerriUes, — I mind her looks 
■weel, — in revenge for Ellangowan having gai-'d her be 
drumm'd through Kippletringan for stealing a silver 
spoon." 

"If ye'll forgie me, Deacon," said the precentor, " ye're 
e'en as fiu- wrang as the gudewife." 

" And what is your edition of the story, sir ? " said the 
stranger, turning to him with interest. 

" That's maybe no sae canny to tell," said the precen- 
tor, with solemnity. 

Upon being ui^ed, however, to speak out, he preluded 
■with two or thiee large puffs of tobacco-smoke, and out 
of the cloudy '^.uiLtuiiy which these whiffs formed around 
him, delivered the following legend, having cleared his 
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voice with, one or two hems, and imitating, as near as he 
could, the eloqueuce which weekly thundered over his 
head from the pulpit. 

" What we are now to deliver, my hrelhren, — hem — 
hem, — I mean, my good friends,— -was not done in a 
corner, and may serve aa an answer to witch-advocates, 
atheists, and misbelievers of all kinds. Te must know 
that the worshipfiil Laird of Ellangowan was not so 
preceese as he might have heen in clearing hig land of 
witches, (concerning whom it is said ' Thou ahalt not 
suffer a witch to live,') nor of those who had familiar 
spirits, and consulted with divination, and sorcery, Mid 
lots, which is th.e fashion with the Egyptians, as they ca' 
themsells, and other unhappy bodies, in this our country. 
And the Laird was three yeai's manied without having a 
fenily — and he was sae lefl to himsell, that it was 
thought he held ower muckle troking and communing wi' 
that Meg Merrilies, wha was the maist notorious witch 
in a' Gialloway and Dumfries-shire biuth." 

" Aweel, 1 wot there's something in that," said Mrs. 
Mac-Candlish ; "I'vekenn'd him order her twa glasses 
o' brandy in this very house." 

" Aweel, gudewife, then the less I lee. — Sae the lady 
was wi' bairn at last, and in the night when she should 
have been delivered, there comes to the door of the ha' 
house — the Place of Ellangowan as they ca'd — an an- 
cient man, strangely habited, and asked for quarters. 
His head, and his legs, and his arms were bare, although 
it was winter time o' the year, and he had a grey beard 
three quarters lang. Weel, he was admitted ; and when 
the lady was delivered, he craved to know the very mo- 
ment of the hour of the birth, and he went out and con- 
sulted the slars. And when he eamu hack, he tell'd the 
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Lairc!, that the Evil One would hare power over the knave- 
bairn that was that night born, and he charged him tliat 
the babe should he hred up in tlie ways of piety, and that 
lie should aye hae a godly minister at' his elbow, to pray 
w? the bairn and for him. And the aged man vanbhed 
away, and no man of this country ever saw mair o' him." 

" Now, that wiU not pass," said the postilion, who, at a 
respectful distance, was listening to the conversation, 
" begging Mr. Skreigh's and the company's panion, — 
there was no sae mony hairs on the warlock's fiice as 
there's on Letter-Gae's* ain at this moment ; and he had 
as gude a pair o' hoots as a man need streik on his legs, 
and gloves too ; — and I should understand boots by tliis 
time, I think." 

" "Whisht, Jock," said the landlady. 

" Ay ? and what do ye ken o' the matter, friend Jahos ? " 
said the precentor, contemptuously. 

" Ho muckle, to be sure, Mr. Skveigh — only that I 
lived within a penny-atane cast o' the head o' the avenne 
at Ellangowan, when a man earn jingling to our door 
that night the young Laird was born, and my mother 
sent me, that was a haffiin callant, to show the stranger 
the gttte to the Place, which, if he had been sic a war- 
lock,' he might hae kenn'd himsell, ane wad think — and 
he was a yonng, weel-faured, weel-dressed lad, like an 
Englishman. And I tell ye he had as gude a hat, and 
boots, and glomes, as ony gentleman need to have. To 
be sure he did gie an awsome glance up at the auld castle 
— and there mas some spae-wark gaed on — I aye heard 
that ; but as for his vaaishing, I held the stiiTup mysell 
when he gaed away, and he gied me a round haif-crown 

* The precentor is oalltd by Allan Entnssiy,— " The Letter-Gfie of 
halyrhyme.^* 
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— he was riding on a haick they ca'd Soiiple Sam — it 
belaiiged to the George at Dumfries — it was a blood-bay 
beast, very ill o' the spavin — 1 hae seen the beast faaith 
before and since." 

"Aweel, awee!, Joek," answered Mr. Skreigh, with a, 
tone of mild solemnity, "our accounts differ in no material 
particulars ; but I had no knowledge that ye had seen, 
the man. — So ye see, my friends, that this soothsayer 
having prognosticated evil to the boy, his father engaged 
a godly minister to be with him morn and night." 

" Ay, that was him they ca'd Dominie Sampson," said 
the postUion. 

" He's but a dumb dog that," observed the Deacoa s 
" I have heard that he never could preach tive words 
of a sermon endiang, for as lang as lie has been 
licensed." 

" Weel, but," said the precentor, waving his hand, as 
if eager to retrieve the command of the discourse, " he 
wiuted on the young Laird by night and day. Now it 
chanced, when the bairn was near five years auld, that 
the Liurd had a sight of his errors, and determined to 
pnt these Egyptians aff his ground ; and he caused them 
to remove ; and that Frank Kennedy, that was a rough 
swearing fellow, he was sent to turn them off. And he 
cursed and damned at them, and they swure at him ; and 
that Meg Merrilies, that was the maist powerfo' with the 
Enemy of Mankind, she as gade as said she would have 
him, body and soul, before three days were ower his 
head. And I have it from a sure hand, and that's ane 
wha saw if, and that's John Wilson that was the Laird's 
groom, that Meg appeared to the Iiaird as he was riding 
hame from Siogleside, over Gibbie's-know, and (Jireatened 
him wi' what she wad do to his family ; but whether it 
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was Meg, or something waur in her liken^s, for it 
seemed bigger than ony mortal creature, John could not 

"Aweel," said the postilion, "It might be sae— I 
canna say against it, for I was not in the eountry at tlie 
time ; but John "Wilson was a blustering kind of chield, 
without the heart of a sprug." 

" And what was the end of all this ? " said the stranger, 
with some impatience. 

" Ou, tte event and upshot of it was, sir," said (he 
precentor, " that while they were all looking on, behold- 
ing a kingfs ship chase a smuggler, this Kennedy sud- 
denly brake away frae them, without ony reason that 
could be descried — ropes nor tows wad not hae held 
him — and made for the wood of "Warroch as fast as his 
beast could carry him ; and by the way he met the young 
Laird and his governor, and he snatched up the bairn, 
and swure, if he was bewitched, the taim should have 
the same luck as him ; and the minister followed as fiist 
as 'he could, and almaist as fast as them, for he was won- 
derfully swift of foot — and he saw Meg the witch, or her 
master in her similitude, rise suddenly out of the ground, 
and clanght the bmrn suddenly out of the ganger's arms 
— and then he rampauged and drew his sword — for ye 
ken a fle man and a cusser fearana the deil." 

" I believe that's very true," said the postilion. 

" So, sir, she grippit him, and clodded him like a stane 
from the sling ower the craigs of Warroch -head, where 
he was found that evening — but what became of the 
babe, frankly I cannot say. But he that was minister 
here then, that's now in a better place, had an opinion 
that the bairn was only conveyed to Faiiy-land for a 
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The sU-anger had smikd slightly at some pai'ts of this 
reciial, hut ere he could answer, the clatter of a horae's 
hoofs was heard, and a smart servant, handsomely dressed, 
with a cockade in his hat, hustled into the kitchen, with 
" Make a little room, good people ;" when, observing tlie 
stranger, he descended at once into the modest and civil 
domestic, his hat sunk down hy his side, and he put a 
letter into his master's hands. " The family at EUango- 
wan, sir, are in great distress, and unable to receive any 

" I know it," replied his master, — " And now, madam, 
if you will have the goodness to allow me to occupy the 
parlour you mentioned, as you are disappointed of your 
guests " 

" Certainly, sir," said Mrs. Mac-Candhsh, and hastened 
to light the way with all the imperative bustle which an 
active landlady loves to display on such occasions. 

" Young man," said the Deacon to the servant, filling 
a glass, "ye'll no be the waur o' this, after your ride." 

"Not a feather, sir, — thaidt ye — your very good health, 

" And wha may your master be, friend ? " 

" What, the gentleman that was here ? — that's the 

famous Colonel Mannering, sir, from the East Indies." 
" What, him we read of in the newspapers ? " 
" Ay, ay, just the same. It was he reheved Cuddie- 

hurn, and defended Chingalore, and defeated the great 

Mahratla Chief, Ram Jolli Euudleman — I was with him 

in most of his campaigns." 

" Lord safe us," said the landlady, " I must go see 

what he would have for supper — that I should set him 

down here ! " 

" 0, he hkes that all the better, mother j — you never 
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saw a plainer creature in your life than our old Colonel ; 
and jet lie has a apice of the devil in him too." 

The rest of the eveaiag's conversation below stairs 
tending little to edification, we shall, with the reader's 
leave, step up to the parlour. 
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ClIAPTEK XII. 



Ihb Coli-nel was walking pensively up and down the 
piilout, when the officious landlady re-entered to take 
ilia uDmmands. Having given them in the manner he 
thought would be most acceptable " for the good of the 
liousp," he begged to detain her a moment. 

" I thmk," he said, " madam, if I understood the good 
people right, Mr, Bertram lost his son in his fifth year ? " 

" ay, air, there's nae doubt o' that, though there are 
mony idle claahea about the way and manner ; for it's 
an auld story now, and everybody tells it, as we were 
doing, their ain way by the ingleside. But lost the bairn 
was in his fifth year, as your honour says, Colonel ; and 
the news being rashly tell'd to tlie leddy, then great with 
child, cost her her life that aamyn night — and the Laird 
never throve after that day, but was just careless of every 
thing — though, when his daughter Miss Lucy grew up, 
phe tried to keep order within doors — but what could 
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she do, poor tiling ? — so now they're out of house and 
Lauld." 

" Can you recollect, madam, about wliat time of the 
year the child was lost ? " The landlady, ailer a pausi;, 
and some recollection, answered, " slie was positive it was 
about this season ; " and added some local i-eeollections 
that fixed the date in her memory, as oceuning ahoul the 
beginning of November, 17 — . 

The stranger took two or three turns round the room 
in silence, but signed to Mrs. Mac-Candlish not to leave 
it. 

" Did I rightly apprehend," he said, " that the estate 
of Ellangowan is in the market ? " 

"In the market? — it will be sell'd the morn to the 
highest bidder — that's no tlie morn, Lord help me ! which 
is the Sabbath, but on Monday, the first free day ; and 
the furniture and stocking is to be roupit at the same 
time on the ground. It's the opinion of the haill country, 
that the sale has been shamefully forced on at this time, 
when there's sae little money stinging in Scotland wi' thb 
weary American war, that somebody may get the land a 
bai^ain — Deil be in them, that I should say sae ! " — the 
good lady's wrath rising at the supposed injustice. 

" And where will the sale take place ? " 

" On the premises, as the advertisement says — that's at 
the house of Ellangowan, your honour, as I understand 
it." 

" And who exhibits the title-deeds, rent-roll, and plan? " 

" A very decent man, sir ; the Sheriff-substitute of the 
county, who has authority from the Court of Session. 
He's in the town jtist now, if yoiu- honour would like to 
see him ; and he can tell you mair about the loss of the 
bajm than onybody, for the Sheriff-depute (that's his 
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principal, like) took much pains to come at tlie tratii o' 
that matter, as I have heard." 

" And this gentleman's name is " 

" Mac-Morlan, sir, — he's a man o' character, and wcel 

" Send my compliments — Colonel Mannering's com- 
pliments to him, and I would be glad he would do me the 



ng with me, and bring these papers with 
good madam, you will say nothing of 



pi, 

him — and I beg, 
this to any 

"Me, sir? ne'er a word shall I say — ^I wish your 
honour (a curtsey), or ony honourable gentleman that's 
fought for bis country (another curtsey), had the land, 
since the auld family maun quit (a sigh), rather than that 
wily scoundrel, Glossin, that's risen on the ruin of the 
best iriend he ever had — and now I think on't, I'll slip 
on my hood and pattens, and gtaig to Mr. Mac-Morlan 
mysell — he's at hame e'en now-— its hardly a step." 

" Do so, my good landlady, and many thanks — and 
bid my servant slop here with my portfolio in the mean- 
time." 

In a minute or two, Colonel Mannering was quietly 
seated with his writing materials before him. We have 
the privilege of looking over his shoulder as he wril«s, 
and we willingly communicate its substance to our readers. 
The letter was addi^essed to Arthur Mervyn, Esq. of 
M.ervyn-Hall, Llanbraithwaite, "Westmoreland. It con- 
tiincd some account of the writer's previous journey since 
jiarting with him, and then proceeded as follows : — 

"And now, why wiU you stiU upbraid me with my 
melancholy, Mervyn ? — Do you think, after the lapse of ■ 
twenty-five years, battles, wounds, imprisonraeot, misfor- 
tunes of every description, I can be still the same lively, 
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unbroken Guy Minmeviiig, who climbed Skiddaw with 
you, or shot grouse upon CrossfeU ? That you, who have 
remained in fhe bosom of domestic happiness, experience 
little change, that your step is as light, and your fancy as 
full of sunshine, is a blessed effect of health and temper- 
ament, co-operating with content, and a smooth current 
down the course of life. But my career baa been one of 
difB-Culties, and doubts, and errors. From my infancy I 
have been the sport of accident, and though the wind has 
often borne me into harbour, it has seldom been into that 
which the pilot destined. Let me recall to you — but the 
task must be brief — the odd and wayward fates of my 
youth, and the misfortunes of my manhood. 

" The former, yon will say, had nothing very appalling. 
All was not for the best ; but all was tolerable. My 
father, tlie eldest son of an ancient but reduced family, 
left me with little, save the name of the head of the 
house, to the proffiction of his more fortunate brothers. 
They were so fond of me that they almost quarrelled 
about me. My uncle, the bishop, would have had me in 
orders, and offered me a living — my imcle, the merchant, 
would have put me into a coimting-hoose, and proposed 
to give me a share in the thriving concern of Mannering 
and Marshall, in Lombard Street. So between these two 
stools, or rather these two soft, easy, well-stuffed chairs 
of divinity and commerce, my unfortunate person slipped 
down, and pitched upon a dragoon saddle. Again, the 
bishop wished me to marry the niece and heiress of the 
Dean of Lincoln ; and my uncle, the alderman, proposed 
to me the only daughter of old Sloethom, the great wine- 
merchant, rich enough to play at span-counter with moi- 
dores, and make thread-papers of bank notes — and some- 
how 1 slipped my neck out of both nooses, and married — 
poor — poor Sophia Wellwood. 
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" Tou will say, my military career in India, when I 
followed my regiment tkere, should have given me some 
satisfaction ; and so it assuredly has. You will remind 
me also, that if I disappointed the hopes of my guardians, 
I did not incur their displeasm* ; that the hishop, at his 
death, bequeathed me his blessing, his manuscript ser- 
mons, and a curious portfolio, containing tlie heads of 
eminent divines of the ehurch of England ; and that my 
wncle, Sir Paul Mannering, left me sole heir and executcir 
to his large fortune. Tet this availeth me nothing : I 
told you I had that upon my mind which I should carry 
to my grave with me — a perpetual aloes in the draught 
of existence. I will tell you the cause more in detail 
than I had the heart to do while under your hospitable 
roof. You will often hear it mentioned, and perhaps with 
different and unfounded circumstances. I will therefore 
speak it out ; and then let the event itself, and the senti- 
ments of melancholy with which it has impr^sed me, 
never again be subject of discussion between us. 

" Sophia, as you well know, followed me to India. 
She was as imiocent as gay ; hut, unfortunately for us 
both, as gay as innocent. My own manners were partly 
formed hy studies I had forsaken, and habits of seclusion, 
not quite consistent with my situation as commandant of 
a regiment in a country where univeKal hospitality is 
offered and expected by every setfler cltwming the rank 
of a gentieman. In a moment of peculiar pressure, (you 
know how hard we were sometimes run to obtain white 
faces to countenance our line-of-batfle,) a young man, 
named Brown, joined our regiment as a volunteer, — and 
finding the military duty more to his fancy than com- 
merce, in which he had been engaged, remained with us 
as a cadet. Let me do my unhappy victim justice — 
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he behaved with such gallantry on every occasion thiit 
offered, that the first vacant commission was considered 
as his due. I was absent for some weeks upon a distant 
expedition ; when I returned, I found this young fellow 
established quite as the friend of the house, and habitual 
attendant of my wife and daughter. It was an arrange- 
ment which displeased me in many particulars, though no 
objection could be made to his manners or character. Yet 
I might have been reconciled to his familiarity iii my 
family, hut for the suggestions of another. If you read 
over — what I never dare open — the play of Othello, you 
will have some idea of what followed — I mean, of my 
motives : my actions, thank God ! were less reprehensible. 
There was another cadet ambitious of the vacant situa- 
tion. He called my attention to what he led me to term 
coquetry between my wife and this young man. Sophia 
was virtuous, but proud of her virtue ; and, irritated by 
my jealousy, she was so imprudent as to press and en- 
courage an intimacy which she saw I disapproved and 
regarded with suspicion. Between Brown and me there 
existed a sort of infernal dislike. He made an effort or 
two to overcome my prejudice ; but, prepossessed as I 
was, I placed them to a wrong motive. Peeling himself 
repidsed, and with scorn, he desisted ; and aa he was 
without femily and friends, he was naturaUy more watch- 
ful of the deportment of one who had both. 

" It is odd with what torture I write tliia letter. I feel 
inclined, nevertheless, to protract the operation, just as 
if my doing so could put off the catastrophe which has so 

long embittered my Ufe. But it must be told, and it 

shall be toid briefly. 

" My wife, though no longer young, was still eminently 
handsome, and — let me say thus far in my own justiflca- 
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tion — she was fond of being thought so — I am repeadng 
what I said before. — In a word, of her virtue I never 
entertained a doubt ; but, pushed by the artful suggealioiis 
of Archer, I thought she cared little for my peace of 
mind, and tlrnt the young fellow, Brown, paid his atten- 
tions in my despite, and in defiance of me. He perhaps 
considered me, on his part, as an oppressive aristocratic 
man, who made my rank in society, and in the army, the 
means of galling those whom cireumstances placed be- 
neath me. And if he discovered my silly jealousy, he 
pi-obably considered the fretting me in that sore point of 
my character, as one means of avenging the petty indig- 
nities to which I had it in my power to subject him. Tet 
an acute friend of mine gave a more harmless, or at least 
a less offensive, construction to his attentions, which he 
conceived to be meant for my daughter Julia, though 
immediately addressed to propitiate the influence of her 
mother. This could have been no very flattering or 
pleasing enterprise on the part of an obscure and name- 
leas young man ; but I should not have been offended at 
this folly, as I was at the higher degree of presumption I 
suspected. Offended, however, 1 was, and in a mortal 
degree. 

" A very slight spark will kindle a ilame where every 
thing lies open to catch it. I have absolutely forgot the 
proximate cause of quarrel, but it was some trifle which 
occurred at the card-table, which occasioned high words 
and a challenge. "We met in the morning beyond the 
walls and esplanade of the fortress which I then com- 
manded, on the frontiers of the settlement. This was 
arranged for Brown's safety, had he escaped. I almost 
wish he had, though at my own expense ; but he fell by 
the first Are. We strove to assist him ; but some of these 
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ZooHes, a species of native banditti who were always on 
the watch for prey, poured in upon m. Archer aiid I 
gained our horaes with difficulty, and cut our way through 
them ^ter a hard conflict, in the couree of which he 
received some desperate wounds. To complete the mis- 
fortunes of this miserable day, my wife, who suspected 
the design with which I left the fortress, had ordered her 
palanquin to follow me, and was alarmed and ahnost made 
prisoner by another troop of these plunderers. She was 
quickly released by a parly of our cavalry ; but I cannot 
disguise from myself, that the incidents of this fatal morn- 
ing gave a severe shock to health already delicate. The 
confession of Archer, who thought himself dying, that he 
had invented some circumstances, and, for his purposes, 
put '^e worst construction upon others, and the fiiU 
explanation and exchange of for^veneas with me which 
this produced, could not check the progi-ess of her dis- 
order. She died within about eight months after this 
incident, bequeathing me only the girl, of whom Mrs. 
Mervyn is so good as to undertake the temporary charge, 
Julia was also extremely ill; so much so, that I was in- 
duced to throw up my command and return to Europe, 
where her native air, time, and the novelty of the seenes 
around her, have contributed to dissipate her dejection, 
and restore her health, 

" Now that you know my story, you will no longer ask 
me the reason of my melancholy, but permit me to brood 
upon it as I may. There is, surely, in the above narra- 
tive, enough to embitter, though not to poison, the chalice, 
which the fortune and fame you so often mention had 
prepared to regale my years of retirement. 

" I could add circumstances which our old tutor would 
have quoted as instances of dag falcdity, — you would 
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laugh were I to mention such particulars, especially as 
yon know I put no f^th in them. Yet, since I have 
come fo the yery house from which I now write, I have 
learned a singular coincidence, which, if I find it truly 
eatahlished hy tolerable evidence, will serve us hereafter 
for subject of curious discussion. But I will spaie you at 
present, as I expect a person fo speak about a purehase 
of property now open in this part of the country. It is a 
place to which I have a foolish pai'tiality, and I hope my 
purchasing may be convenient to those who are parting 
with it, as thei-e is a plan for buying it under the value. 
My respectftil compliments to Mi-s. Mervyn, and I will 
trust you, though you boast to be so lively a young 
gentleman, to kiss Juha for me. — Adieu, dear Mervyn. — 
Thine ever, " Guy Manneking." 

Mr. Mac-Morlan now entered the room. The weHl- 
known character of Colonel Mannering at once difiposed 
this gentleman, who was a man of intelligence and probity, 
to be open and confldenlial. He explained the advantages 
and disadvantages of the property. " It was settled," he 
said, " the greater part of it at least, upon heirs-male, and 
the purchaser would have the privilege of retaining in his 
hands a large proportion of the price, in case of the re- 
appearance, within a certain limited term, of the child 
who had disappeared." 

" To what purpose, then, force forward a sale ? " said 
Mannering. 

Mac-Morlan smiled. " Ostensibly," he answered, " to 
substitute the interest of mjjuey, instead of the ill-paid 
and precarious rents of an unimproved estate ; but chiefly, 
it was believed, to suit the wishes and views of a certain 
intended purehaser, who had become a principal creditor, 
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aad forc-sd himself into the management of the affaii^ by 
means best known to himself, and who, it was thought, 
would find it veiy convenient to purchase the estate 
without paying down the price," 

Maanerittg consulted with. Mr. Mac-Morlan upon the 
steps for thwarting this unprincipled attempt. They then 
conversed long on the singular disappearance of Harry 
Bertram upon hia fifth birth-day, verifying thus the 
random prediction of Mannering, of which, however, it 
will readily he supposed he made no boast. Mr. Mac- 
Morlan was not himself in office when tliat incident 
took place ; hut he was well acquainted with all the 
circumstances, and promised that our hero should have 
them detailed by the sheriff-depute himself, if, as he 
proposed, he should become a settler in that part of 
Scotland. "With this assurance they parted, well satis- 
fled with each other, and with the evening's conference. 

On the Sunday following, Colonel Manneriog attended 
the parish church with great decorum. None of the 
EHangowan family were present ; and it was understood 
that the old Laird was rather worse than hetter. Jock 
Jabos, once more dispatched for him, returned once more 
without his errand ; but, on the following day. Miss 
Bei'tram hoped he might be removed. 
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CHAPTER Xin. 



Eakly nest morning, Jlanneiing mounted his horse, 
mid awwmpanied by his servant, took the road to EUan- 
gowan. He had no need fo inquire the way. A sale 
in the country is a place of public resort and amusement, 
and people of various descriptions streamed to it from aU 
quarters- 
After a pleasant ride of about an hour, the old towers 
of the I um presented themselves in the landscape. The 
thought"!, with whit different feelings he had lost sight of 
them so miny years befoie, thronged ujwq the mind of 
the travellei The landscape was the same; hut how 
thinned the feehng-., hopes, and views, of the spectator! 
Then, life and love were new, and all the prospect was 
gilded by their rays. Aad now, disappointed in affection, 
sated with fame, and what the world calls success, his 
mind goaded by bitter and repentant recollection, his best 
hope was fo find a retirement in which he might nurse 
the melancholy that was fo accompany him to his grave. 



bt Google 



170 WAVEELEr NOVELS. 

" Yet why should an individual mourn over the instability 
of his hopes, aiid the vanity of his prospects? The 
ancient chiefs, who erected these enormous and massive 
towere to be tlie fortress of their race, and the seat of 
their power, — could they have dreamed the day was to 
come, when the last of their descendants should be ex- 
pelled, a ruined wanderer, from his possessions I But 
Nature's bounties are unaltered. The sim will shine as 
fail' OD these ruins, whether the property of a stranger, or 
of a sordid and obsciu'e trickster of the abused law, as 
when the banners of the founder first waved upon their 
battlements." 

These reflections brought Mannering to the door of the 
house, which was that day open to all. He entered 
among others, who traversed the apartments — some to 
select ai-ticles for purchase, otliere to gratify their curi- 
osity. There is something melancholy in such a scene, 
even under the most favourable circumstances. The con- 
fused state of the furaitui-e, displaced for the convenience 
of being easily viewed and carried off by the purchasers, 
is disagreeable io the eye. Those articles wliicli, prop- 
erly and decently arranged, look creditable and handsome, 
have then a paltry and wretched appearance ; and the 
apai-traents, stripped of all that render them commodious 
and comfortable, have an aspect of ruin and dilapidation. 
It is disgusting, also, to see the scenes of domestic society 
and seclusion thrown open to the gaze of the curious and 
the vulgar; to hear their coarse specidations and brutal 
jests upon the fashions and fiimiture to which they are 
unaccustomed, — a frohcsome humour, much cherished by 
the whisky which in Scotland is always put in eircalation 
on such occasions. All these are ordmary effects of such 
a scene as Ellaagowan now presented; but the moral 
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feeling, that, in this case, they indicated the total ruin of 
an ancient and honoui-able family, gave them treble weight 
and poignancy. 

It was some time befoi-e Colonel Mannering could find 
any one disposed to answer his reiterated questions con- 
cerning Ellaagowaii himself. At length, an old maid- 
servant, who held her api-on to her eyes as she spoke, 
told him, "the Laird was something better, and they 
hoped he would be able to leave the house tkat day. 
Miss Luey expected the chaise eveiy moment, and, as 
the day was fine for the time o' year, they had can-ied 
him in his easy chair up to the green before the auld 
castle, to be out of the way of this imco spectacle." 
Thitier Colonel Mannering went in quest of him, and 
soon came in sight of the httle group, which consisted of 
four persons. The ascent was steep, so that he had time 
to reconnoitre them as he advanced, and to consider in 
what mode he should make his address. 

Mr. Berfiam, paralytic, and almost incapable of 
moving, occupied his easy chair, attired in his night- 
cap, and a loose camlet coat, his feet wrapped in hian- 
kets. Behind him, with his hands crossed on the cane 
upon which he rested, stood I>ominie Sampson, whom 
Mannering recognised at onee. Time had made no 
change upon him, unless that his black coat seemed more 
brown, and his gaunt cheeks more lank, than when Man- 
nering last saw him. On one side of the old man was a 
sylph-like form — a young woman of about seventeen, 
whom the Colonel accounted to be his daughter. She 
was looking, from time to lime, anxiously towards the 
avenue, as if expecting a post-chaise ; and between whOes 
busied hei^elf ia adjusting the blankets, so as to protect 
her father from the cold, and in answering inqumes, 
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which he seemed to make with a captious and querulous 
mattner. She did not trust herself to look towards the 
Place, although the hum of the aasemhled crowd must 
have drawn her attention in that direction. The fourth 
person, of the group was a handsome and genteel young 
mau, who seemed to share Miss Bertram's anxiety, and 
her solicitude to soothe and accommodate her parent. 

This young man was the first who observed Colonel 
Mannering, and immediately stepped forward to meet 
him, as if politely to prevent his drawing nearer to the 
distressed group, Mannering instantly paused, and ex- 
plained. " He was," he said, "a stranger, to whom Mr. 
Bertram had formerly shown kindness and hospitality ; 
he would not have intruded himself upon him at a period 
of distress, did it not seem to he in some degree a moment 
also of desertion; he wished merely to offer such services 
as might he in his power to Mr. Bertram and the young 
lady." 

He then paiwed at a little distance from the chair. 
His old acquaintance gazed at him with lack-lustre eye, 
that intimated no tokens of recognition — the Domuiie 
seemed too deeply sunk in distress even to ohserve his 
presence. The young man spoke aside with Miss Ber- 
tram, who advanced timidly, and thanked Colonel Man- 
nering for his goodness ; " hut," she said, the tears 
gushing feat into her eyes ; " her fatiier, she feared, was 
not so much himself as to be able to rememher liira." 

She then retreated towards the chair, accompanied by 
the ColoneL — " Father," she said, " this is Mr. Manner- 
ing, an old friend, come to inquire after you." 

" He's very heartily welcome," said the old man, rais- 
ing himself in his eli^r, and attempting a gesture of 
courtosy, while a gleam of hospitahle satisfaction seemed 
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to pass over his faded features. — " But, Lucy, my dear, 
let us go down to the house ; you should uot keep the 
gentleman here in the cold, — Dominie, fake the key of 
the wine cooler. Mr. a — a — the gentleman will surely 
take something after his ride." 

Mannering was unspeakably affected by the contrast 
which his recollection made between this reception and 
that with which he had been greeted by the same indi- 
vidual when they last met. He could not restrain his 
tears, and his evident emotion at once attained him the 
confidence of the friendless young lady. 

"Alaa!" she said, "this is distressing even to a stran- 
ger ; but it may be better for my poor father to be in this 
way, than if he knew and could feel all." 

A servant in livery now came up the path, and spoke 
in an under lone to the young gentleman : — " Mr. Charles, 
my lady's wanting you yonder sadly, to bid for her for 
the black ebony cabinet; and Lady Jean Devoi^oil is 
wi' her an' a' — ye maun come away directly." 

" Tell them you could not find me, Tom ; — or stay, — 
say I am looking at the horses." 

" No, no, no," said Lucy Bertram, earnestly ; — " if you 
would not add to the misery of this miserable moment, 
go to the company directly. This gentleman, I am sure, 
will see us to the carri^e." 

" Unquestionably, madam," said Mannering ; " your 
young friend may rely on my attention." 

"Farewell, then," said young Hazlewood, and whis- 
pered a word in her ear — then ran down the steep hastily, 
as if not trusting his resolution at a slower pace, 

" Where's Charles Hazlewood running ? " said the in- 
valid, who apparently was accustomed to his presence 
and attentions ; " "Where's Charles Hazlewood running ? 
—what takes him away now ? " 
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"Hell return in a little while," said Lucy, gently. 

The sound of voices was now heard from the ruins. 
(The reader may rememher there was a communication 
hetween the castle and the heach, up which the speakci-s 
had ascended.) 

" Tes, there's plenty of shells and sea-ware for manure, 
as you observe — and if one inclined to build a new house, 
which might indeed be necessary, there's a great deal 
of good hewn stone about this old dungeon for the devil 

" Good God ! " said Miss Bertram hastily to Sampson, 
"'tis that wretch Glosain's voice ! — if my father sees him, 
it will kiU him outright ! " 

Sampson wheeled perpendicularly round, and moved 
with long strides to confront the attorney, as he issued 
from beneath the portal arch of the ruin. " Avoid ye 1 " 
he said — " Avoid ye ! wouldst thou kill and take posses- 
sion ? " 

" Come, come, Master Dominie Sampson," answered 
Glossin, insolently, " if ye cannot preach in the pulpit, 
well have no preaching here. We go by the law, my 
good friend ; we leave the gospel to you." 

The very mention of this man's name had been of late 
a subject of the most violent irritation to the unfortunate 
patient. The sound of his voice now produced an instan- 
taneous effect. Mr. Bertram started up without assist- 
arlce, and turned round towards him ; the ghastliness of 
his features forming a strange contrast with the violence 
of his exclamations. — " Out of my sight, ye viper ! ye 
frozen viper, that I warmed till ye atung me ! — art thou 
cot afraid that the walls of my father's dwelling should 
fall and crash thee limb and bone ? — are ye not afraid the 
very lintels of the door of Ellangowan castle should 
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break open and swallow you up ? — Were ye not friend- 
less, — houseless, — penniless, — when I took ye by the 
hand — and are ye not expelling me — me, and that inno- 
cent ^cl — friendless, houseless, and penniless, from the 
house that has sheltered us and ours for ft thousand 

Had Glossin been alone, he would pi-ohablj have slunk 
off; but the consciousness that a sti-anger was present, 
besides the person who came with him, (a sort of land- 
surveyor,) det«i-aiined him to resort to impudence. The 
task, however, was almost too hard, even for his effront- 
ery. — " Sir — Su- — Mr, Bertram — Sir, you should not 
blame me, but your own imprudence, air" — 

The indignation of Maiinering was mounting very 
high. " Sir," he said to Glossin, "without entoring into 
the merits of this controversy, I must infoim you, that 
you have chosen a very improper place, time, and pres- 
ence for it. And you will oblige me by witlidrawing 
without more words." 

G-Io-=m, bdng a fall, strong, muscular man, was not 
unwilling rather to turn upon a stranger whom he hoped 
to bully than mainfain Ms wretched cause gainst his in- 
jured patron : — " I do not know who you are, sir," he 
said, " and I shall pei-mit no man to use such d — d fiee- 
dom with me." 

Mannenng was naturally hot-tempered — his eyes 
flashed a dark light — he compressed his nether lip so 
closely that the blood sprung, and approaching Glossin — 
" Look you, sii'," he said, " that you do not know me, is 
of little consequence, / know you ; and, if you do not 
instantly descend tliat bank, without utforing a single syl- 
lable, by the Heaven that is above us, you shall make 
but one step from the top to the bottom ! " 
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The cnmmanding tone of rightful anger silenced at 
once the ferocity of the bully. He hesitated, turned on 
hia heel, and, muttering somethiag between his teeth 
about unwilhognesB to alarm the lady, relieved tliem of 
his hateful company, 

Mrs. IMac-CandKsh'a postilion, who had come up in 
time to hear what passed, said aloud, " If he had stuck 
by the way, I would have lent him a heeaie, the dirty 
scoundrel, as willingly as ever I pitched a boddle.'" 

He then stepped forward to announce that bis horses 
were in readiness for the invalid and his daughter. 

But they were no longer necessary. The debUitated 
frame of Mr. Bertram was eshausted by this last effort 
of indignant anger, and when he sunk again upon his 
chair, be expired almost without a struggle or groan. So 
little alteration did the extinction of the vital spark make 
upon his external appearance, that the screams of hia 
daughter, when she saw his eye fix and felt his pulse stop, 
first announced his death to the spectators. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



1 fed the solMH sound. 

Yogsa. 

The moral which the poef has rather quaintly deduced 
from the necessary mode of measuring time, may be well 
applied, to our feelings respecting that portion of it which 
constitutes human life. We obaerve the aged, the infirm, 
and those engaged in occupations of immediate hazard, 
ti-embling as it were upon the very brink of non-exist- 
enee, hut we derive no lesson from the precariousness of 
their tenure until it has altogether fmled. Then, for a 
moment at least, 

Onr hopes and faaca 
Siart up alarm'd, and o'ar life's narrow verge 
Look down — On what? — a fathomless abyss, 
A dark eternity, — how surely ours ! 

The crowd of assembled gazers and idlers at Ellan- 
gowan had followed the views of amusement, or what 
they called business, which brought them there, with little 
regard to the feeUngs of those who were suffering upon 
that occasion. Few, indeed, knew aay thing of the 
family. The fiither, betwixt seclusion, misfortune, and 
imbecility, had drifted, as it were, for many years, out of 
the notice of his contemporaries — the daughter had never 

VOL. m. 13 
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beeu known to tliem. But when the general n 
nounced that the unfortuuat* Mr. Bei-tram had broken 
his heart in the effort to leave the mansion of his fore- 
fethei^, there poured forth a torrent of sympathy, like the 
waters fiwm the rock when stricken by the wand of the 
prophet The ancient descent and unblemished integrity 
of the family were respectfiilly remembered ; — above all 
the sacred veneration due to misfortune, which in Scot- 
land seldom demands its bibute in vain, then claimed and 
received it. 

Mr. Mac-Morlan hastily announced that he would sus- 
pend all farther proceedings in the sale of the estate and 
other property, and relinquish the possession of the 
premises to the young lady, untd she could consult with 
her Mends, and provide for the burial of her father, 

Glossin had cowered for a few minutes under the 
general expression of sympathy, till, hardened by obsei-v- 
ing that no appearance of popular indignation was 
directed his way, he had the audacity to require that the 
sale should proceed. 

" I wHl take it upon my own authority to adjourn it," 
said the sheriff-substitute, " and will be responsible for 
the consequences. I will also give due notice when it is 
again to go forward. It is for the benefit of all concerned 
that the lands should bring the highest price the state of 
the market will admit, and this is surely no time to ex- 
pect it — I will take the responsibility ujwn myself." 

Glossin left the room, and the house too, with secrecy 
and dispatch ; and it was probably well for him that he 
did so, since our irieud Jock Jabos was already harangu- 
ing a tmmerous tribe of bare-legged boys on the propriety 
of pelting him off the estate. 

Some of the rooms were hastily put in order for the 
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reception of tte youDg lady, and of her fafier's dead 
body. Manuering now found Lis farther interference 
would be mmecessary, and might be misconstrued. He 
observed, too, that several families comiected with that 
of Eilaugowan, and who indeed derived their principal 
claim of gentility from the alliance, were now disposed 
to pay to their trees of genealogy a tribute, which the 
ad^ prsity of their supposed relatives had been inadequate 
to call forth , and that the honour of superintending the 
iunernl rites of the dead Godfrey Bertram (as in the 
mi morable case of Homer's birtli-place) was likely to be 
debated by seven gentlemen of rank and fortune, none 
of whom hid offered him an asylum while hving. He 
thpiefoie resolved, as his presence was altogether useless, 
lo mike a ■ihort tour of a fortnight, at ilie end of which 
pLiiud the adjourned sale of the estate of Ellangowan 
was to proceed. 

But before he departed, he solicited an interview with 
the Dominie. The poor man appeared, on being in- 
formed a gentleman wanted to speak la him, with some 
expression of surprise in his gaunt features, to which 
recent sorrow htwi given an expression yet more grisly. 
He made two or thi-ee profound reverences to Mannerii^, 
and then, standing erect, patiently w^ted an explanation 
of his commands. 

" You are probably at a loss to guess, Mr. Sampson," 
said Mannering, " what a stranger may have io say to 
you ? " 

" Unless it were to request that I would undertake to 
train up some youth in polite letters, and humane learn- 
ing — But I cannot — I cannot — I have yet a task to 

" No, Mr. Sampson, my wishes avc not so ambitious. 
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I have no son, and my only dauglitei-, I pre^uTue, you 
would not consider as a fit pupil." 

" Of a surety, no," replied the simpie-minded Samp- 
eon. " Natheless, it was I who did educate Miss Lucy 
in all usefii! learning, — albeit it was the housekeeper who 
did teach her those unprofitable exercisea of hemming 
and shaping." 

" Well, sir," replied Mamiering, " it is of Miss Lucy I 
meant to speak — you have, I presume, no recollection of 

Sampson, always sufficiently absent in mind, neither 
remembered tlie astrologer of past years, nor even tlie 
stranger who bad taken bis patron's part against Glo^in, 
so much had his friend's sudden death embroiled his ideas. 

" Well, that does not signify," pursued the Colonel ; 
"I am an old acqusuntance of the late Mr. Bertram, able 
and willing to assist bis daugbler in her present circum- 
stances. Besides, I have thoughts of making this pui'- 
chase, and I should wish things kept in order about the 
place : will you have the goodness to apply this small 
sum in the usual family expenses ? " — He put into the 
Dominie's hand a purse containing some gold. 

" Pi-o-di-gi-ous 1 " exclaimed Dominie Sampson. " But 
if your honour would tarry " 

" Impossible, sir — impossible," said Mannering, making 
hia escape from him. 

" Pro-di-gi-«ua ! " again exclaimed Sampson, following 
to the head of the stairs, still holding out the purse. 
" But as touching this coined njoney " 

Mannering escaped down stairs as fest as possible. 

" Pro-di-gi-ous ! " exclaimed Dominie Sampson, yet 
the third time, now standing at the front door. " But as 
touching this specie " 
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But Mannering was now on horsebadt, and out of 
hearing. The Dominie, who had neyer, eitliec in his 
own right, or ae trustee for another, been possessed of a 
quarter part of thb sum, though it was not above twenty 
guineas, " took counsel," as he expressed himself, " how 
he should demean himself with respect unto the fine 
gold " thus left in his charge. Fortunately he found a 
disinterested adviser in Mac-Morlan, who pointed out the 
most proper means of disposing of it for contributing to 
Miss Bertram's convenience, being no doubt the purpose 
to which it was destined by the bestower. 

Many of the neighbouring gentry were now sincerely 
eager in pressing offers of hospitality and -kindness upon 
Miss Bertram, But she felt a natural reluctance to enter 
any family, for the first time, as an object rather of 
benevolence than hospitality, and determined to wait the 
opinion and advice of her father's nearest female relation, 
Mrs. Mai-gai-et Bertram of Singleside, an old unmarried 
lady, to whom she wrote an account of her present 
distressful situation. 

The funeral of the late Mr. Bertram was performed 
with decent privacy, and th& unfortunate yomig lady was 
now to consider herself as but the temporary tenwit of 
the house in which she had been born, and where her 
patience and soothing attentions had so long " rocked the 
cradle of declining age." Her communication with Mr. 
Mac-Morlan encouraged her to hope that she would not 
be suddenly or unkindly deprived of this asylum — But 
fortune had ordered otherwise. 

For two days before the appointed day for the sale of 
the lands and estate of EUangowan, Mac-Morlan daily 
expected the appearance of Colonel Miuinering, or at 
least a letter containing powers to act for him. But none 
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such arrived. Mr. MaJ>-Morlaii waked early in the 
moniiag, — walked over to the Post-office, — there were no 
letters for him. He endeavoui'ed lo persuade himself 
that he should see Colonel Mannering to breakfast, and 
oi-dered his wife to place her best china, aiid prepare 
herself accoi'dingly. But the preparations were in vain. 
" Could I have foreseen this," he said, " I would have 
travelled Scotland over, but I would have found some 
one to bid against Gloasin." — Alas ! such reflections were 
all too late. The appointed houi' arrived ; and the parties 
met in the Mason's Lodge at Kippletiingan, being the 
place fixed for the adjourned sale. Mac-Morlan spent as 
much time in preliminaries as decency would permit, and 
read over the articles of sale as slowly aa if he had been 
reading his oitu death-warrant. He turned his eye every 
time the door of the room opened, with hopes which grew 
fainter and famter. He listened to every noise in the 
Street of the village, and endeavoured to distinguish in it 
the sound of hoofs or wheels. It was all in vain. A 
bright idea then, occurred, that Colonel Mannering might 
have employed some other person in the transaction : he 
would not have wasted a moment's thought upon the 
want of confidence in himself which such a manisuvre 
would have evinced. But this hope also was groundless. 
After a solemn pause, Mr. Glossin offered the upset price 
for the lands and barony of Ellangowan. No reply was 
made, and no competitor appeared ; so, after a lapse of 
the usual interval by the runnmg of a sand-glass, upon 
the intended purchaser entering the proper sureties, Mr. 
Mac-Morlan was obliged, in feohnical terms, to " find and 
declare the sale lawfully completed, and to prefer the said 
Gilbert Glossin as the purchaser of the said lands and 
estate. The honest writer refused to partake of a 
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splendid entertainmeut witli which Gilbert Glossin, Es- 
quire, now of Ellangowan, treated the rest of the com- 
pany, and returned home in hnge bitterness of spiiil, 
which he vented in complaints against the fickleness and 
caprice of these Indian nabobs, who never knew what they 
would be at for ten days together. Fortune generously 
determined to take the blame upon herself, and cut off 
even this vent of Mac-Morian's resentment. 

An express arrived about six o'clock at night, " very 
pai-ticularly drunk," tlie maid-sei-vant said, with a packet 
from Colonel Maimering, dated four days back, at a town 
about a hundred miles' distance from Kippletringan, con- 
taining fuU powers to Mr. Mac-Morlan, or any one whom 
he might employ, to make the intended purchase, aad 
stating, that some family business of consequence called 
the Colonel himself to Westmoreland, where a letter 
would find him, addressed to the cai-e of Arthur Mervyn, 
Esq. of Mervyn HalL 

Mac-Morlan, in the transports of his wrath, flung the 
power of attorney at the head of the innocent maid- 
servant, and was only forcibly withheld from horse- 
whipping the rascally messenger, by whose sloth and 
drunkenness the disappointment had taken place. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Heib or Ldike. 

The Galwegian John o' the Scales was a more clever 
fellow tlwui his prototype. He contrived to make himself 
heir of Linne without the disagreeable ceremony of 
" telling down the good red gold." Miss Bertram no 
sooner heard tLia painflil, and of lat« unexpected inteUi- 
gence, than she proceeded in the preparations she had 
already made for leaving the mansion-hoase immediately. 
Mr. Mac-Morlan assisted her in these arrangements, and 
pressed upon her so kindly the hospitality and protection 
of his roof, until she should receive an answer from her 
cousin, or be enabled to adopt some settled plan of life, 
tliat she felt there would be unkindness in refusing an 
invitation urged with such eamestJiess. Mrs. Ma«-!Morlan 
was a ladylike person, and well qualified by birth and 
manners to receive the visit, and to make her Louse 
agreeable to Miss Bertram. A home, therefore, and an 
hospitable reception, were secured to her, and she went 
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on, with, better heart, to pay the wages and receive the 
adieus of the few domeBycs of her father's family. 

Where there are estimable quaUties on either aide, thia 
task is always affecting — the present circumstances ren- 
dered it doubly so. All received their due, and even a 
trifle more, and with thanks and good wishes, to which 
some added teaa-s, took farewell of their young misti-ess. 
There remained in the parlour only Mr. Mac-Morlan, 
who came to attend his guest to his house, Dominie 
Sampson, and Miss Bertram. " And now," said the poor 
girl, " I must bid farewell to one of my oldest and Idndest 
fiiends — God bless you, Mr. Sampson ! and requite to 
you all the kindness of your instructions to your poor 
pupil, and your friendship to him that is gone ! I hope I 
sliall often hear from you." She sKd into his hand a 
paper containing some pieces of gold, and rose, as if to 
leave the room. 

Dominie Sampson also rose ; bnt it was to stand aghast 
\uth uitei I'-toniahment The idea of parting from Miss 
Lucy go w here 'ihe might hid never onue oecuiTed to 
the simplicity of his understanding He laid the money 
n the table ' It is certainly inadequate " 'J.id Mac- 
si jilin mistikmg hiB meaning, ' but the circuin- 

Mr Simpson waved his hand irapatientlj — ' It is not 
Ihe lucie— it la not the lu^'te — but that I, that have ate 
ot her tafher's loaf md drank of his cup for twenty 
years and more — to think that I am going to leave her — 
and to leave her in distress and dolour ! No, Miss Lucy, 
you need never think it ! You would not consent lo put 
forth your father's poor dog, and would you use me waur 
than a messan ? No, Miss L«cy Berta'am — while I live, 
I will not separate fi-om'you. Ill be no burden — I have 
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thought how to prevent that. But, as Ruth said unto 
Naomi, ' Enti-eat one not to leave thee, ooc to depiU't from 
thee ; fov whither thou goest I will go, and where thou 
dwellest I wiU dwell ; thy people shall be my people, and 
thy God shall be my Grod, Where tliou diest will I die, 
juid there will I be buried. The Lord do so to me, and 
more also, if aught but death do jwirt thee and me.' " 

During this speech, the longest ever Dominie Sampson 
was known to utter, the affectionate creature's eyes 
streamed with tears, and neither Lucy nor Mac-Morlan 
could refrain fi'om sympathizing with this unexpected 
burst of feeling and attachment, " Mr, Sampson," said 
Mac-Morlan, after having had recourse to his snuff-box 
and handierchief alternately, " my house is lai^e enough, 
and if you will accept of a bed there, while Miss Bei-tram 
honours us with her residence, I shall think myself veiy 
happy, and my roof much favoured by receiving a man 
of your worth and fidelity." And then, with a delicacy 
which was meant to remove any objection on Misa Ber- 
tram's part to bringing with her this unerpected satelUte, 
he added, " My business requires my frequently having 
occasion fijr a better accountant than any of my present 
clerks, and I should be glad to have recourse fo your 
assistance in that way now and then," 

" Of a surety, of a surety," said Sampson eagerly ; " I 
understand book-keeping by double entry and the Italian 
method." 

Our postilion had thrust himself into the room to an- 
nounce his chaise and horses; he tarried, unobserved, 
during this extraordinaty scene, and assured Mrs. Mao- 
Candlish it was the most moving thing he ever saw- ; " the 
death of the grey mare, puir hiazie, was naething tiU't." 
This trifling circumstance afterlvai'ds had consequences 
of greater moment to the Dominie, 
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The viaitora were hoapitably welcomed by Mrs, Mac- 
Morlaa, to whom, as well as to others, her hu^hand inti- 
mated that he had engaged Dominie Sampson's assistance 
to disentangle some peiplexed accounts ; during which 
occupation he would, for convenience sake, reside with 
the family. Mr, Mac-Morlan's knowledge of the world 
induced him to put this colour upon the matter, aware, 
that however honourable the fideHty of the Dominie's 
attachment might be, both to his own heart and to the 
family of Ellangowan, his exterior ill qualified him to be 
a " squire of dames," and rendered him upon the whole, 
rather a ridiculous appendage to a beautiful young woman 
of seventeen. 

Dominie Sampson achieved with great zeal such tasks 
as Mr. Mac-Morlan chose to intrust him with ; but it waa 
speedily observed that at a cerfaia hour after breakfast 
he regularly disappeared, and returned again about dinner 
lime. The evening he occupied in the labour of the ofSce. 
On Saturday, he appeared before Mr. Mac-Morlan with 
a look of great triumph, and laid on the table two pieces 
of gold. 

" What is this for, Dominie ? " said Mac-Morlan. 

" First to indemnify you of your charges in my behalf, 
worthy sir — and the balance for the use of Miss Lucy 
Bertram." 

" But, Mr. Sampson, your labour in the office much 
more than recompenses me — I am your debtor, my good 

" Then be it all," said the Dominie, wavmg his hand, 
" for Miss Lucy Bertram's behoof." 

" Well, but, Dominie, this money " 

" It is honestly come by, Mr. Mac-Morlan ; it is the 
bountiful reward of a young gentleman, to whom I am 
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teaching the tongues; i-eading with, liim tlirce hoars 
dailj ' 

A tew more questions extracted from the Dominie, 
that ilai hberal pupd was young Hazlewood, and that he 
met hiB preceptor daily at the house of Mi's. Mae-Can- 
dlish, whose proclamation of Sampson's disinterested 
attachment to the young lady had procured him this inde- 
fatigable and bounteous scholar. 

Mac-Morlan was much struck with what he heard. 
Dominie Sampson was doubtless a very good scholar, and 
an exceDent man, and the classics were unquestionably 
very well worth reading ; yet that a young man of twenty 
should ride seven miles and back again each day in the 
week, to hold this sort of tite-A-iete of three hours, was 
a zeal for literature to which he was not prepared to give 
entire credit. Little art was necessary to sifi the Domi- 
nie, for the honest man's head never admitted any but 
the most direct and simple ideas. " Does Miss Bertram 
know how your time is engaged, my good friend ? " 

" Surely not as yet — Mr. Charles recommended it 
should be concealed from her, lest she should scruple to 
accept of the small assistance arising from it ; but," he 
added, " it would not be possible to conceal it long, since 
Mr. Charles proposed taking his lessons occasionally in 
this house." 

"0, he does!" said Mac-Morlan; "Yes, yes>, I can 
understand that better. — And pray, Mr. Sampson, are 
these three hours entirely spent in construing and trans- 

" Doubtless, no — we have also colloquial intercourse to 
sweeten study — neque semper areum tendit Apollo." 

The querist proceeded to elicit from this Galloway 
Phosbus what their discourse diiefly turned upon. 
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" Upon our past meetings sit EUangowan — aad truly, 
I think very oft«n we discoufse concerning Miss Lucy — 
for Mr. Ciiarlea Haalewood, in that particular, resembleth 
me,' Mr, Mae-Morlan, When I be^a to speak of her I 
never know when to stop — and, as I say (jocularly), she 
cheats us out of half our lessons." 

" ho 1 " thought Mac-Morlan ; " aits the wind in that 
quart«r ? Tye heard something like this before." 

He then began to consider what conduct was safest for 
his protegee, and even for himself, for the senior Mr. 
Hazlewood was powerful, wealthy, ambitious, and vindic- 
tive, and looked for both fortuae and title in any connex- 
ion which his son might form. At length, having the 
highest opinion of his gnestfs good sense and penetration, 
he determined to take an opportanity, when they should 
happen to be alone, to communicate the matter to her as 
a simple piece of intelligence. He did so in as natural a 
manner as he could ; — " I wish you joy of your friend 
Mr. Sampson's good fortune. Miss Bertram ; he has got 
a pupU who pays him two guineas for twelve lessons of 
Greek and Latin." 

" Indeed ! — I am equaDy happy and surprised. Who 
can be so liberal ? — is Colonel Mannering returned ? " 

" No, no, not Colonel Mannering ; but what do you 
think of your acquaintance, Mr, Charles Hazlewood ? 
He talks of taking his lessons here ; I wish we may have 
accommodation for him." 

Lucy blushed deeply. " For Heaven's sake, no. Mi'. 
Mac-Morlan — do not let that be ; — Charles Hazlewood 
has had enough of mischief about that already," 

" About the classics, my dear young lady ! " wilfiilly 
seeming to misundeistand her ; — " moat young gentlemen 
have so at one penod or another, sure enough ; but his 
present studies are voluntary," 
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Misa Berti-am let the conversation drop, and her hosit 
made no effort to renew it, as she seemed to ])ause upon 
the intelUgence, in order to form some internal resolution. 

The next day Miss Bertram look an opportunilj of 
conversing with Mr, Stunpson. Expressing in the tandest 
manner her grateful thanks for his disinterested attach- 
ment, and her joy that he had got such a provision, she 
hinted to him that his present mode of superint«ndiiig 
Charles Hazlewood's studies must be so inconvenient to 
his pupil, that, while that engagement lasted, he had better 
consent to a temporary sepai-ation, and reside either with 
his scholar, or as near hi^i as might be. 
fiised, as indeed she had expected, to listen for a 
to liiis proposition — he would not quit her to be made 
preceptor to the Prince of "Wales. " But I see," he added, 
" you are too proud to share my pittance ; and peradven- 
ture I grow wearisome nnto you." 

" No, indeed—you were my father's andent, almost 
his only friend ; — I am not proud — God knows, I have 
no reason to he so. You shall do what you judge beat 
in other matters ; but oblige me hy telling Mr. Charles 
Hazlewood, that you had some conversation witli me co«- 
ceming his studies, and that I was of opinion that his 
carrying them on in this house was altogether impracti- 
cable, and not to be thought of." 

Dominie Sampson left her presence altogether crest- 
fallen, and, as he shut the door, could not help muttering 
the " varium et mutabile " of VirgiL Next day he ap- 
peared with a very rueful visage, and tendered Miss 
Bertram a letter. " Mr. Haalewood," he said, " was to 
discontinue his lessons, though he had generously made 
up the pecuniary loss. But how will he make up the 
loss to himself of the knowledge he might have acquired 
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under my instruelion ? Even in that one article of writ- 
ing, he was an liour before he could write that brief note, 
and destroyed many scrolls, four quills, and some good 
white paper : I would have taught him in three weeks a 
firm, current, clear, and legible hand — he should have 
been a caligrapher ; but God's will be done." 

The letter contained but a few lines, deeply regretting 
and mumiurmg against Miss Bertram's cruelty, who not 
only refused to see him, but to permit him in the most 
indirect manner to hear of her health and contribute to 
her service. But it concluded with a^ui-aneea that her 
severity was vain, and that nothing could shake the attach- 
ment of Charles Hazlcwood. 

Under the active patronage of Mrs. Mac-Candlish, 
Sampson picked up some other scholars — very different 
indeed from Charles Hazlewood in rank — and whose les- 
sons were propoitionally unproductive. Still, however, 
he gmned something, and it was the glory of his heart to 
carry it to Mr. Mac-Morian weekly, a slight peculium 
only subtracted, to supply his snuff-box and tobacco- 
pouch. 

And here we must leave Kippletringan to look after 
our hero, lest our readers should fear they are to lose 
sight of him for another quarter of a century. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



After the death of Mr. Bertram, ManBering had set 
out upon a short tour, proposing to return to the neigh- 
bourhood of Ellangowan before the sale of that property 
should take place. He went, aceordmgly, to Edinburgh, 
and elsewhere, and it was in his return towards the south- 
western district of Scotland, in which our scene lies, that, 
at a post-town about a hundred miles from Kippletringan, 
to which he had requested his friend, Mr. Mervyn, to 
addi'ess Ms letters, he received one from that gentleman, 
which contained rather unpleasing intelligence. We have 
assumed already the privilege of acting a secretis to this 
gentleman, and therefore shall present the reader with an 
extract from this epistle. 

" I beg your pardon, my dearest friend, for the pain I 
have given you, in forcing you to open wounds so festei'- 
ing as those your letter referred to. I have always heai'd, 
though erroneously perhaps, that the attentions of Mr. 
Brown were intended for Miss Mannering. But, how- 
ever that were, it could not be supposed that in your 
situation his boldness should escape notice and chaslise- 
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ment. Wise men say, that we resign to civil society our 
natural rights of self-defence, only on condition that the 
ordinances of law should protect ua. Where the price 
cannot be paid, tlie resignation becomes void Fov in- 
stance, no one supposes that I am not entitled to defend 
my purse and person against a highwajmnn, as much as 
if I were a wild Indian, who owns neithei law nor magis- 
tracy. The question of resistance, or subniiSBion, must 
be detennined by my means and situation But, if, 
aimed aad equal in force, I submit to jntustice and vio- 
lence from, any man, high or low, I pt eaume it will hai'dJy 
be attributed to religious or moial feelmg in me, or in any 
one but a quaker. An agression on my honour seems 
to me much the same. The insult, however trifling in 
itself, is one of mucli deeper consequence to all views in 
life than any wrong which can be inflicted by a depre- 
dator on flie iiighway, and to redress the injured party is 
much less in the power of public jurisprudence, or rather 
it is entirely beyond its reach. If any man choo'*es to 
rob Arthur Mervyn of the contents of hit purse, sup- 
posing Ihe said Arthur has not means of defence, or the 
skill and courage to use them, the assizes at Lancaster or 
Cai-lisle will do him justice by tucking up the robber : — 
Yet who will say I am bound to wait for this justice, and 
submit to being plundered in the first instance, if I have 
myself the means and spirit to protect my own property ? 
But if an affront ia offered to me, submission under which 
is to tarnish my character for ever with men of honour, 
and for which the twelve Judges of England, with the 
Chancellor to boot, can afford me no redress, by what rule 
of law or reason am I to be deterred fiwm protecting what 
ought to be, and is, so infinitely dearer to every man of 
honour than his whole fortune ? Of the religious views 
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of the matter I slial! say iiotltiag, until I find a reverend 
divine who shall condemn self-defence in fte article of life 
and property. If its propriety in that case he generaUy 
admitted, I suppose iitlle distinction can be drawn be- 
tween defence of person and goods, and protection of 
reputation. That the latter is liable to be assailed by 
persons of a different rani in life, nntaintod perhaps in 
morals, and fair in character, cannot affect my legal right 
of self-defence. I may he sorry that circumstances have 
engaged me in personal strife with such an individual : 
but I should feel the same sorrow for a generous enemy 
who feU wider my sword in a national quarrel. I shall 
leave the question witli the casuists, however ; only ob- 
serving, that what I have written will not avail eifter ihe 
professed duellist, or him who is tlie aggressor in a dis- 
pute of honour. I only presume to exculpate him who 
is dragged into the field by such an offence, as, sub- 
mitted to in patience, would forfeit for ever his rank and 
estimation in society. 

" I am sorry you have thoughts of settling in Scotland, 
and yet glad that you wOl still be at no immeasurable 
distance, and that the latitude is aU in our iavour. To 
move to Westmoreland from Devonshire might make an 
East Indian shudder ; but to come to us from Galloway 
or Dumfriesshire, is a step, though a short one, nearer 
the sun. Besides, if, as I suspect, the estate in view be 
connected with the old haunted caatle in which you played 
the astrologer in your northern tour some twenty years 
since, I have heard you too often describe the scene with 
comic unction, to hope you will be deterred ftx>m making 
the purchase. I trust, however, the hospitable gossiping 
Laird has not run himself upon the shallows, and that his 
chaplain, whom you so often made us laugh at, is still in 
rerum natura. 
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" And here, dear Mannering, I wish I could slop, for I 
have incredible pain in telling the rest of my story ; 
altliough I am sure I can warn you against any inten- 
tional impropriety on the part of my temporary ward, 
Julia Mannering, But I must still earn my college nick- 
name of Downright Dunstable. In one word, then, here 
is the matter. 

" Your daughter has much of the romantic turn of your 
disposition, with a little of that love of admiration which 
all pretty women share less or more. She will besides, 
apparently, be your heiress ; a trifling circumstance to 
those who view Julia with my eyes, but a prevailing bait 
to the specious, artful, and worthless. Tou know how I 
have jeated with her about her soft melancholy, and 
lonely wsilka at morning before any one is up, and in the 
moonlight when all should be gone to bed, or set down to 
cards, which is the same thing. The inddent which fol- 
lows may not be beyond the bounds of a joke, but I had 
rather the jest upon it came from you than me. 

" Two or thi-ee times during the last fortnight, I heard, 
at a late hour in the night, or very early in the morning, 
a flageolet play the little Hindu tune to which your 
daughter is so partial. I thought for some time that 
some tuneful domestic, whose taste for music was laid 
under constraint during the day, chose that silent hour to 
imitate the strains which he had caught up by the ear 
during his attendance in the drawing-room. But last 
night I sat late in my study, which is immediately under 
Miss Mannering's apai'tment, and, to my surprise, I not 
only heard the flageolet distmctly, but salisfled myself 
that it came &oia the lake under the window. Curious 
to know who serenaded us at that unusual hour, I stole 
softly to the window of my apartment. But there were 
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other watchers than me. Tou may remember, Miss 
Mannering preferred that apartment on account of a bal- 
cony which opened from her window upon the lake, — 
Well, sir, I heard the sash of her window tbi'own up, the 
shutters opened, and her own voice in conversation with 
some person who answered from below. This is not, 
' Much ado about nothing ;' I could not be mistaken in 
her voice, and such tones, so soft, so insinuating — and, to 
say tlie truth, the accents from below were in passion's 
tenderest cadence (oo — but of the sense I can say nothing, 
I raised the saah of m) oivn wmlow that I might hear 
something mrie than the meie mumur of this Spanish 
rendezvous; but though I H=el every piecaufion, the 
noiae alarmed the aptikef^ down =hd the young lady's 
casement, and tie =hutteia weie barred m in instant. 
The da^h of a pan of oars in the w '\tei announced the 
retreat of the male person ot the dialogue Indeed, I 
saw his boat, which he rowed with gieat swiftness and 
dexterity, fly airo'fo the lake like a twebe-oared barge. 
Next morning I examined wme of my domestics as if by 
accident, and I found the ^ame Leej er nhen making his 
rounds, had twite seen th'it boat beneath the house, with 
a single person and lad heaid the flageolet I did not 
care to press iny faither questions foi ff^r of implicating 
Julia in the opinions of tlio e of whom thej might be 
asked. Nest mormng at bieokfa^t I dropped a casual 
hint about the serenade ot the eiemng before, and I 
promise you Mi'ia Jlannermg looked red and pile alter- 
nately. I immp^telj gave (he cncumstanee such a turn 
as might lead her to suppose that my observation was 
merely casual I hive since tausel a watth light to be 
burnt Ln my libriry anl have left the shutters open, to 
deter the appiooch of our nocturnal gue«l and I have 
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Stated the severity of approaching winter, and the raw- 
ness of the fogs, as an objeetion to soUtary walks. Miss 
Mannering acquiesced with a passiveness which ia no 
part of her character, and which, to tell you the pl^n 
truth, is a feature about the business which I like least 
of all. Julia has too much of her own dear papa's dis- 
position to be curbed in any of her humours, were there 
not some little lurking consciousness that it may be as 
prudent to avoid debate. 

" Now my story is fold, and you will judge what you 
ought to do. I have not mentioned tlie matter to my 
good woman, who, a faithful secretary to her sex's foibles, 
would certainly remonstrate against your being made 
acquainted with these paiticulars, and might, instead, 
take it into her head to exercise her own eloquence on 
Miss Maanering, — a faculty, which, however poweriul 
when directed against me, its legjlimale object, might, I 
fear, do more harm than good in the case supposed. 
Perhaps even you yourself will find it most prudent tc 
act without remonstrating, or appearing to be aware of 
this little anecdote. Julia is very like a certain fnend of 
mine ; she has a quick and lively imaginafion, and keen 
feelings, which are apt to exaggerate both the good and 
evil they flad in life. She is a charming girl, however, 
as generous and spirited as she is lovely. I paid her the 
kiss you sent her with all my heart, and she rapped my 
fingers for my rewai-d with all hers. Pi-ay return as 
soon aa you can. Meantime, rely upon tjie care of, 
yours faithfully, Arthur Mervyn. 

"P. S. — ^Tou will naturally wish to know if I have the 
least guess concerning the person of the serenader. In 
truth, I have none. There ia no young gentleman of 
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these parts, who might bp in rank or fortune a match for 
Miss Julia, that I thiiik at aJi likely to play such a 
character. But on the other side of the lake, nearly 
opposite to Mervyn-hall, is a d — d cake-house, the resort 
of walking gentlemen of all descriptions, — poets, players, 
painters, musicians, who come to rave, and recite^ and 
madden, about this picturesque land of ours. It is 
paying some penalty for its beauties, that they are the 
means of drawing this swarm of coxcombs together. 
But were Julia my daughter, it is one of those sort of 
follows that I should fear on her account. She is gener- 
ous and romantic, and writes sis sheets a-week to a 
female correspondent ; and it's a sad thing to lack a sub- 
ject in such a case, either for exercise of lie feelings or 
of the pen. Adieu, once more. "Were I to treat this mat- 
ter more seriously than I have done, I should do injustice 
to your feelings ; were I altogether to overlook it, I 
should disci'edit my own," 

The consequence of this letter was, that having first 
despatched the faithless messenger with the necessary 
powers to Mr. Mac-Morlan for purchasing the estate of 
Ellangowan, Colonel Mannering turned his horse's head 
in a more southerly direction, and neither " stinted nor 
staid," until he arrived at the mansion of his friend Mr. 
Mervyn, upon the banks of one of the lakes of West- 
moreland. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 



Ui^iiUantly leiTcs them to write their own EWrj. 

FOPB, imilated. 

Whim Manneiing returned to England, his first object 
had been fo place his daughter in a seminary for female 
education, of established character. Not, howevei-, find- 
ing her progi-ess in the accomphshments which he wished 
her to acqnire so rapid as his impatience expected, he 
had withdrawn Miss Mannering Irom the school at (he 
end of the first quai-ter. So she had only time to form 
an eternal friendship with Miss Matilda Marchmonf, a 
young lady about her own age, which was nearly eigh- 
teen. To her ftiithful eye were addressed those for- 
midable quires which issued forth from Mervyn-hall, on 
the wings of the post, while Miss Mannering was a guest 
there. The perusal of a few short extracts from these 
may be necessary to render our story inteUigible ; 

First Extract. 
" Alas ! my dearest Matilda, what a tale is mine to tell 1 
Misfortune from the cradle has set her seal upon your un- 
happy friend. That we should be severed for so slight a 
cause — an ungrammatical phrase in my Italian exercise, 
and three false notes in one of Faesiello's sonatas ! But 
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it IS a pTif of my father B chiraj'ter of nhom it is im 
pos^iljle to wi whethu I h\e idmiie o fear hm the 
most His success in life and m war — his hnbit of 
mating every obstacle yield before the energy of his 
exertions, e\en ■where they seemed iniuimountahle — all 
thpAe hfue ghen a ha ty and peiemptory ca t to his 
tharacter, nhich can neither endnre confiadiction nor 
make allowance for defluenues Then he is him^inlf so 
very aLCompIished D }ou know theie was i muimui 
half confliiaed too by some myslenou words nhich 
dropped from mj [ c jr mothei that he posses es oiher 
sciences, now let to the world which enable tlie pos- 
sessor to summon up before him the dark and shadowy 
forma of future events ' Docs not the very idea of such 
a power, or evfn ot the hi^h talrnt and commtnding 
intellect which the woiM may mist ike for it, — does it 
not, dear Matilda, throw a m}oterious grandeui about 
its possessor? You will call thii lomintic but consider 
I was bom in the land of tali=man and spell, and my 
childhood lulled by tales which you can only enioy 
through the gauzj iiippery of a Fiench tianslation 
Matilda, I wish you could have 'ieen the dusky vi=agps 
of my Indian attendants, bending in eatne^t devotion 
round the ma^c nai'ratjve, that flowed, halt poetiy, half 
prose, from the lips of the tale-teUer ! No wonder that 
European ficlJon sounds cold and meagre, after the won- 
derful effects ivhich I have seen the romances of the East 
pi'odui'e upon their hearers," 

Sfciind Extuact. 
" You aie possessed, my dear Matilda, of my bosom- 
secret, in tho-.e sentiments with which I regard Brown. 
I will not say his memoiy— I am convinced he lives, and 
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is faJtUfuL His addresses to me were countenanced by 
my deceased pa,rent ; imprudently countenanced perhaps, 
considering the prejudices of my father in favour of birth 
ajid rant. But I, then almost a giri, could not be ex- 
pected surely to be wiser than she, under whose chaige 
nature had plac«d me. My fiither, constantly engaged 
in milicai-y duty, I saw but at rare intervals, and was 
taught to look up to him with more awe than confidence. 
Would to Heaven it had been otherwbe ! It might have 
been better for us all at this day I " 

Third Exikact. 
" Tou ask me why I do not make known to my father 
that Brown yet lives, at least that he survived the wound 
he received in that unhappy duel ; and had written 
to my mother, expressing his entire convalescence, and 
his hope of speedily escaping from captivity. A soldier, 
that ' in the ti-ade of war has oft slain men,' feels probably 
no uneasineM at reflecting upon the supposed catastrophe, 
which almost turned me into stone. And should I show 
him that letter, does it not follow, that Brown, alive and 
maintaining with pertinacity the pretensions to the affec- 
tions of yoitr poor friend, for which my father formerly 
sought Ids life, would be a more formidable disturber of 
Colonel Mannei-ing's peace of mind than his supposed 
grave ? If he escapes from the hands of these marauders, 
I am convinced he will soon be in England, and it will be 
then time to consider how his existence is to be disclosed 
to my lather. — But if, alas ! my earnest and confident 
hopes should betray me, what would it avail to tear open 
a mystery fraught with so many painful recollections? — 
My dear mother had such dread of its being known, that 
I think she even suffered my father to suspect that 
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Brown's attentions were directed towards herself, rather 
than permit him to discover their real object; — and 0, 
Matilda, wliatever respect I owe to the memory of a 
deceased parent, let me do justice to a living one. I 
cannot bnt condemn the dubious policy which she 
adopted, as unjust to my father, and highly perilous to 
herself and me. But peace be with her ashes ! — her 
actions were guided by the heart rather than the head j 
and shall her daughter, who inherits all her weakness, be 
the first to withdraw the veil from her defects ? " 

FocETH Extract. 

" Meuvth Hall. 
" If India he the land of magic, this, my dearest Ma- 
tilda, is the coimtry of romance. The scenery is such as 
nature brings together in her subhmest moods ; — sounding 
cataracts — hills wliich rear their scathed heads to the sky 
— lakes, that, winding up the shadowy valleys, lead at 
every turn to yet more romantic recesses — rocks which 
catch the clouds of heaven. All the wiWness of Salvator 
here — and there, the fairy scenes of Claude. I am happy, 
too, in finding at least one object upon whieh my fiither 
can share my enthusiasm. An admirer of nature, both 
as an artist and a poet, I have experienced the utmost 
pleasure from the observations by which he explains the 
character and the effect of these hrilliant specimens of 
her power, I wish he would settle in this enchanting 
land. But his views lie stiH farther north, and he is at 
present absent on a tour in Scotland, looking, I believe, 
for some purchase of land which may suit him ais a resi- 
dence. He is partial, from early recollections, to that 
country. So, my dear^t Matilda, I must he yet farther 
removed from you before I am established in a home. — 
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And how delighted sh^ I be when I can say. Come, 
Matilda, and be the guest of jowr faithful Julia ! 

" I am at present the inmate of Mr. and Mrs. Mervjn, 
old friends of my father. The latter is precisely a good 
sort of woman ; — lady-like and housewifelyj but, for ac- 
complishmenta or fancy — good lack, my dearest Matilda, 
your friend might as well seek sympathy from Mrs, 
Teach'em, — you see I have not forgot school nicknames. 
Mervyn ia a different— quite a different being from my 
father ; yet he amuses and endures me. He is fat and 
good-natured, ^ted with strong shrewd sense, and some 
powers of humour ; but having been handsome, I suppose, 
in his youth, has still some pretension to be a heaa gargon, 
as well as an enthusiastic agriculturist. I delight to 
make him scramble to the tops of eminences and to the 
foot of waterfalls, and am obliged in turn to admire his 
turnips, his lucem, and hia timothy-grass. Ho thinks me, 
1 fancy, a simple romanlie Miss, with some — (the word 
will be out) beauty, and some good-nature ; and I hold 
that the gentleman has good taat« for tlie female outside, 
and do not expect he should comprehend my sentiments 
farther. So he ralhe?, hands, and hobbles, (for the dear 
creature has got the gout too,) and tells old stories of high 
life, of which he has seen a great deal ; and I listen, and 
smUe, and look as pretty, as pleasant, and as simple as I 
can, — and we do very well. 

" But, alas ! my dearest Matilda, how would time |ias3 
away, even in this paradise of romance, tenanted as it ia 
by a pair assorting so ill with the scenes around them, 
were it not for your fidelity in replying to my uninterest- 
ing defaik ? Pray do not fail to write three times a-week 
at least — you can be at no loss what to say." 



bt Google 



204 wavi^kley novels. 

Fifth Extract. 

" How shall I Lommunicate what I have now to tell I 
My hand, and heaat still flutter so much, that tie task 
of writing is almost napoaaible ! Did I not say that he 
lived ? did I not say I would not despair ? How could 
you suggest, my deal Matilda, that my feelings, consider- 
ing I had parted from him so young, ratter arose from 
the warmth of my imagination than of my heaxt ? O ! I 
was sure that ttey were genuine, deceitful as the dictates 
of our bosom so frequently are. But to my tale — let it 
be, my friend, the most sacred, as it is the most sincere 
pledge of oar friendship. 

"Our hours here are early — earlier than my heai-t, 
with its load of care, can compose itself to rest. I, there- 
fore, usually take a book for an hour or two after retiring 
to my own room, which I think I have told you opens to 
a small balcony, looking down upon that beautiful lake, 
of which. I attempted to give you a alight sketch. Mervyn- 
hall, being partly an ancient building, and on tru tedw'th 
a view to defence, is situated on flie verge of thf ULe, A 
stone dropped ti-om tlie projecting balcmypl n e. uto 
water deep enough to float a skiff'. I had left mv v nlow 
partly unbarred, that, before I went to 1 ed I n ^1 ^ 
according to my custom, look out and see the moonl Jt t 
shining upon the lake. I was deeply en^aoed 1 that 
beautiful scene in the Merchant of Ven ce whe e two 
lovers, describing the stiflness of a summer m^h enh. nee 
on each other its charms, and was lost in the associations 
of story and of feeling which it awakens, when I heard 
upon the lake the sound of a flageolet. I have told you 
it was Brown's favourite instrument. "Who could touch 
it in a night which, though stiil and serene, was too cold, 
and too late in the year, to invite forth any wanderer 
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for mere pleasure ? I drew yet nearei the window, aiid 
hearkened with breathless attention ; — the sounds paused 
a space, were then resumed — paused again — and again 
reached my ear, ever coming nearer and nearer. At 
length, I distinguished plainly that little Hindu air which 
you ealled my favourite — I have told you by whom it 
was taught me ; — the instrument, the tones, were his own ! 
Was it earthly music, or notes passing on the wind, to 
warn me of his death ? 

" It was some time ere I could summon courage to step 
on the balcony — nothing could have emboldened me to do 
so hut the strong conviction of my mind that he was still 
ahye, and that we should again meet ; but that conviction 
did embolden me, and I ventured, though with a throhhing 
heart. There was a small skiff, with a single persoa — 
0, Matilda, it was himself! — ^I knew his appearance after 
so long an absence, and through the shadow of the night, 
as perfectly as if we had parted yesterday, and met ^ain 
in the broad sunshine ! He guided his boat under the 
balcony, and spoke to me. I hardly knew what he said, 
or what I replied. Indeed, I could scarcely speak for 
weeping, — hut they were joyful tears. "We were dis- 
turbed by the barking of a dog at some distance, and 
parted, hut not before he had conjured me to prepare to 
meet Mm at the same place and hour this evening, 

" But where and to what is all this tending ? Can I 
answer this question ? I cannot. Heaven, that saved him 
from death, and delivered him from captivity — that saved 
my father, too, firam shedding the blood of one who would 
not have blemished a hair of his head, — that Heaven 
must guide me out of this labyrinth. Enough for me the 
firm resolution, that JIatilda shall not blush for her friend, 
my &ther for his daughter, nor my lover for her on whom 
he has fixed his affection." 
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CHAPTER SVHL 



"VTb must proceed with our extracts from Miss Maii- 
nering's letters, which throw light upon natui'al good 
sense, principle, and feehngs, hlemished by an imperfect 
education, and tlie folly of a misjudging mother, who 
called her husband in her heart a tyrant until she feared 
him aa such, and read romances until she became so en- 
amoured of the complicated intrigues which they contain, 
aa to assume the management of a little family novel of 
her own, and constitute her daughter, a girl of sixteen, 
the principal heroine. She delighted in p6tty mystery, 
suid intrigue, and secrets, and yet trembled at the indig- 
nation which these paltry manceuvres excited in her hus- 
band's mind. Thus she firequently entered upon a scheme 
merely for pleasure, or perhaps for the love of contradic- 
tion — plunged deeper info it than she was aware — en- 
deavoured to extricate herself by new arts, or to cover 
her error by dissimulation — became involved in mesbes 
of her own weaving, and was forced to carry on, for fear 
of discovery, machinations which she had at first ) 



Fortunately the yoimg man whom she so imprudently 
introduced into her intimate society, and encouraged to 
look up to her daughter, had a fund of principle and 
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lionest pride, whicli rendei'ed hiiu a safer intimate than 
Mrs. Mannering ought to have dared to hope or expect. 
The obscurity of his hirth could alone be objected to 
him ; in every other respect, 

With pvoapeots bright upon Hie world he oame, 
Pure lore of virtue, strong desLra of fame; 
Mea WRtehed the way his loSy mind ivronld talte. 
And ail foretold the progtess he would malse. 

But it could not be expected that he should resist the 
snai-e which Mrs. Mannering's imprudence threw in his 
way, or avoid becoming attached to a young lady, whose 
beauty and manners might have justified his passion, even 
in scenes where these are more generally met with, than 
in a remote fortress in our Indian settlements. The 
scenes which followed have been partly detailed in Man- 
nering's letter to Mr. Mervyn ; and to expand what is there 
stated into further explanation, would be to abuse the 
patience of our readers. 

"We shall, therefore, proceed with our promised extracts 
from Miss Mannering's letters to her friend: — 

Sixth Extract, 
" I have seen him again, Matilda — seen him twice. I 
Itave used every argument to convince him that tliis secret 
intercourse is dangerous to us both. I even pressed him 
to pursue his views of fortune without farther regard lo 
me, and to consider my peace of mind as sufficiently 
secured by the knowledge that he had not fallen under 
my fiither's sword. He answers — but how can I detail 
all he has to answer ? He cl^ms those hopes as his due 
which my mother permitted him to entertain, and would 
persuade me to themadnessof a union without my father's 
sanction. But to this, MatUda, I will not he persuaded. 
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I have resisted, I have aubdued, the rebellioua feelings 
which ai'ose to aid liia plea ; — yet how to extricate myself 
from tliia unhappy labyrinth, in wliich fate and folly have 
entangled ua both! 

" 1 have thought upon it, Matilda, till my head is almost 
giddy— nor can I conceive a better plan than to make 
a full confession to my fether. He deserves it, for his 
kindness is unceasing ; and I think I have observed ia 
hia character, since 1 have studied it more neaily, that 
his iiarsher feeling are chiefly excited where he suspects 
deceit or imposition ; and in that respect, perhaps, bis 
chai-acter was formerly misunderstood by one who was 
dear to him. He has, too, a tinge of romance in his dis- 
position ; and I have seen the narrative of a generous 
action, a trait of heroism, or virtuous aelf-denial, extract 
tears fi-om him, which refused to flow at a tale of mere 
distress. But then, Brown ui^es, that he is personally 
hostile to bun. And the obscurity of his birth — that 
would be indeed a stumbling-block. Matilda, I hope 
none of your ancestors ever fought at Poictiers or Agln- 
court ! If it were not for the veneration which my father 
attaches to the memoiy of old Sir Miles Mannering, I 
should make out my explanation with half the tremor 
which must now attend it." 

Seventh Extka,ct. 

" I have this instant received your letter. — your most 
welcome letter ! Thanks, my dearest friend, for your 
sympathy and your counsels — I can only repay them with 
unbounded confidence. 

" You ask me, what Brown ia by ori^n, that his descent 
should be so unpleasing to my :fether. His story is shortiy 
told. He is of Scottish extraction; but, being left an 
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orphaD, his education was undertaken hy a family of rela- 
tions, settled in Holland. He was bred !o commerc«, 
and sent very early to one of our settlements in the East, 
where his guardian had a correspondent. But this cor- 
respondent was dead when he arrived in India, and he 
had no other resource than fo offer himself as a clerk to 
a counting-house. The breaking out of the war, and the 
straits to which we were at first reduced, threw the army 
open to aD young men who were disposed to embrace 
that mode of life ; and Brown, wh(«e genius had a strong 
military tendency, was the first to leave what might have 
been the road to wealth, and to choose that of fame The 
rest of his history is well known to you , — but conceive 
the irritation of my father, who despises commerce, 
(though, by the way, the best part of his property was 
made in that honourable profession by my gieat uncle,) 
and has a particular antipathy to the Dutch — thmk with 
what ear he would be likely to receive proposals for his 
only child from Vanbeest Brown, educated for charity by 
the house of Vanbeest and Vanbruggen ! O Matilda, it 
will never do — nay, so childish am I, I hardly can help 
sympathizing with his aristocratic feelings. Mrs. Van- 
beest Brown ! The name has little to recommend it to he 
sure. What children we are l " 

Eighth Extract. 
" It is all over now, Matilda I I shall never have 
courage to tell my father — nay, most deeply do I fear he 
has already learned my secret from another quarter, 
which will entirely remove the grace of my communica- 
tion, and ruin whatever gleam of hope I had ventured to 
connect with it. Yesternight, Brown came aa usual, and 
his flageolet on the lake anaounced his approach. We 
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had agreed that he should continue to use this signal 
These romantic ]akes attract numerous visitors, who in- 
dulge their enthiisiaam in visiting the scenery at all hours, 
and we hoped, that if Brown were noticed from the house, 
he might pass for one of those admirers of nature, who 
was giving vent to his feelings through the medium of 
music. The sounds might also be my apology, should I 
be observed on the balcony. But last night, while I was 
eagerly enforcing my plan of a fiiU confession to my 
father, which he as earnestly deprecated, we heard the 
window of Mr. Mervyn's library, which is wnder my 
room, open softly. I signed to Brown to make his re- 
treat, and immediately re-entered, with some faint hopes 
that our interview had not been observed. 

" But, alas ! Matilda, these hopes vanished the instant 
I beheld Mr, Mervyn's countenance at breakfast the nest 
mommg. He looked so provokingly intelligent and con- 
fidential, that, bad I dai-ed, I could have been more angry 
than ever I was in my hfe. But I must be on good be- 
haviour, and my walks are now limited within his farm 
precincts, where the good gentleman can amble along by 
my side without inconvenience. I have detected him 
once or twice attempting to sound my thoughts, and 
watch the expression of my countenance. He has talked 
of the flageolet more than once ; and has at different 
limes made eulogiums upon the watchfiilness and ferocity 
of his dogs, and the regularity with which the keeper 
makes bis rounds with a loaded fowling-pieee. He men- 
tioned even man-traps and spring-guns. I should be loath 
to affront my father's old friend in his own house ; but I 
do long to show him that I am my father's daughter, a 
fact of which Mr. Mervyn will certainly be convinced, if 
ever I trust my voice and temper with a reply to these 
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indirect hints. Of one thing I am certain — ^I am grateful 
to him on that account — he has not told Mrs. Mervyn, 
Lord help ine, I should have had such lectures ahout the 
dangers of love and the night air on the lake, the risk 
arising from colds and fortune-hunters, the comfort and 
conyenieiice of sack-whey and closed windows I I cannot 
help trifling, Matilda, though my heart is sad enough. 
"What Brown will do I canuot guess. I presume, how- 
ever, the fear of detection prevents his resuming his 
nocturnal visits. He lodges at an inn on the opposite 
shore of the lake, under the name, he tells me, of Dawson 
— he has a bad choice in names, that must be allowed. 
He has not left the army, I beheve, but he says nothing 
of his present views. 

" To complete my anxiety, my father is returned sud- 
denly, and in high displeasure. Our good hostess, as I 
learned from a busfling conversation between her house- 
keeper and her, had no expectation of seeing him for a 
week ; hat I rather suspect his ari'ival was no surprise to 
his friend Mr. Mervyn. His manner to me was singu- 
larly cold and constrained— sufiidently so to have damped 
all the courage with which I once resolved to throw my- 
self on his generosity. He lays the blame of his being 
discomposed and out of humour to the loss of a purchase 
in the soufh-west of Scotland, on which he had set his 
heart; but I do not suspect his equanimity of being so 
easily thrown off its balance. His firat excursion was 
with Mr. Mervyn's barge across the lake, to the inn I have 
mentioned. Tou may imagine the agony with which I 
waited his retui'n. Had he recognised Brown, who can 
guess the consequence? He returned, however, appar- 
ently without having made any discovery. I understand, 
that in consequence of his late disappointment, he means 
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now to Iiire a house in the neighbourhood of this same 
Elkngowan, of which I am doomed to hear so much — he 
seems to thini it probable that the estate for which he 
wishes may soon be again in the market. I wiU not send 
away this letter until I hear more distinctly what are his 



" I have now had an interview witJi my father, as con- 
fidential as, I presume, he means to allow me. He re- 
«[uested me to-day, after breakfast, to walk with him into 
the library : my knees, Matilda, shook under me, and it 
is no exaggeration to say I could scarce follow him into 
the room. I feared I knew not what : from my child- 
hood I had seen all ai-ound him tremble at his frown. 
He motioned me to seat myself, and I never obeyed a 
command so readily, for, in truth, I could hardly stand. 
He himself continued to walk up and down the room. 
Tou have seen my father, and nolieed I i-ecoUect, the 
remarkably expressive east of his features. His eyes are 
naturally rather light in colour, but agitation or anger 
gives them a darker and more fiery glance ; he has a 
custom also of drawing in his Vkjm, when much moved, 
which implies a combat between native ardour of temper 
and the habitual power of self-command. This was the 
first time we had been alone since his return from Scot- 
land, and, as he betrayed these tokens of a^tation, I had 
little doubt that he was about to enter upon the subject I 
most dreaded. 

" To my unutterable relief, I found I was mistaken, 
and that whatever he knew of Mr. Mervyn's suspicions 
or discoveries, he did not intend to converse with me on 
the topic. Coward as I was, I was inexpressibly re- 
lieved, though if he had really investigated the reports 
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wliich may have come to his ear, the reality could have 
been nothing to what his suspicions might have conceived, 
But though my spirits rose high at my unexpected escape, 
I had not courage myself to provoke the discussion, and 
remained silent to receive his commands. 

" ' Julia,' he said, ' my agent writes me from Scotland, 
that he baa heen able to hire a house for me, decently 
furnished, and with the necessary acconunodalion for my 
family — it ia within three miles of that I had designed to 
purchase.' Then he made a pause, and seemed to ex- 
pect ^1 answer. 

" ' Whatever place of residence suits you, sir, must be 
perfectly agreeable to me.' 

" ' Umph !— I do not propose, however, Julia, that you 
shall reside quite alone in this house during the winter.' 

"Mr. and Mrs. Mervyn, thought I to myseE — 
' Whatever company is agreeable to you, sir,' I answered 
aloud 

" ' 0, there is a little too much of this universal spirit 
of submission ; an excellent disposition in action, but 
your constantly repealing the jargon of it, puts me in 
mind of the eternal salaams of our black dependents in 
the East. In short, Julia, I know you have a relish 
for society, and I intend to invite a young person, the 
daughter of a deceased friend, to spend a few months 

" ' Not a governess, for the love of Heaven, papa ! ' 
exclaimed poor I, my fears at that moment totally getting 
the better of my prudence. 

'"No, not a governess, Miss Mannering,' replied the 
Colonel somewhat sternly, 'but a young lady from whose 
excellent example, bred as she has been in the school 
of adversity, I trust you may learn the art to govern 
youraelfl' 
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"To answer this was trenching upon, too dangerous 
ground ; so there was a pause. 

" ' Is the young lady a Scotchwoman, papa ? ' 

" ' Yes ' — dryly enough. 

" ' Has she much of the accent, sir ? ' 

" ' Much of the devil ! ' answered my father hastily : 
' do you think I care ahout a's and aa'&, and I's and ee's ? 
— I tell you, Julia, I am serious in the matter. Ton 
have a genius for friendship, that is, for running up inti- 
nnades which you call such ' — (was not this very harshly 
said, Matilda ?) ' Now I wish to give you an opportunity 
at least to make one deserving friend ; and therefore I 
have resolved that this young lady shall be a member of 
my family for some months, and I expect you will pay 
to her that attention which ia due to misfortune and 
virtue.' 

" ' Certainly, sir. Is my future friend red-haired ? ' 

" He gave me one of his stern glances ; you will say, 
perhaps, I deserved it ; but I think the deuee prompts me 
with teeing questions on some occasions. 

" ' She is as superior to you, my love, in personal ap- 
pearance, as in prudence and affection for her friends.' 

" ' Ijord, papa, do you think that superiority a recom- 
mendation ? — Well, sir, but I see you are going to take 
all Ihia too seriously : whatever the young lady may be, 
I am. sure, being recommended by you, she shall liave no 
reason to complain of my want of attention.' — (After a 
pause) — ' Has she any attendant ? because you know I 
must provide for her proper accommodation if she is 
without one.' 

"'N — no — no — not properly an attendant — the chap- 
lain who lived with her father is a very good sort of man, 
and I believe I shaU nrnake room for him in the house.' 
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"' Chaplain, papa? Loi-d bless ws ! ' 

"' Tes, Miss Mannering, chaplain ; is there anj thing 
very new in that word ? Had we not a cbapl^ at the 
Residence, when we were in India?' 

" ' Yea, papa, but yon was a commandant then.' 

"' So I will be now, Miss Mamtering, — in my own 
family at least.' 

" ' Certainly, sir. But will he read us the Church of 
England eervice ? ' 

" The apparent simplicity with which I asked this ques- 
tion got the better of his gravity. ' Come, Julia,' he said, 
' you are a sad girl, hut I gain nothing by scolding you. 
Of these two stmngera, the young lady is one whom you 
cannot fiul, I think, to love; — the person whom, for 
want of a better terra, I called chaplain, is a very worthy, 
and somewhat ridiculous, personage, who will never 
find out you laugh at him, if you don't laugh very loud 
indeed.' 

" ' Dear papa ! I am delighted with tliat part of his 
character. But pray, is the house we are going to as 
pleasantly situated as this ? ' 

" ' Not, perhaps, as much fo your taste — there is no 
lake under the windows, and you will be under the ne- 
cessity of having all your music within doors.' 

" This last cowp de main ended the keen encounter of 
our wits ; for you may believe, Matilda, it quelled all my 
courage to reply. 

" Tet my spirits, as perhaps will appear too manifest 
from this dialogue, have risen insensibly, and, as it were, 
m spit« of myself. Brown alive, and free, and in Eng- 
land! Embarrassment and anxiety I can and must 
endure. We leave this in two days for our new resi- 
dence. I shall not fail to let you know wliat I think of 
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these Scotcli inmates, whom I have but too much reason 
to believe my father means to quarter in his house as a 
brace of honourable spies; a sort of female Eozen- 
cranta and reverend Guiidenstem, one in tartan petticoats, 
the other in a cassock. What a contrast to the society I 
would willingly have secured to myself! I shall write 
instantly on my arriving at our new place of abode, 
and acquaint my dearest Matilda with the farther fates 

" Julia Ma; 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



ca taught to please, 



WoODBOUBNE, the habitation "which Manneriag, by 
Mr, Mac-Morlan's mediation, had hired for a season, was 
a large comfortable mansion, snugly situated beneath a 
Iiill covered with wood, which shrouded the house upon 
the north and east ; the front looked upon a Kttie lawn 
bordered by a grove of old trees ; beyond were some 
arable fields, extending down to the river, which was seen 
fiwm the windows of the house. A tolerable, though old- 
feshioned garden, a well-stocked dove-cot, and the posses- 
sion of any quantity of ground which the convenience of 
the family might require, rendered the place in every 
respect suitable, as the advertisementfi have it, " for the 
aecotomodation of a genteel family." 

Here, then, Mannering resolved, for some time at 
least, to set up the staff of his rest. Though an East- 
Indian, he was not paifial to an ostentatious display of 
wealth. In feet, he was too proud a man to be a vain 
one. He resolved, therefore, to place himself upon the 
footing of a country gentleman of easy fortune, without 
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f permittiug his household to assume, any of 
the fasie which then was considered as characteristic of 
a nabob. 

He had still his eye upon the purchase of Elhmgowan, 
which Mac-Morlan conceived Mr. Glossin would be com- 
pelled fo part with, as some of the creditors disputed his 
title to retain so large a part of the purchase-money in 
his own hands, and his power lo pay it was much ques- 
tioned. In tliat case Mac-Morlau was assured he would 
readily give up his bargain, if tempted with something 
above the pnce which he hid atipvdated to pay. It may 
seem '*trange iiiat Minnermg was so much atiached lo a 
spot whii-h he had only seen once, and that for a short 
lime m eirlj life But the cn-ciunstances which passed 
there had lail i stiong hold on his imagination. There 
seemed to he a fate which uinjoined the remarltaWe pas- 
sages of his own family history with those of the inhab- 
itants of Ellaogowan, and he felt a mysterious desire to 
call the terrace his avm, from which he had read in the 
book of heaven a fortune strangely accomplished in the 
person of the infant heir of that family, and correspond- 
ing so closely with one which had been strikingly fulfilled 
in his own. Besides, when once this thought had got 
possession of Ms ima^nation, he could not without great 
reluctance brook the idea of his plan being defeated, and 
by a fellow like Glossin. So pride came to tiie aid of 
fancy, and both combined to fortify his resolution to buy 
the estate if possible. 

Let ws do Mannering justice. A desire to serve the 
distressed had also its share in determining him. He had 
considered the advantage which Julia might receive fixim 
the company of Lucy Bertnun, whose genuine prudence 
and good sense could so surely be relied upon. This idea 
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had become mueh stroager since Mac-Morlan had con- 
fided to him, under the solemn seal of secrecy, the whole 
of her conduct towards young Hazlewood. To propose 
to her to become an inmate in his family, if distant from 
the scenes of her youth and the few whom slie called 
fi-ieods, would have been less delicate; but at Wood- 
bourne she might without difficulty be induced to become 
the visitor of a season, without being depressed into (he 
situation of an humble companion. Lucy Bertram, with 
some hesitation, accepted the invitation to reside a few 
weeks with Miss Mannering. She felt too well, that, 
however the Colonel's delicacy might disguise the truth, 
his principal motive was a generous desire to affi)rd her 
his countenance and protection, which his high connex- 
ions, and higher character, were litely to render influen- 
tial in the neighbourhood. 

About the same time the orphMi girl received a letter 
from Mrs. Bertram, the relation to whom she had written, 
as cold and comfortless as could well be imagined. It 
enclosed, indeed, a smalt sum of money, but strongly 
recommended economy, and that Miss Bertram should 
board herself in some quiet family, eitlier at Kippletrin- 
gan, or in the neighbourhood, assuring her, that though 
her own income was very scanty, she would not see her 
kinswoman want. Miss Bertram shed some natural tears 
over thia cold-hearted epistle ; for in her mother's time, 
this good lady had been a guest at Ellangowan for nearly 
three years, and it was only upon succeeding to a prop- 
erty of about £400 a-year that she had taken farewell 
of that hospitable mansion, which otherwise might have 
had the honour of shehering her until the death of its 
owner. Lucy was strongly inclined to return the paltry 
donation, which, ailer some stru^les with avarice, pride 
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had extorted irom the old lalj But, on consideration, 
she coatented heraelf with wntmg, that she accepted it as 
a loan, which she hoped in a shoit time to lepay, and 
consulted her reUfive upon the mvitxtion she had re- 
ceived from Colonel ind Mi^s Mannenng This time 
the answer came m ojuise of post, so leathil was Mrs. 
Bertram that somi^ fiivolous dehcarj, or nonsen-if, as she 
termed it, might induce hei cousm to leject sudi a pi-om- 
ising offer, and thereby it ihe ^ime tjme to If ave herself 
still a burden upon hei relations. Lucy, theiefoie, hadno 
alternative, unless she preferred continuing a burden upon 
the worthy Mac-Morlans, who were too liberal to be rich. 
Those kinsfolk, who formerly requested the favour of her 
company, had of late, either silently, or with expressions 
of resentment that she should have preferred Mac-Mor- 
lan's invitation to theirs, gradually withdrawn their notice. 
The fate of Dominie Sampson would have been de- 
plorable had it depended upon any one except Manner- 
iug, who was an admirer of originality ; for a separation 
from Lucy Bertram would have certainly broken his 
heart, Mac-Morlan had given a full awwunt of his pro- 
ceedings towards the daughter of his patron. The answer 
waa a request from Maimering to know, whether the 
Dominie still possessed that admirable virtue of tacitur- 
nity by which he was so notably distinguished at Ellan- 
gowan, — Mac-Morlan replied in the affirmative. — " Let 
Mr. Sampson know," said the Colonel's next letter, " that 
I shall want bis assbtance to catalogue and put in order 
the library of my uncle, the bishop, which I have oideied 
to be sent down by sea. I shall also want him to copy 
and arrange some papers. Fix his salary at what you 
think befitting. Let the poor man be propeily diessed, 
and accompany iiis young lady to Woodboume." 
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Honest Mac-Morlaii received this mandaf* with great 
joy, but pondered much upon executing that part of it 
which related to newly attii'ing the worthy Dominie. He 
looked at him with a scrutinizing eye, and it was but too 
plain that his present gamients were daily waxing more 
deplorable. To give him money, and bid him go and 
furnish himself, would be only giving him the means of 
making himself ridiculous ; for when such a rare event 
arrived to Mr. Sampson as the purchase of new garments, 
the additions which he made to his wardrobe by the 
guidance of his own taste, usually brought all the boya 
of the village after him for many days. On the other 
hand, to bring a tailor to measure him, and send home 
his clothes as for a schoolboy, would probably give offence. 
At length Mac-Morlan resolved to consult Miss Bertram 
and request her interference. She assured bim, that 
though she could not pretend to superintend a gentle- 
man's wardrobe, nothing was more easy than to arrange 
the Dominie's. 

" At Ellangowan," she said, " whenever my poor fafber 
thought any part of the Dominie's dress wanted renewal, 
a servant was directed to enter his rooja by night, for he 
sleeps as fast as a dormouse, carry off the old veslmeni, 
and leave the new one ; — nor could any one observe that 
the Dominie exhibited the least consaousness of the 
change put upon bim on such occasions," 

Mac-Morlan, in conformity with Miss Berti'am's advice, 
procured a skUful artist, who, on looking at the Dominie 
attentively, undertook to make for him two suits of 
clothes, one black, and one raven-grey, and even engaged 
that they should fit him— as weU at least (so the tailor 
qualified bis enterprise) as a man of such an out-of-the- 
way build could be fitted by merely human needles and 



bt Google 



222 ■VVAVEELET NOVET.S. 

shears. When this fashioner had accomphshed his task, 
and the dresses were brought home, Mac-Morlan, judi- 
dously resolving to accomplish his purpose by degrees, 
withdrew that evening an important part of his dress, 
and substituted the new article of raiment in its stead- 
Perceiving that this pa^ed totally without notice, he next 
ventiffed on the waistcoat, and lastly on the coat. When 
fully metamorphosed, and arrayed for the first time in his 
life in a decent dress, they did observe, that the Dominie 
seemed to have some indistinct and embarrassing con- 
sciousness that a change had taken place on hia outward 
man. Whenever they observed this dubious expression 
gather upon hia countenance, accompanied with a glance, 
that fixed now upon the sleeve of his coat, now upon the 
knees of his breeches, where he probably missed some 
antique patching and darning, which, being executed with 
blue thread upon a black ground, had somewhat the effect 
of embroidery, they always took care to turn hia attention 
into some other channel, until his garments, " by the aid 
of use, cleaved to their mould." The only remark he 
was ever known to make on the subject was, that the 
" air of a town like Eipplctimgan seemed favourable 
onto wearing apparel, for he thought his coat looked 
almost as new as the hr^t day Le put it on, which waa 
when he went to stand trjal for his license as a preacher." 
When the Dominie first heard the hberal proposal of 
Colonel Mannerjug, he turned a jealous and doubtful 
glance towards Misa Bertram, as if he suspected that the 
project involved their separation ; but when Mr. Mac* 
Morlan hastened to explain that she would be a gueat at 
Woodboume for some time, he rubbed his huge hands 
together, and burst into a portentous sort of chuckle, like 
that of the Afrite in the tale of the Caliph Vafhek. 
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After this unusual explosion of satisfaction, he remained 
quite passive in all the rest of the transaetioQ. 

It had been settled that Mr. and Mrs. Mac-Moi'lan 
should take possession of the house a few days before 
Mannering'a arrival, both to put everything in perfect 
order, and to make the transference of Miss Bertram's 
residence from their femily to his as easy and delicat* as 
possible. Accordingly, in the beginning of the month of 
December the party were settled at Woodboume. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



The appointed day aiTived, when the Colonel and 
Miss Maiinering were expected at Woodbourne, The 
hour was fast approaching, and the httle circle within 
doors had each their separate suhjecta of anxiety. Mac- 
Morlan naturally desired to attach to himself the pat- 
ronage and countenance of a person of Mannering's 
wealth and consequence. He was aware, from his 
knowledge of mankind, that Mannering, though generous 
and benevolent, had the foible of expecting and exacting 
a nunute compliance with his directions. He was there- 
fore racking his recollection to discover if everything 
had been arranged to meet the Colonel's wishes and 
instructions, and, under this uncertainty of mind, he 
travei-sed the house more than once from the gari-et to 
the stables. Mrs. Mac-Morlan i-evolved in a lesser orbit, 
.comprehending the dining parlour, housekeeper's room, 
and kitchen. She was only afraid that the dinner might 
be spoiled, to the discredit of her housewifery accom- 
plishments. Even the usual paasiveness of the Dominie 
was so far disturbed, that he twice went to the window, 
which, looked out upon the avenue, and twice exclaimed, 
" Why tarry the wheels of their chariot ? " Lucy, the 
most quiet of the expectants, had her own melancholy 
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thoughta. She was now about to be consigned to tlie 
charge, almost to the beneyolence, of strjingera, with 
■whose character, though hitherto vei7 amiably displayed, 
she was but imperfectly acquainted. The momenta, 
therefore, of suspense passed anxiously and heavily. 

At length the trampling of horses and tiie sound of 
wheels were heard. The servants, who had already 
arrived, drew up in the hall to receive their master and 
miatreaa, with an importance and empreaaement, which, to 
Lucy, who had never been accustomed to society, or 
witnessed what is called the maimers of the great, had 
something alarming. Mac-Morlan went to the door to 
receive the master and mistress of the family, and in a 
few moments they were in the drawing-room. 

Maanering, who had travelled, as usual, on horsetack, 
entered with his daughter hanging upon his arm. She 
was of the middle size, or rather less, but formed with 
much elegance ; piercing dark eyes, and jet black hair 
of great length, corresponded with the vivacity and in- 
telhgenoe of features, in which were blended a htUe 
haughtiness and a Uttle baahfiilnras, a great deal of 
slu-ewdness, and some power of humorous sarcasm. " I 
shall not like her," was the result of Lucy Bertram's first 
glance ; " and yet I rather think I shall," was the thought 
excited by the second. 

Miss Mannering was furred and mantled up to the 
throat against the severity of the weather ; the Colonel 
in his military great-coat. He bowed to Mrs. Mac- 
Morlan, whom his daughter also acknowledged ■with a 
fashionable courtesy, not dropped so low as at all to 
incommode her person. The Colonel then led his 
daughter up to Miss Bertram, and, taking the hand of 
the latter, with an air of great kindness, and almost 
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paternal affection, he said, " Julia, this is the young lady 
whom I hope our good friends have prevailed on to 
honour our house with a long visit. I shall be much 
gratified indeed if you can render Woodboume as pleasant 
to Miss Bertram, aa Ellangowan was to me when I first 
came aa a wanderer into this country." 

The young lady courtesied acquiescence, and took her 
new friend's hand. Mannering now turned his eye upon 
the Doipinie, who had made hows since his enti-ance into 
the room, sprawling out Ma leg, and bending his back 
like an automaton, which continues to repeat the same 
movement, until the motion is stopt by the artist. " My 
good fiiend, Mr. Sampson,"— said Mannering, introducing 
him to his daughter, and darting at the same time a 
reproving glance at the damsel, notwithstanding he had 
himself some disposition to join her too obvious inclina- 
tion to risibility — " This gentleman, Julia, is to put my 
books in order when they arrive, and I expect to derive 
great advantage from his extensive leaining." 

" I am sure we are obliged to the gentleman, papa — 
and, to borrow a mintsteria] mode of ^ving thanks, I 
shall never forget the extraordinary countenance he has 
been pleased to show us. — But, Miss Bertram," continued 
she hastily, for her father's brows began to darken, " we 
have travelled a good way, — will you permit me to retire 
before dinner ? " 

This intimation dispersed all the company, save the 
Dominie, who, having no idea of dressing but when he 
was to rise, or of undressing but when he meant to go to 
bed, remained by himself, chewing the cud of a mathe- 
matical demonstration, vmtil the company again assembled 
in the drawing-room, and from thence adjourned to tlie 
dining-parlour. 
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"When tie day was concluded, Mannering took an 
opportunity to hold a minute's conyersation with his 
daughter in private. 

" How do you like your guests, JuEa ? " 

" 0, Mias Bertram of all things. — ^But this is a most 
original parson.— -why, dear sir, no human being will be 
able to look at him without laughing," 

" While he is under my roof, Julia, every one mast 
learn to do so." 

" Lord, papa, the very footmen could not keep their 
gravity ! " 

" Then let them strip off my livery," said the Colonel, 
" and laugh at their leisure. Mr. Sampson is a man 
whom I esteem for his simplicity and henevolence of 
charaeter." 

" O, I am convinced of his generosity loo," said this 
lively lady ; " he cannot lift a spoooM of soup to his 
mouth without bestowing a share on every thing round." 

" Julia, you are incorrigible ; — hut remember, I expect 
your mirth on this subject to be under such restraint, that 
it shall neither offend this worthy man's feelings nor those 
of Miss Bertram, who may be more apt to feel upon his 
account than he on his own. And so, good-night, my 
dear ; and recollect that, though Mr. Sampson has cer- 
tainly not sacrificed to the graces, there are many things 
in this world more truly deserving of ridicule than either 
awkwardness of manners or simplidty of character." 

In a day or two Mr. and Mrs. Mac-Morlan left Wood- 
houme, after taking an affectionate ferewell of their late 
guest The household were now settled in their new 
quarters. The young ladies followed their studies and 
amusements together. Colonel Mannei-ing was agreeably 
surprised to find that MIm Bertram was well skilled in 
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French and Italian — thanks to the astiduitj of Dominie 
Sampson, whose labour had silenllj male him acquainted 
with most modern as well as mcient llnguiges. Of 
music she knew Uttie or nothing, hut het new friend 
undertook to give her lessoos ; m exchange tor which, 
she was to leam front Lucy the hahit of waJting, and the 
ai-t of riding, and the courage necesauy to defy the 
season. Mannering was careful to subititufe for their 
amusement in the evening such books as might convey 
some solid instiiiction with entertainment, and as he read 
aloud with great skill and taste, the winter nights passed 
pleasantly away. 

Society was quickly formed where there were so many 
inducements. Most of the families of the neighbourhood 
visited Colonel Mamieriag, and he was soon able to select 
from among them such as best suited his taste and habits. 
Charles Hazlewood held a distinguished place in his 
favour, and was a frequent visitor, not without the consent 
aud approbation of his parents ; for there was no know- 
ing, they thought, what assiduous attention might produce, 
and the beautiful Jliss Mannering, of high family, with 
an Indian fortune, was a prize wort:h looking after. Daz- 
zled with such a prospect, they never considered the risk 
which had once been some object of their apprehension, 
that his boyish and inconsiderate fancy might form an 
attachment to the penniless Lucy Bertram, who had noth- 
ing on earth to recommend her, but a pretty face, good 
birth, and a most amiable disposition. Mannering was 
more prudent. He considered himsetf acting as Miss 
Bertram's guardian, and while he did not think it incum- 
bent upon him altogether to check her intercourse with a 
young gentleman for whom, esicepting in wealth, she was 
a match in every respect, he Md it under such insensible 
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restraints as might prevent any engagement or eclairdsse- 
ment taking place mital tlie young man stouid have seen 
a little more of life and of the world, and have attained 
that ^e when he might he considered as entitled to judge 
for himself in the matter in which his happiness was 
chiefly interested. 

While these matters engaged the attention of the other 
members of the Woodboume iamily, Dominie Sampson 
was occupied, hody and soul, in the an-angement of the 
late bishop's library, which had been sent from Liverpool 
by sea, and conveyed by thirty or forty carta from the 
seaport at which it was landed. Sampsou's joy at be- 
holding the ponderous contents of these chests arranged 
upon the floor of the large apartment, from whence he 
was to transfer them to the shelves, baffles all description. 
He grinned like an ogre, swung his arms liiie the sails of 
a wind-mill, shouted " Prodigious " till the roof rung to 
his raptures. " He had never," he said, " seen so many 
books together, OKcept in the College Library ; " and now 
his dignity and dehght in being superintendent of the 
collection, raised him, in his own opinion, almost to the 
raak of the academical librarian, whom he had always 
regarded as the greatest and happiest man on earth. 
Neither were his transports diminished upon a hasty 
examinalion of the contents of these volumes. Some in- 
deed, of belles lettres, poems, plays, or memoirs, he tossed 
indignantly aside, with the implied censure of " paha," or 
"frivolous;" but the greater and bulkier part of the 
collection bore a very different character. The deceased 
prelate, a divine of the old and deeply-learned cast, had 
loaded his shelves with volumes which displayed the 
antique and venerable attributes so happdy described by 
a modern poet: 
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That weight of wood, with leathern coat o'erlai 
Those ample claspa of soUd metal made^ 
The close-pressed learee utioped for many an a^ 
The doll i-ad edging of the well-filled pnge, 
On the broad back tha stubborn ridgas rolled, 
Whare yet the title stands in tarnished gold. 

Books of theology and controversial divinity, < 
taries, and polyglots, seta of the fathers, i 
which might each furnish forth ten hrief discourses of 
modem date, hooks of science, ancient and modern, 
classical authors in their hest and rarest forms; such 
formed the late bishop's venerable library, and over such 
the eye of Dominie Sampson gloated with raptare. He 
entered them in the catalogue in his beat running hand, 
forming each letter with the accuracy of a lover writing 
a valentine, and placed each individually on the destined 
shelf with all the reverence which I have seen a lady pay 
to a jar of old china. With ail tliis zeal his labours 
advanced slowly. He often opened a volume when half- 
way up the library-steps, fell upon some interesting pas- 
sage, and, without shifting his inconvenient posture, 
continued immersed in the fascinating perusal until the 
servant pulled him by the skirte to assure him that dinner 
waited. He then repaired to the parlour, bolted his food 
down his capacious throat in squares of three inches, 
answered ay or no at random to whatever question was 
asked at him, and again hurried back to the library as 
soon as his napkin was removed, and Bometimes with it 
hanging round his neck Ukc a pinafore — 



And, having thus left the principal characters of our 
ale in a situation which, being sufficiently comfortable 
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to themselves, is of course utterly uninteresting to the 
reader, we take up the history of a person who has as 
yet only been named, and who has all the interest tbat 
uncertainty aiid misforEune can give. 
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CHAPTER XSI. 



What Biy'st thoa, TVlee-Oiief— that all powerful Li 
3ha priOe of geoiug nitli Uw pride of birth. 



V. Bkown — I ■will not give at full length bis thrice 
unhappy name — had been from infancy a ball for fortune 
lo spurn at ; but nature had ^ven him that elasticity of 
mind which rises higher from the rebound. His form 
was tall, manly, and active, and his features corresponded 
with his person ; for, although far from regular, tiey had 
an expression of intelligen^'e and good humour and when 
he spoke or was particularly animated might be dpcid 
ediy pronounced inteiesting His manner mdicated the 
mihtary profession, ^^hleh had been his i,hoiLP and m 
whiJi he hil now attamed the lank of Captim the 
peiBon who suneeiel Colonel Mannering in hio com 
mand having HI'oiirpd to rejair the injustice nhich 
Blown had sustained by that gentleman s prejudice 
agamit hua But this as well is his liberation from 
captivity had takpn place after Minneiing left Inlw 
Brown followed at n> di tant penod his legiraent being 
recalled home His fir^t inquuy wis aftei the family 
ofMannenng and easily learning fherr route northwwl, 
he followed it with the purp"^^e ol le umiugbis a/Mi esses 
to Tulia With hei fathei he deemed he had no measures 
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to keep ; for, ignoraat of the more venomous belief wiiich 
had been instilled into the Colonel's mind, he regarded 
him as an oppressive aristocrat, who had used his power 
ta a commanding offli^r to deprive him of fie preferment 
due to his behaviour, and who had foreed upon him a 
personal quarrel, without any better reason than hia at- 
tentions to a pretty young woman, agreeable to herself, 
and permitted and countenanced by her mother. He 
was determined, therefore, to take no rejection unless 
fi>om the young lady herself, believing that the heavy 
misfortunes of his painful wound and imprisonment were 
direct injuries received from the father, which might dis- 
pense with his using much ceremony towards him. 
How far his scheme had succeeded when his nocturnal 
visit was discovered by Mr. Mervyn, our readers are 
already informed. 

Upon this unpleasant occurrence. Captain Brown ab- 
sented himself from the inn in which he had resided 
under the name of Dawson, so that Colonel Mannering's 
attempts to discover and trace him were unavailing. He 
resolved, however, that no difflonlties should prevent Ma 
continuing his enterprise, while JuUa left him a ray of 
hope. The interest he had secured in her bosom was 
such as she had been unable to conceal from him, and 
with all the courage of i-omantic gallantry he determined 
upon perseverance. But we believe the reader will be 
as weD pleased to learn his mode of thinking and inten- 
tions from his own communication to bis special friend 
and confidant, Captain Delaserre, a Swiss gentleman, who 
had a company in his regiment. 

Extract, 
" Let me hear from yon soon, dear Dclascn'c— Ee- 
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member, I can learn nothing aboat regimental affairs but 
through 3'our friendly medium, and I long to know what 
has become of Ayre's court-martial, and whetiier Elliot 
gets the majority ; also how recruiting comes on, and how 
the young officers like the mess. Of our kind friend, 
the Lieuteiiaiit-Coionel, I need ask nothing; I saw him 
as 1 passed through Nottingham, happy in the bosom of 
his family. What a happiness it is, Philip, for us poor 
devils, that we have a litfle resting-place between the 
camp and the grave, if we can manage to escape disease, 
and steel, and lead, and the effects of hard living. A. re- 
tired old soldier is always a graceful and respected charac- 
ter. He grumbles a little now and then, but then bis is 
licensed murmuring. Were a lawyer, or a physician, or a 
clergyman, to breathe a complaint of hard luck or want 
of preferment, a hundred tongues would blame his own 
incapacity as the cause; but the most stupid veteran 
that ever faltered out the thricetold tale of a siege and a 
battle, and a cock and a bottle, is listened to with sym- 
pathy and reverence, when he shakes his thin locks, and 
talks with indignation of the hoys that are put over bis 
head. And you, and I, Delaserre, foreigners both, — 
for what am I the better that I was originally a Scotch- 
man, since, could I prove my descent, the English would 
hardly acknowledge me a countryman? — we may boast 
that we have fought out our preferment, and gained that 
by the swoi'd which we had not money to compass 
otherwise. The English are a wise people. While (hej 
praise themselves, and affect to undervalue all other 
nations, they leave us, luckily, trap-doors and back- 
doors open, by which we strangers, less favoured hj 
nature, may arrive at a share of (heir advantages. And 
thus they are, in some respects, like a boastful landlord, 
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wlio exalts the yalue and flavour of his six-years-old 
mutton, while he is delighted to dispense a share of it 
I* all the company. In short, you, whose proud family, 
and I, whose hard fate madf us soldiers of fortune, have 
the pleasant recollection, that in the British service, stoi> 
where we may upon our carf er, it is only for want of 
money to pay the turnpike and n t from our bein^ jii-o 
hihited to travel the road It, therefore, you can persuade 
little Weischel to come in tj ours, for God's sake let hira 
buy the ensigncy, live prudently, mmd his duty, and trust 
to the Fates for promotion. 

" And now, I hope you are expiring with curiosity to 
learn the end of my romance. I told you I had deemed 
it convenient to make a few days' toui' on foot among the 
mount^ns of Westjnoreland with Dudley, a young Eng- 
lish artist, with whom I have formed some acquaintance. 
A fine fellow this, you must know, Delaserre — he paints 
tolerably, draws beautifiiUy, converses well, and plays 
eharmiiigly on the flute ; and though thus well entitled 
to be a coxcomb of talent, is, in fact, a modest unpretend- 
ing young man. On our return from our little tour, I 
learned that the enemy had been reconnoitring. Mr. 
Mervyn's barge had crossed the lake, I was informed by 
my landlord, with the squire himself and a visitor. 

" ' What sort of person, landlord ? ' 

'""Why, he waa a dark officer-looking mon, at they 
called Colonel — Squoire Merryn questioned me as close 
aa I had been at siaes — I had guess, Mr. Dawson' (I told 
you that was my feigned name) — 'But I tould him 
nought of your v^aries, and going out a-laking in the 
mere af-noights — not I — an I can make no sport, Bse 
spoil none — and Squoire Mervyn's as cross as poy-crust 
too, mon — he's aye maundering an my guests but land 
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beneath Iiis house, though it be marked for the fourth 
station in the Sui-pey. Noa, noa, e'en let un smell things 
out o' themaelves for Joe Hodges.' 

" You wiU allow there was nothing for it a&er this, but 
paying honest Joe Hodges' bill, and departing, unless I 
liail preferred making him my confidant, for which I felt 
in uo way iucliued. Besides, I learned that ouv ci-devant 
Colonel was on full retreat for Scotland, carrying off poor 
Julia along with him. I understand fi-om those who 
conduct the heavy baggage, that he takes his winter- 

quartere at a place called Woodboume, in ahire in 

Scotland. He wOl be all on the alert just now, so I must 
let him enter his eatrenchments without any new alarm. 
And then, my good Colonel, to whom I owe so many 
grateful thanks, pray look to your defence, 

" I protest to you, Delaserre, I olten think there is a 
little contradiction enters into the ardour of my pursuit. 
I think I would rather bring this haughty insulting man 
to the necessity of calling his daughter Mrs, Brown, than 
I would wed her with his full consent, and with the 
king's permission to change my name for the style and 
arms of Mannering, though his whole fortune went with 
them. There is only one circumstance that chills me a 
little — Julia is young and mmantic 1 would not willingly 
hurry her into a step which her riper years might disap- 
proTe. — No ;— nor would I like to have her upbraid me, 
were it but with a glance of her eye, with having ruined 
her fortunes — far less give her reason to say, as some 
have not been slow to tell their lords, that, had I left her 
time for consideration, she would have been wiser and 
done better. No, Delaserre — this must not be. The 
picture presses close upon me, because I am aware a girl 
in Julia's situation has no distinct and precise idea of the 
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valae of tlie sacrifice she makes. She knows difficulties 
only by name ; and, if she thinks of love and a farm, it is 
a ferrm om4e, such as is only to be found in poetic 
description, or in the park of a gentleman of twelve 
thousand a-year. She would be ill prepai-ed for the 
privations of that real Swiss cottage we have so often 
talked of, and for the difficulties which must necessarily 
surround us even before we attained that haven. This 
must be a point clearly ascertained. Although Julia's 
beauty and playfiii teuderness have made an impression 
on my heart never to be erased, I must be satisfied that 
she perfectly understands the advantages she foregoes, 
before she sacrifices them for my sake. 

" Am I too proud, Delaserre, when I trust that even 
this trial may terminate favourably to my wishes ?— Am 
I too vain, when I suppose that the few personal qualili^ 
which I possess, with means of competence, however 
moderate, and the determination of consecrating my life 
to her happiness, may malce amends for all I must call 
upon her to forego ? Or will a difference of dress, of 
attendance, of style, as it is called, of the power of shift- 
ing at pleasure the scenes in which she seeks amusement, 
— will these outweigh, in her estimation, the prospect of 
domestic happiness, and the interchange of unabating 
affection ? I say nothing of her father ; — his good and 
evil qualities are so strangely mingled, that the former 
are neutrahaed by the latter ; and that which she must 
regret as a daughter is so much blended with what she 
would gladly escape from, that I place the separation of 
the ftither and child as a circumstance which weighs little 
in her remarkable case. Meantime, I keep up my spirits 
as I may, I have incurred too many hardships and diffi- 
culties to be presuraptuoua or confident in success, and I 
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have been too often and too wonderfully extricated from 
them to be despondent. 

" I wish, you saw this country. I think the scenery 
would dehght you. At least it often brings to my recol- 
lection your glowing descriptions of your native country. 
To me it has in a great measure the charm of novelty. 
Of the Scottish hills, though born among them, as I have 
always been assured, I have but an indistinct recollection. 
Indeed, my memory ratter dwells upon the blank which 
my youtliful mind experienced in gazing on the levels of 
the isle of Zealand, than on any thing which preceded 
that feeling ; hut I am confident, from that sensation, as 
well as from the recollections which preceded it, that hills 
and rocks have been familiar to me at an early period, 
and that though now only remembered by contrast, and 
by the blank which I felt while gazing around for them 
in vain, they must have made an indelible impression 
on my infant imagination. I remember, when we first 
mounted that celebrated paaa in the Mysore country, 
while most of the others felt only awe and astonishment 
at the height and grandeur of the scenery, I rather shared 
your feehngs and those of Cameron, whose admiration of 
such wild rocks was blended with familiar love, derived 
from early association. Despite my Dutch education, a 
blue hill to me is as a friend, and a roaring torrent like 
the sound of a domestic song that hath soothed my infancy. 
I never felt the impulse so strongly as in this land of lakes 
and mountains, and nothing grieves me so much as that 
duty prevents your being with me in my numerous ex- 
cursions among its recesses. Some drawings I have 
attempted, but I succeed vilely. — Dudley, on the conlrary, 
draws delightfully, with that rapid touch which seems 
like magic, while I labour and botch, and make this too 
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, and that too light, and produce at last a base 
must stick to the flageolet, for music is the 
only one of the fine arts which deigns to acknowledge 

" Did you know that Colonel Mannering was a draughts- 
man ? — I believe not, for he scorned to display his ac- 
complishments to the view of a a«balt«m. He draws 
beautifully, however. Since he and Julia left Mervyn- 
hall, Dudley was sent for there. The squire, it seems, 
wanted a set of drawing made up, of which Mannering 
had done tbe first four, biit was interrupted, by his hasty 
departure, in his purpose of completing them. Dudley 
says he has seldom seen any thing so masterly, though 
slight ; and each had attached to it a short poetical 
description. Is Saul, you will say, among the prophets ? 
— Colonel Mamieriug write poetry ! — Why, surely this 
man must have taken all the pains to conceal his accom- 
plishments, that others do to display theirs. How reserved 
and unsociable he appeared among us ! — how httle dis- 
posed to enter into any conversation which could become 
generally interesting ! — And then his attachment to that 
unworthy Archer, so much below him in every respect ; 
and all this, because he was the brother of Viscount 
Archerfield, a poor Scottish peer I I think, if Archer 
had long survived the wounds in the affair of Cuddy- 
boram, he would have told something that might have 
thrown light upon the inconsistencies of this singular 
man's chaJ'acter. He repeated to me more than once, 'I 
have that to say, which will alter your hard opinion of 
our late Colonel.' But deatli pressed him too hard ; and 
if he owed me any atonement, which some of his expres- 
sions seemed to imply, he died before it could be made. 

" I propose to make a further excursion through this 
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country while this fine frosty weather serves, and Dudley, 
almost as good a walker aa myself, goes with nie for some 
part of the way. We part on the borders of Cumberland, 
when he must retiim to his lodgings in Marybonc, up 
three pair of stairs, and labour at what he calls the com- 
mercial part of his profession. There cannot, he says, be 
such a difference betwixt any two portiona of existence as 
between that in which the artist^ if an enthusiast, collects 
the subjects of his drawings, and that which must neces- 
sarily be dedicated to turning over his portfolio, and 
exhibiting them to the provoking indifference, or more 
provoking criticism, of fashionable amateurs. ' During 
the summer of. my year,' says Dudley, ' I am as free as 
a wild Indian, enjoying myself at liberty amid the grand- 
eat scenes of nature ; while, during my winters and 
springs, I am not only cabined, cribbed, and confined in a 
miserable gai-ret, but condemned to as intolerable sub- 
servience to the humour of others, and to aa indifferent 
company, as if I were a literal galley-slave.' I have 
promised him your acquaintance, Delaserre ; — you will 
be delighted with his specimens of art, and he with your 
Swiss fiinaticiam for mountains and torrents. 

" When I lose Dudley's company, I am infonned that 
I can easily enter Scotland, by sU-etcbing across a wild 
country in the upper part of Cumberland ; and that route 
I shall follow, to give the Colonel time to pitch his camp 
ere I reconnoitre his position. — Adieu ! Delaserre — 
I shall haivlly find another opportunity of wrifitig till I 
reach Scotland." 
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Let the reader conceive fo himself a, clear frosty No- 
Temher morning, the scene an Open heath, having for the 
back-ground that huge chain of mountains in which 
Skiddaw and Saddleback are pre-eminent; let him look 
along tliat blind road, by which I mean the track so 
slightly marked by the passengers' footsteps, that it can 
but be traced by a slight shade of verdure from the darker 
heath around it, and, being only visible to tlie eye when 
at some distance, ceases to he distinguished while the 
foot is actually treading it t along this faintly-traced 
path advances the object of our present narrative. His 
firm step, his erect and free carriage, have a miJitary air, 
which corresponds well with his weU-proportioned limbs, 
and stature of six feet high. His dress is so plain and 
simple, that it indicates nothing as to rank : it may be 
that of a gentleman who traveb in this manner for his 
pleasure — or of an inferior person, of whom it is the 
proper and usual garb. Nothing can be on a more 
reduced scale than his travelling equipment. A volume 
of Shakspeare in each pocket, a small bundle with a 

VOL. III. 18 
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change of linen slung across his shoulders; an oaken 
cudgel in hia hand, complel* our pedestrian's accom- 
modations ; and in this equipage we present him to our 
readers. 

Brown had parted that morning from his friend Dudley, 
and began Ids solitary walk towai-ds Scotland. 

The first two or three miles were rather melancholy, 
irom want of the society to which he had of late been 
accustomed. But this unusual mood of mind soon gave 
way to the influence of his natural good spirits, excited 
by the exercise and the bracing effects of the frosty air. 
He whistled as he went along, — not "from want of 
thought," but to give vent to those buoyant feelings which 
he had no other mode of expressing. For each peasant 
whom he chanced to meet, he had a kind greeting or a 
good-humoured jest ; the hardy Cumbrians grinned as 
they passed, and said, " That's a kind heart, God bless 
un ! " and the market-girl looked more than once over 
her shoulder at the athletic form, which corresponded so 
well with the fi-ank and blithe address of the stranger. 
A rough terrier dog, his constant companion, who rivalled 
his master in glee, scampered at large in a thousand 
wheels round the heath, and came back to jump up on 
him, and assure him that he participated in the pleasure 
of the journey. Dr. Johnson thought life had few things 
better than the excitation produced by being whirled 
rapidly along in a post-chaise ; but he who has in youth 
experienced the eonfi.dent and independent feeling of a 
stout pedestrian in an interesting country, and during fine 
weather, will hold the taste of the great moralist cheap 
in comparison. 

Part of Brown's view in choosing that unusual tract 
which leads through the eastern wilds of Cumberland 
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bfo Scotland, had been a desire to riew the remains of 
the celebrated Eoraan Wall, which are more visible in 
that direction than in any other part of its extent. His 
education had been, imperfect and desultory ; but neither 
the busy scenes in which he had been engaged, nor the 
pleasures of youth, nor the precarious state of his own 
circumstances, had diverted him from the task of mental 
improvement, — " And this, then, is the Eoman "Wall," he^ 
said, scrambling up to a height which commanded the 
course of that celebrated work of antiquity : " What a 
people ! whose labours, even at this extremity of tiieir 
empire, comprehended such space, and were executed 
upon a scale of such grandeur ! In fixture ages, when 
the science of war shall have changed, how few traces 
will exist of the labours of Vauban and Coehorn, while 
this wonderful people's remains will even then continue 
to interest and astonish posterity ! Their fortiflcationa, 
their aqueducts, their theatres, their fountiuns, all tlieir 
public works, bear the grave, solid, and majestic character 
of their language ; while our modem labours, like our 
modem tongues, seem but constructed out of theic frag- 
ments," Having thus moralized, he remembered that he 
was hungry, and pursued his walk to a small public-house 
at which he proposed to get some refreshment. 

The alehouse, for it was no better, was situated in the 
bottom of a htlle dell, through which trilled a small riv- 
ulet. It was shaded by a large ash free, against which 
the clay-built shed, that served the purpose of a stable, 
was erected, and upon which it seemed partly to recline. 
In this shed stood a saddled horse, employed in eating his 
corn. The cottages in this part of Cumberland partake 
of the rudeness which characterizes those of Scotland. — 
The outside of the house promised little for the interior. 
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notTvithslJUiding the vaunt of a sign, where a tankard of 
ale voluntarily decanted itself into a tumbler, and a liiero 
glyphical scrawl below aliempted to express a promise of 
"good entertainment for man and horse." Brown waa 
no fastidious traveller — he stopped and entei-ed the cab- 



* It is fitting to expkin to tlie reailer the Jocsility described in this 
chapter. There is, or mthec I shonld ssj Ihtxe teas, a little inn, called 
Muinp'B Hall, — that is, being interpreted, Beggar's Hotel— near to Oils- 
land, irhich had not theii attained, its present ihrae as a Spa. It was 
a hedge alehouse, where tlie Border fecmers of either country often 
stopped to refresh themselves and tlieir nags, in their way to and tmai 
the fairs and trysts in Cumberland, and especially those who came 
fi-om, or went to Scotland, through a barren and lonely district, with- 
out either road or pathway, emphatically called the Waste of Bew- 
casfle. At the period when the adventures desciibed in the novel are 
supposed to have taken place, there were many instances of attacks 
by fraebooteis on those who travelled h u^h. th Id district; and 
Mump's Ha' had a bad reputation f li bo g Q banditti wlio 
committed such depredaljona. 

An old mid sturdy yeoman belong t th Scott h ide, hy sur^ 
name an Armstrong or Elliott, but w 11 kn w b h obriquet of 
Fighthig Charlie of Liddesdale, and stdl rem mb d f the courage 
he dLspiayed in the &eqoont frays wh h t k pi h Border fifty 

or sixty yem^Bhice, had the following d th Waste, which 

suggested the idea of tlie scene In the text: — 

Charlie had been at Stagshaw-bank Fair, had sold his sheep or cattle, 
or whatever he had brought to market, and was on liis return to Lid- 
desdiUe. There were then no country banks where cash cmild ha 
deposited, and bills received instead, which greatly encouraged rob- 
bery in that wild country, as the objects of plunder were usually 
ftimght with gold. The robbers had spies in the fair, by means of 
whom they generally knew whose purse was best stocked, and who 
took a lonely and desolate road homevfard,— those, in short, who were 
best worth robbing, and likely to be most easily robbed. 

All this Charlie knew full well; — but he had a p^r of excellent pis- 
tols, and a dauntless heart. He stopped at Mump's Ha', notwithstand- 
ing the evil character of the place. His horse was accommodated 
where it miglit have the necessary rest and feed of corn; and Charlie 
hitaself, a dashing fallow, grew gracious with the landlady, a buxom 
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The first object which caught his eye in the kitchen, 
was a tall, stout, country-looking man, in a lai-ge jockey 

qnean, who need all the iafltieiioe in her power to Induce Win to stop 
all night. The landloi'd iV]Ui from home, she said, end iC wss ill pars- 
ing tiie Wnate, as twilight must needs descend on him before he gniued 
the Scottish side, which was reckoned the safest. But Fighting Cbnr- 
lie, thougli he sulfered himseif to be detained lotei- than was prudent, 
did not aeoount Hump's Ha' a safe place to quarter in dnring the 
night. He tore himself away, thei'eftre, ftom Meg's good fiire and 
kind words, and mounted his nag, having first examined his pistol^ 
and tried by the ramrod whether the ohai^e remained in them. 

He proceeded a mile or two, at, a round trot, when, as the Waste 
stFstched black hefore him, apprehensions 1)agau to awaken in hts 
mind, partly arising out of Me^a unusual kindness, wMoh he oould 
uot help thinkmg had rather a suspicious appearajice. He thei:efbre 
resolved to reload his pistols. Jest the powder had become damp ; but 
what was his surprise, when he drew the charge, to find neither powder 
nor ball, while each barrel had been carefully filled with low, up to tlie 
space which the loading had oocupied! and, the priming of the weap- 
ons being left untouched, nothing but aetually drawing and examining 
the chai'ge ootild l^ave discovered ths ineiBciency of his arms till the 
fatal minute arrived when iheir servicea were requhed. Choi'lle lie- 
Btowed a hearty Liddesdale curse on his landlady, raid reloaded his 
pistols with care and accuracy, havhig now no doabt that he was to be 
waylaid and assaulted. He was not far engaged in the Waste, which 
was than, ond is now, traversed only by such routes as are described 
in the text, when two or three fellows, disguised and variously armed, 
Started from a moss-hag, while, by a glance behind him, (for, march- 
ing, as the Spaniard says, with hia beard on his shoulder, he reconnoi- 
tred iu every diraction,) Charhs instantly saw retreat was impossible, 
as other two stout men appeared beUnd him at some distance. The 
Bord -e ost not a moment in taking his resolution, and boldly trotted 
aga IS hi enemies in front, who called loudly on him to stand and 
d Chai'lie spurred on, and presented his pistol. " D— n your 

pis aid the foremost robber, whom Charlie to his dying day pro- 

te d elieved to hove been the landlord of Mamp's Ha' — " D — n 
your p toll I CM* not a curse for it." — "Ay, lad," " said the deep 
T F ghljng Charlie, " but the (oio'i oal ihikj." He hod no occa- 

er another word: the rogues, snrprised at finding a man of 
red nb d courage well armed, instead of being defenceless, took to 
mos, n every direction, and he passed on his way without farther 
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great-coat, the owner of the horse which stood in the shed, 
who was busy discussing huge slices of cold boiled beef, 
and casting from time to time an eye through the window, 
to see how hia steed aped with liis provender. A lai^e 
laolcard of ale flanked his plate of victuals, to which he 
apphed himself by inf«rvala. The good ivoman of the 
house was employed in baking. The Are, as is usual in 
that conntry, was on a stone hearth, in the midst of an 
immensely large chimney, which had two seats extended 
beneaih the vent. On one of these sat a remarkably taU 
woman, in a red cloak and slouched bonnet, having the 
appearance of a tinker or beggar. She was busily en- 
gaged with a short black tobacco-pipe. 

At the request of Brown for some food, the landlady 
wiped witii her mealy apron one comer of the deal table, 
placed a wooden trencher and knife and fork before the 
traveller, pointed to the round of beef, recommended 
Mr. Dimnont's good example, and, fioaily, filled a brown 
pitcher wilh her home-brewed. Brown lost no time in 
doing ample credit to both. For a whUe, hia opposite 
neighbour and he were too busy to take much notice of 
each other, except by a good-humoured nod aa each in 
turn raised the tankard to bis head. At length, when our 
pedestrian began to supply the wants of little Wasp, the 
Scotch store-fermer, for such was Mr. Dinmont, found 
hhnself at leiaure to enter into conversation. 

"A bonny terrier that, sir — and a fell chield at the 
vermin, I wan-ant him — that is, if he's been weoi entered, 
for it a' hes in that." 

Tha anthor has heard this story fold by persons who recBiyad it 
from Fighting Charlie himself; he hiia also heard tiiat Mump's Ha' 
WES aflerwurda the scare of some othei' atrocioos villany, for which 
fie paopla of the house suffered. But these are ali tales of at ieaat 
half a century old, and the Waslt baa been for many years aa safe ua 
any place in the kingdom. 
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"Really, sir," said Brown, "his education has been 
somewhat neglected, and his chief property is being a. 
pleasant eoir panion." 

"Ay, sir?— that's a pity, bef^ing your pardon — it's a 
great pity that — beast or body, education should aye be 
minded. I haye sis terriers at hame, forbye twa couple 
of sIow-!mads, five grews, and a wheen other dogs. 
There's auld Pepper and auld Mustard, and young Pepper 
and young Mustard, and little Pepper and little Mustard j 
I had them a' regularly entered, first wi' rottens — then 
wi' atots or weasels — and then wi' Ihe tods and brocks — 
and now they fear naething that ever cam wi' a hairy 

" I have no doubt, air, they are thorough-bred — but, to 
have so many dogs, you seem to have a very limited 
variety of names for them ? " 

" 0, that's a fancy of my ain to mark the breed, sir — 
The Deuke bimseU has sent as far as Charlies-hope to 
get ane o' Dandie Dinmont's Pepper and Mustard ter- 
riers — Lord, man, he sent Tam Hudson • the keeper, 
and sicken a day as we had wi' the fumarta and the tods, 
and sicken a blythe gaedown as we had again e'en ! 
Faith, tliat was a night ! " 

" I suppose game is very plenty with you ? " 

" Plenty, man ! — I believe there's mair hares than 
sheep on my farm ; and for the moor-fowl, or the grey- 
fowl, they lie as thick as doos in a dooket. — Did ye ever 
shoot a black-cock, man ? " 

" EeaJly, I had never even the pleasure to see one, 
except in the museum at Keswick." 

" There now — I could guess that by your Southland 
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tongue. It's very odd of these English folk that come 
here, how few of them has seen a black-cock ! ni tell 
yoa what — je seem to be an. honest lad, and if you'll call 
on me — on Dandle Dinmont — at Charlies-hope — ye shall 
Bee a black-cock, and shoot a black-cock, and eat a black- 
coci too, man." 

" Why, tlie proof of the matter ia the eating, to be 
sure, sir ; and I shall be happy, if I can find time, to 
accept your invitation." 

" Time, man ? what ails ye to gae hame wi' me the 
now ? How d'ye travel ? " 

" On foot, sir ; and if that handsome pony be yours, 1 
should find it impossible to keep up with you." 

" No, unless ye can walk up to foui-teen mile an hour. 
But ye can come ower the night as far as Eiccarton, 
where there is a public — or if ye like to stop at Jockey 
Grieve's at the Heuch, they would be blythe to see ye, 
and I am just gaun to atop and drink a dram at the door 
wi' him, and I would tell him you're coming up ;■— or 
stay — Gudewife, could ye lend this gentleman the gude- 
man's galloway, and ITl send it ower the Waste in the 
morning wi' the callant?" 

The galloway waa turned out upon the fell, and was 
swear to catch. — "Aweel, aweel, there's nae help for't, 
but come up the mom at ony rate. — And now, gudewife, 
I maun ride, to get to the Liddel or it be dark, for your 
Waste has but a Idttle character, ye ken yourselL" 

" Hout fle, Mr. Dinmont, that's no like you, to ^e the 
country an iU name.— I wot, there lias been nane stirred 
in the Waste since Sawney Oulloch, the travelling- 
merchant, that Eowley Overdoes and Jock Penny 
BufFered for at Carlisle twa years since. There's no ane 
in Bewcastle would do the hke o' that now — we be a' 
true folk now." 
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" Ay, Til), that will Tie when tlie deil's lilind, — and his 
een's no sair jet. But heai' ye, gudewife, I have been 
through maiat leek o' Galloway and Duiufries-shife, and 
I have been round by Carlisle, and I was at tie Stane- 
shiebank fair the day, Mid I would like ill to be rubbit 
aae near hame— -so I'll take the gate." 

" Hae ye been in Dumfiiea and Galloway ?" said the 
old dame, who sate smoking by the fire-side, and who had 
not yet spoken a word. 

" Troth have I, gudewife, and a weary round I've had 
o't." 

« Then yell maybe ken a place they ca' Ellangowan ?" 

" Ellangowan, that was Mr. Bertram's ? — I ken the 
place weei eneugh. The Laii-d died about a fortnight 
since, as I heard." 

" Died ! " — said the old woman, dropping her pipe, and 
rising and coming forward upon the floor — " died ! — are 
yon sure of that ? " 

" Troth, am I," said Dinmont, " for it made nae sma' 
noise in the country-side. He died just at the roup of 
the stocking and furniture ; it stoppit the roup, and mony 
folk were disappointed. They said he was the last of an 
auld family too, and mony were sorry — for gude blude's 
scarcer in Scotland than it has been." 

" Dead I " replied the old woman, whom our readers 
have ab-eady recogniaed as their acquaintance, Meg Mer- 
rilies — " dead ! that quits a' scores. And did ye say he 
died without an heir ? " 

" Ay did he, gudewife, and the estate's sell'd by the 
same token ; for they said, they couldna have sell'd it, if 
there had been an heir-male." 

" SeiI'd ! " echoed the gipsy, with something iike a 
Wream; " and wha durst buy Ellangowan that was not 
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of Bertram's blude ? — and wha could tell whether the 
bonny knave-bain:i may not come back to claim his ain ? 
—wha durst buy the estate and the castle of Ellango- 

" Troth, gudewife, just ane o' thae writer chieids that 
buys a' thing — they ca' him Glossin, I think." 

" Glossin !— Gibbie Glossin I — that I have earned in 
my creels a hundied time', foi his mother wasna muckle 
better than myiell — he to presume to buy the barony of 
Ellamgowan ' — Gude be wi' us — it is an awfu' warld I I 
wished him ill — but no sic a downfa' as a' that neither : 
wae's me ! wae'-i me to thmk o't ! " — She remained a 
moment silent, but still oppoaing with her hand the 
farmer's retieat, who, betwixt e'very question, was about 
to turn his back, but good humouredly stopped on observ- 
ing the deep interest his answers appeared to excite. 

" It will be seen and heard of — eai-th and sea will Bot 
hold theu- peace langer 1 — Can ye say if the same man 
be now the Sheriff of the county that has been sae for 
some yea.r8 past ? " 

"Na, he's got some other berth in Edinburgh, they 
say— but gude day, gudeivife, 1 maun ride." — She fol- 
lowed him to his horae, and, while he drew the girths of 
his saddle, adjusted the wahse, smd put on the bridle, still 
phed him with questions concerning Mr. Bertram's death, 
and the fate of his daughter; on which, however, she 
could obtdii little information fi-om the honest farmer. 

" Did ye ever see a place they ca' Derncleugh, about 
a mile frae the place of EUangowan ? " 

" I wot weel have I, gudewife, — a wild-looking den it 
is, wi' a whin auld wa's o' shealings yonder. I saw it 
when I gaed ower the ground wi' ane that wanted to take 
the farm." 
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" It was a bljth Ijit ance ! " said Meg, speaking fo her- 
self. " Did ye notice if there was an auld saugli tree 
titat's maist blawn down, but yet its roots are in the 
earth, and it hangs ower the bit burn ? — monj a day has 
I wrought my stocking, and sat on my sunkie under that 
saugh," 

" Hout, deil'a i' tlie wife, wi' her saughs, and her sun- 
kies, and Ellangowans, — Godsaie, woman, let mo away : 
— there's saxpence t'ye to buy balf a mut«hkin, instead 
o' clavering about thae auld warld atoriea." 

" Thanks to ye, gudeman — and now ye hae answered 
a' my questions and neyer speired wherefore I aaked 
them, ni gie you a bit canny advice, and ye maunna 
speir what for neither. Tib Mumps will be out wi' the ■ 
stirrup-dram in a glifflng ; she'll ask ye whether ye gang 
ower Willie's brae, or tlirough Conscowthart-moss ; — tell 
her ony ane ye . iike, hut he sure " (speaking low and 
emphatically) " to tak the ane ye dinna tell her." The 
farmer laughed and promised, and the gipsy retreated. 

" WiU you take her advice ? " said Brown, who had 
been aa attentive hstener to this convei^ation. 

" That will I no — the randy quean ! Na, I had far 
rather Tib Mumps kenn'd which way I was gaun than 
her — though Tib's no muckle to lippen to neither, and I 
would advise ye on no account to atjiy in the house a' 

In a moment after, Tib, the landlady, appeai-ed with 
her stirrup-cup, which was taken off. She then, as Meg 
had predicted, inquired whether he went the hill or the 
mosa road. He answei-ed the latter; and, having bid 
Brown good-bye, and again told him, " he depended on 
seeing him at Charlies-hope, the morn at latest," he rode 
off at a round pa^^e. 



bt Google 



CHAPTEE XXIII. 

GaUo.ts Md knock are too powerliil on tha hlgii™?. 

The libit of the liospilable farmer was not lost on 
Brown. But, while he pwd his reckoning, he could not 
"avoid repeatedly fixing his eyes on Meg Merrilies. She 
was, in all respects, the same witch-like figure as when 
we first introduced her at EUango wan-Place. Time had 
grizzled her raven locks, and added wrinkles to her wild 
features, but her height remained erect, and her activity 
was unimpaired. It was remarked of this woman, as of 
others of the same description, tliat a life of action, though 
not of labour, gave her the perfect command of her limbs 
and figure, so that the attitudes into which she moat 
naturaUy threw herself, were free, unconstrained, and 
picturesque. At present, she stood by the window of the 
cottage, her person drawn up so as to show to full 
advantage her masculine stature, and her head somewhat 
tliTOwn back, that the large bonnet, with which her face 
was shrouded, might not interrupt her steady gaze at 
Brown. At every gesture he made, and every tone he 
uttered, slie seemed to give an almost imperceptible start. 
On his part, he was surprised to find tliat he could not 
look upon tills singular figure without some emotion. 
" Have I dreamed of sueh a figure ? " he said to himself, 
" or does this wild and singular-looking woman recall to 
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my recolledioa some of the strange figures I liave seen 
in our Indian pagodas ? " 

Wtile iie emTiari'aased iiimself with these discussions,. 
and the hostess was engaged in rummaging out silver in 
change of half-a-guinea, tlie ^psy suddenly made two 
strides, and seized Brown's hand. He expected, of 
course, a display of her skill in paJmislry, but she seemed 
agitated by other feelings. 

" Tell me," she said, " tell me, in the name of God, 
young man, what is your name, and whence you came ? " 

" My name is Browa, mother, and I come from the 
East Indies." 

" Prom the East Indies ! " dropping his hand with a 
sigh ; " it cannot be, then — I am such an auld fool, that 
every thing I look on seems the thing I want maist to 
see. But the East Indies ! that cannot be. — Weel, be 
what ye will, ye hae a face and a tongue that puts me 
in mind of auld times. Good-day — make haste on your 
road, and if ye see ony of our folk, meddle not and make 
not, and they'll do you nae barm." 

Brown, who had hy this time received his change, put 
a shilling into her hand, hade his hostess fej'eweli, and 
taking the route which the farmer had gone before, 
waJted brisldy on, with the advantage of being guided 
by the fi-esh hoof-prints of his horse. Meg Merrihes 
looked after him for some time, and then muttered to 
herself, " I maun see that lad again — and I maun gang 
back to Ellangowan too. The Laird's dead — Aweel, 
death pays a' scoi'cs — he was a kind man ance. — The 
Sheriff's flitted, and I can keep canny in the hush — so 
there's no muckle hazard o' scouring the cramp-ring.* — 
I would like to see bonny Ellangowan again or I die." 

*To 

into fatt 
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Brown, meanwhOe, proceeded northward at a round 
pafle along the moorish tract called the Waste of Cum- 
herland. He passed a solitary house, towards which tlie 
horseman who preceded him had apparently turned up, 
for his horse's tread was evident ia that direction. A 
little farther, he seemed to have returned again into the 
i-oad. Mr. Dinmont had probably made a visit there 
either of business or pleasure. — I wish, thought Ei'own, 
the good former had staid till I came up ; I should not 
have been sony to ask him a few questions about the 
road, which seems to grow wilder and wilder. 

In truth, nature, as if she had designed this tract of 
country to be the barrier between two hostile nations, has 
stamped upon it a character of wildness and desolation. 
The hills are neither high nor rocky, but the land is all 
hea,th and morass ; the huts poor and mean, and at a 
great distance from each other. Immediately around 
them there is generally some little attempt at cultivation ; 
but a half-bred foal or two, straggling about with shackles 
on then hmd legs, to save the trouble of enclosures, 
intimate the farmer's chief resource to he the breeding 
of hoises. The people, too, are of a ruder and more 
inhospitable class than elsewhere to be found in Cumber- 
land, ansmg partly from their own habits, partly from 
their intei mixture with vagrants and criminals, who make 
this wild, country a refuge from justice. So much were 
the men of these districts in early times the objects of 
suspicion and dislike to their more polished neighbours, 
that there was, and perhaps still exists, a by-law of the 
corporation of Newcastle, prohibiting any freeman of that 
city to take for apprentice a native of certain of these 
dales. It is pithily said, " Give a dog an ill name and 
hang him ; " and it may^ be added, if you give a man, or 
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race of men, an ill name, they are veiy likely to do some- 
thing that deserves hanging. Of this Brown had heard 
something, and suspected more, from the discourse between 
the landlady, Dinmont, and the gipsy ; but he was nat- 
urally of a fearless disposition, had nothing about him 
that could tempt tlie spoiler, and tnisted to get through 
the Waste witli day-Ught, In this last particular, how- 
ever, he waa likely to be disappointed. The way proved 
longer than he had anticipated, and the horizon began 
to grow gloomy, juat as he entered upon an extensive 
mora^. 

Choosing his steps with care and deliberation, the young 
ofBcer proceeded along a palb tJiat sometimes sunk between 
two broken black biuiks of moss eai'th, sometimes crossed 
narrow but deep ravines filled with a consistence between 
mud and water, and sometimes along heaps of gravel and 
stones, which had been swept together when some toiTent 
or water-spout from the neighbouring hills overflowed the 
marshy ground below. He began to ponder how a horse- 
man could make his way through such broken ground ; 
the traces of hoofs, however, were still visible ; he even 
thought he heard their sound at some distance, and, con- 
vinced that Mr, Diumont's progress through the morass 
must be still slower than his own, he resolved to push 
on, in hopes to overtake him, and have the benefit of bis 
knowledge of the country. At this moment hia little 
terrier sprung forward, barking most fiirionsly. 

Brown quickened hia pa^e, and, attaining the summit 
of a small rising ground, saw the subject of lie dog's 
alarm. In a hollow, about a gunshot below him, a man, 
whom he easily recognised to be Dinmont, waa engaged 
with two others in a desperate struggle. He was dis- 
mounted, and defending himself a^ he best could with the 



bt Google 



2o6 

butt of his heavy whip. Our traveUer 1: 
his assistance ; hut, ere he could get up, a strolte had 
levelled tlie farmer with the earth, and one of the robbers, 
improving his victory, struck hitn some merciless blows 
oa the head. The other villain, hastening to meet Brown, 
called to his companion to come along, " for that one's 
contmU," — meaning, probably, past resistance or complaint. 
Oue ruffian was armed with a cutlaas, the other with a 
bludgeon ; but as the road was pretty narrow, " biO" fire- 
arms," thought Brown, " and I may manage them well 
enough." — They met accordingly, with the most mua:der- 
ous threats on the part of the ruffians. They soon found, 
however, that their new opponent was equally stout and 
resolute ; and, after exchanging two or three blows, one 
of (hem told him to " follow his nose over the heath, in 
the devil's name, for they had nofhing to say to him." 

Blown lejected this composition, as leaving to tlieir 
meicy the unfortunite man whom they were about to 
pili ige, if not to murder outright ; and the skirmish had 
juat recommenced, when Dinmont unexpecfedly recov- 
ered hia spuses, luB feet, and his weapon, and hasted to 
tlie scene ot aition. As he had been no easy antagonist, 
even when surprised and alone, the viUiuns did not choose 
to wait his joining forces with a man who had singly 
proved a match for them both, but fled across the bog as 
fast as their feet could carry them, pursued by Wasp, 
■who had acted gloriously during the skirmish, annoying 
the heels of the enemy, and repeatedly effecting a 
moment's diversion in his raastei^'s favour. 

"Deil, but your dog's weel entered wi' the vermin 
now, sir ! " were the first words uttered by the jolly 
farmer, as he came up, his head streaming with blood, 
and recognised his deliverer and his Uttle attendant. 
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" I hope, sir, you are not hurt dangerously ? " 

" 0, deil a bit — my head can stand a gay clour — nae 
thanka to them, though, and mony to you. But now, 
hinney, ye maun help me to catch the beast, and ye maun 
get OR behind me, for we maun off like whittrets before 
the whole clanjamfi-ay be doun upon us — the rest o' tliera 
will no be far off." The galloway was, by good fortune, 
easily caught, and Bi-owo made some ajwlogy for over- 
loading the animaL 

" Deil a fear, man," answered the proprietor ; " Dum- 
ple could carry sis folk, if his back was lang eneugh. 
But God's sake, haste ye, get on, for I see some folk 
coming through the slack yonder, that it may be just as 
weel no to wait for." 

Brown was of opinion that this apparition of five or 
sis men, with whom the other villains seemed to join 
company, coming across the moss towards them, stould 
abridge ceremony; he therefore mounted Dumple en 
croupe, and the little spirited nag cantered away wilh 
two men of great size and strength, as if they had been 
children of six years old. The rider, to whom the paths 
of these wilds seemed intimately known, pushed on at a 
rapid pace, managing, with much dexterity, to choose the 
safest route, in which he was aided by the sagacity of the 
galloway, who never failed to take the difficult passes 
exactly at the particular spot, and in the special manner, 
by which they could be most safely crossed. Yel, even 
\ii\ii these advantages, the road waa so broken, and they 
were so often thrown out of the direct course by various 
impediments, that they did not gam much upon their 
pursuers. "Never mind," sail the nndiuntei Scotch- 
man to his companion, "if ye i eie i c 1 j ^V tiiershin'a 
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latch, the road's no near sae saft, and we'll show them 
fair- play for't." 

They soon came to the place he named, a iiaiTow chan- 
nel, thi'ough which soaked, rather than flowed, a small 
stagnant stream, mantled over with bright gi-een mosses. 
Dinmont directed his steed towards a pass where tho 
water appeared to flow with more freedom over a harder 
bottom ; but Dumple backed from fie proposed crossmg- 
place, put his head down as if to reconnoitre the swamp 
more nearly, stretching forward his fore-feet, and stood 
as fast as if he had beea cut out of stone. 

" Had we not better," said Brown, " dismoimt, and 
leave him to his fate ?— or caa you not urge him through 
the swamp ? " 

" Na, na," said his pilot, " we maun cross Dumple at 
no rate — he has mair sense than mony a Chiisfian." So 
saying, he relaxed the reins, and shook them loosely. 
" Come now, lad, take your ain way o't — let's aee where 
ye'U talte us thi'ough." 

Dumple, left to the fi-eedom of his own will, trotted 
briskly to another part of tbe IcUck, less promising, aS 
Brown thought, in appearance, but which the animal's 
sagacity or experience recommended as the safer of the 
two, and where, plunging in, he atiained the other side 
with little difficulty. 

" I'm glad we're out o' that moss," said Dinmont, 
" where there's mair stables for horses than change- 
houses for men — we have fie Maiden-uiaff to help us 
now, at ony rate," Accordingly, they speedily gained a 
sort of nigged causeway so called, being the remains of 
an old Roman road, which traverses these wild regions in 
a due northerly direction. Here they got on at the rate 
of nine or ten miles an hour, Dumple seeking no other 
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respite than wtat arose from changing his pace from 
canter to trot. "I could gar him show mair action,"' said 
hia masteF, " but we are twa lang-le^ed chields after a', 
and it would be a pity to distress Dumple — -there waana 
the like o' him at Staneshiebank fair the day." 

Brown readily assented to the propriety of sparing the 
horse, and added, that, as they were now fer out of the 
reaeli of the rogues, he thought Mr, Dinmont had better 
tie a handkerchief round his head, for fear of the cold 
frosty air aggravating the wound. 

" What would I do that for ? " answered the hardy 
former ; " the best way's to let the blood barken upon 
the cut— that saves plasters, hinney." 

Brown, who in his military profession had seen a great 
many hard blows pass, could not help remarking, " he 
had neyer known such severe strokes received with so 
much apparent indifference." 

" Hout tout, man— -I would never he making a hum- 
dudgeon about a scart on the pow — hut we'll be in Scol^ 
land in five minutes now, and ye maun gang up to 
Charlies-hope wi' me, that's a clear case." 

Brown readily accepted the offered hospitality. Night 
was now falling, when they came in sight of a pretty 
river winding its way through a pastoral country. The 
hills were greener and more abrupt than those which 
Brown had lately passed, sinking their grassy sides at 
once upon the river. They had no pretensions to mag- 
nificence of height, or to romantic shapes, nor did their 
smooth swelling slopes exhibit either rocks or woods. 
Yet the view was wild, solitary, and pleasingly iniraL 
No enclosures, no roads, almost no tillage — it seemed a 
land which a patriarch would have chosen to feed his 
flocks and herds. The remains of here and there a 
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dismantled and mined tower showed that it had once 
hai'boui'ed beings of a very different description from its 
present inlabitaiits ; iiainelj', tiiose freebooters to who:^e 
exploits the wars between England and Scotland bear 
witness. 

Descending by a path towai'ds a well-known ford, 
Dumple crossed the small river, and then quickening his 
pace, tiotted about a mile briskly up its banks, and ap- 
proaclied two or three low thatched houses, placed with 
their angles to each other, with a great contempt of regu- 
larity. This was the farm-steading of Chai'lies-hope, or, 
in the language of the country, " the Town." A moat 
furious barking was set up at their appiwach, by the 
whole thi'ee generations of Mustard and Pepper, and a 
number of allies, names unknown. The farmer made his 
well-knoim voice lustily heai-d to restore order ; the door 
opened, and a half-dressed ewe-milker, who had done that 
good office, shut it in their feces, in order that she might 
run ben ilie home, to cry "Mistress, misti-ess, it's the 
master, and another man wi' him." Dumple, turned 
loose, walked to his own stable-door, and there pawed 
and whinnied for admission, in strains which were an- 
swei-ed by his acquaintances from the interior. Amid this 
bustie, Bi-own was fain to secure Wasp from the other 
dogs, who, wifli ardour corresponding more to their own 
names than to the hospitable temper of their owner, were 
mucli disposed to use the intruder roughly. 

In about a minute a stout labourer was patting Duinple, 
and intiwducing him into the stable, while Mrs. Dinmont, 
a well-favoured buxom dame, welcomed her husband with 
onfeigned rapture. " Eh, aii-s ! gudeman, ye hae been a 
weaiy while away." * 

* The author maj here remark, that the chiracter of Daudie DLn- 
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moQt was drawn from no iadividual. A dozen, at least, of stent 
Liddesdole yaomen with whom he has lieen acquainted, wid whose 
hospitality he has shared in hia rambles through tliat wild country, at 
a time ivhen it was totally inaccessible, saye in the manner dBsoribed 
ill the text, might lay olaiia to be the prototype of the rough, but 
fiiithful, hospitable, and generous ftxmer. But one circnmstiinoe 
occasioned the name to be fixed upon a moat iBspectabie iniiividtial 
of this class, now no more. Mr. James Davidson of Hindlee, a tenant 
of I/ird Douglas, besides the points of blunt honesty, personal sti-ongih, 
s.n.a httrdihood, designed to be expresBed in the character of D;mdie 
Dinmont, had the humour of naming a celebrated race of tereierB 
nhich he possessed, by the generic names of Mustard and Fspper, 
(accorduig as their colour was yellow or greyish-black,) without any 
other individuid dislJnotion, eicept as according to the nomenclature 
in the text. Mr. Davidson resided at Hindlee, a wild farm on flie 
very edge of the Taviotdale mountains, and bordering close on Liddes- 
dale, whei'c the rivers and biiiolis divide as they tnlce ihek course tn 
the Eastern or Western seas. His passion for the chase, in all its 
forms, but espocinJly for fox-hunting, as followed In the fashion de- 
scribed ill the next chapter, in conducting which iie was sliilfiii beyond 
most men in the South Highlands, was the distinguishing point in his 

Wlien the tale on which these comments are written became rather 
popular, the name of Dandle Dinmont was generally given to him, 
which Mr. Davidson received with great good humour,— only saying, 
while he distinguished the author by the name applied to him in the 
conntry, where his own is so common — " that the Sheriff had not 
written about him mair than about other ftdfc, but only about his 
dogs." An English lady of high rank and fashion, bemg desirous to 
possess a brace of the celebrated Mustard and Papper terriei-s, ex- 
pressed her wishes [n a letter, which was literally addrffisad to Dandle 
Dhimont, under which very general direction it readied Mr. David- 
son, who was justly proud of the application, and failed not to comply 
with a request which did him and his favourite attendants so much 

1 trust I shall not be considared us offending tha memory of a kind 
and worthy man, if I mention, a little trait of oharaotec which oo- 
cun'cd hi Mr. Davidson's last illness. I use the words of the e:(ccllent 
oiergyman who attended him, who gave the account to a reverend 
gentleman of the same persuasion: — 

" I read to Mr. Davidson the very suitable and interesting tmtlie 
you addressed to him. He listened to them with great seriousness, 
uid has miiformly displayed a deep concern about his soul's salvation. 



bt Google 



NOVELS. 

He died on the first Sabbath, of the year (1820); fin apoplectic stroka 
daprivad him in an instant of all sensation, hut happily his brother 
was at his had-sido, for he had detained hini from flio meeting-housa 
tliat day to be nenv him, elthongh he felt himself not mnolL worse than 
esueI. — So yon have got the last little Mustard tliat the hand of 
Dandle Dinmont bestowed. 

" His vulfiig passion was strong even on the eve of death. Mr. 
BaiUie's fox-hounda had started a fox opposite to his window a few 
weeks ago, and as soon as he heard the sound of the dogs his eyo9 
glistened; he Insisted on getting out of bed, and with mneh diffioollT 
got to the wuidow, and there enjoyed the fun, as he called It. Wliea 
T came down to ask for liim, he said, 'be had seen Beyna^d, bnt 
bad not seen his death. If It had been the will of Providence,' he 
added, ' I would have liked to have been after him ; — but I am glad 
that I got to the window, and am thankful for what I saw, foi' it has 
dona me a great deal of pood.' Notwithstanding these eooentricitles," 
adds the EeDsible and liberal clergyrotm, " I sincerely hope and believe 
he has gone to a hetter world, and better eorapauy and enjoymenta." 

If some part of this little narrative may excite a smile, it is one 
which is consistent with the most perfect respect for the simple- 
minded invalid, andiis kind and judicious religions instraotov, who, 
we hope, will not be lUspleased with our giving, ws trust, a correct 
edition of an anecdote which has been pretty gsnarally circulated. 
The race of Pepper and Mustard are in the highest estimation at this 
day, not only for vermin-killing, but for intelligence and fidelity. 
Those who, like the author, possess a braoa of them, consider them ea 
very desirable companions. 
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The present store-farmers of the south of Scotland are 
a much more reflued race than their fathera, and the 
manners I am now to describe have either altogether 
disappeared, or are greatly modified. Without losiag 
the rural simplicity of manners, they now cultivate arts 
unknown fo the former generation, not only in the pro- 
gressive improvement of their possessions, hut in all the 
comforts of life. Their houses are more commodious, 
their habits of life regulated so as better to keep pace 
with those of the civilized world ; and the bet of luxuries, 
the luxuiy of knowledge, has gained much ground among 
their hills during the last thirty years. Deep drinking, 
loimerly their greatest failing, is now fast losing ground ; 
and, fl hale the fi^anknesa of their extensive hospitality 
eootiniles the same, it is, generally speaking, refined in its 
charieter and restrained in its excesses, 

" Deil's in the wife," said Dandie Dinniont, shalting 
off his spouse's embrace, but gently and wiih a look of 
great affection ; " deil's in ye, Ailie— -d'ye no see the 
strange gentleman ? " 

Aihe turned to make her apology — ^" Troth, I was sae 
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wed pleased to see the gudeman, that But, gude 

gracious I what's the matter wi' ye baJth ? " — for they 
were now in her little parlour, and the candle showed tlie 
sfreats of hlood which Dinmont'e wounded head had 
pleiitiiiilly imparted to the clothes of his companion as 
well as to his owa- " Te've been lighting again, Dandy, 
wi' some o' the Bewcastle horse-coupers ! Wow, man, a 
married man, wi' a bonny family like yours, should ken 
better what a father's life's worth in the warld." — The 
tears stood in the good woman's eyes aa she spoke. 

"Whisht! whisht, gudewife I " said her husband, with 
a smack tliat had much more affection than ceremony in 
it ;— " never mind-— never mind — there's a gentleman that 
will tell you, that just when I had ga'en up to Lourie 
Lowther's, and had bidden the drinking of twa cheerers, 
and gotten just in again upon the moss, and was whigging 
cannUy awa hame, twa land-loupera jumpit out of a peat- 
hag on me or I was thinking, and got me down, and 
knevelled me sair aneuch, or I could gar my whip walk 
about their lugs ; — and troth, gudewife, if this honest 
gentleman hadna come up, I would have gotten nia'r 
licks than I like, and lost mair sUler tlian I could weel 
spare ; so ye maun be thankful to him for it, under Glod," 
With that he drew from his side-pocket a large greasy 
leather pocket-book, and bade the gudewife lock it up in 
her kist, 

" God bless the gentleman, and e'en Glod bless him wi' 
a' my heart ! But what can we do for him, but to gie 
him the meat and quarters we wadna refuse to the poor- 
est body on earth — unless " (her eye directed to the 
pocket-book, but with a feeling of natural propriety which 
made the inference the most delicate possible) " unless 
there was ony other way" Brown saw, and estimated 



bt Google 



GUY MAKNEKING. 265 

at its due rate, the mixture of simplicity and grateful 
generosity which took the downright way of expressing 
itself, yet qualified with so much delicacy. He was aware 
his own appearance, plain at best, and now fom and spat- 
tered with hlood, made him an object of pity at least, and 
perhaps of charity. He hastened to say his name was 
Broivn, a captain in the ■ regiment of cftTalry, travel- 
ling for pleasure, and on foot, hoth from motives of inde- 
pendence and economy ; and he be^ed hia kind landlady 
would look at her husband's wounds, the state of which 
he had refused to pei-mit him to examine. Mrs. Dinmont 
was used to her husband's broken heads more than to the 
presence of a captain of dragoons. She therefore glanced 
at a table-clofli, not quite clean, and conned over her pro- 
posed supper a minute or two, before, patting her husband 
on the shouldpj;, she bade him sit down for "a hard- 
headed loon, that was aye bringing himsell and otjier folk 
into eolhe-shangies," 

When Dandie Dimnont, after executing two or three 
caprioles, and cutting the Highland-fling, by way of 
ridicule of his wife's anxiety, at last deigned to sit down, 
and commit his round, black, shaggy huUet of a head to 
her inspection. Brown thought he had seen the regi- 
mental surgeon look grave upon a more trifling case. 
The gudewife, however, showed some knowledge of chi- 
rurgery — she cut away with her scissors the gory locks, 
whose stiffened and coagulated clusters interfei-ed with 
her operations, and clapped on the wound some lint be- 
smeared with a vulnerary salve, esteemed sovereign by 
the whole dale (which afforded upon Fair nights con- 
siderable experience of such cases) — she then fixed her 
plaster with a bandage, and, spite of her patient's resist- 
ance, pulled over all a night-cap, to keep every thing 
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in its right place. Some contusions un the biow and 
shoulders she fomented with bi-indy, which the patient 
did not permit till the mediune liad piiid a liej,\y toll to 
his mouth. Mrs. Dinmont Gum simply, but kmdly, 
offei-ed her assistance to Brown 

He assm-ed her he had no occasion for any thmg but 
the accommodation of a ba*.!!! •uid towel 

"And that's what I should have thought of s -oner," 
she said; "and I did think o't, hut I dui^t n^ open the 
door, for there's a' the baims, poor things, sae keen to 
see their fatter." 

This explamed a gii-at drummmg and whmmg at the 
door of lie little parloui, whiih had somewhat aurpiised 
BrOivn, though his kind landlady had onl) noticed it by 
fastening the bolt as soon as she heaid it begm But on 
her opening the door to seek thp b ism and towel, (lor 
she never thought of showing the guest to a separate 
room,) a whole tide of white headed urchins streamed 
in, some from the stable, where they hid been seemg 
Dumple, and giving hun a welcome bonie with part of 
their fonr-houra scone.-- others from the kitchen wheie 
they had been listening to old Elspeth'a tales and ball ids ; 
and the youngest, haJf n'Aed, out of bed, — all roaring to 
see daddy, and to inquire whit he had brought home for 
them from the various fairs he Iiad vi&itfd in his pere- 
grinations. Okt knight of the bioken head liist kissed 
and hugged them all round, then distributed whittles, 
penny-trumpets, and gingerbread , and lastly, when the 
tumult of their joy and welcome got beyond bearing, 
exclaimed to his guest — "This is a the gudpnife's fault, 
Captain — she will gie the bairns a' their um way " 

" Me 1 Lord help me ! " smd Ailie, who at that instant 
entered with the basin and ewer, " how can I help it ? — ■ 
I have naething else to gie them, poor things ! " 
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Dimnont tliea exerted himself, and, between coaxing, 
flireata, and shoving, cleared the room of all the intruders, 
excepting a boy and girl, tlie two eldest of the fsunily, 
who could, as he oh^ei-ved, hehave themselTes " dis- 
tinctly." For the same reason, hut with Icaa ceiemony, 
aU the dogs were kicked out, excepting the venerable 
patriarchs, old Pepper and Mustard, whom fief[uent 
castigation and the advance of years had inspiied mth 
such a share of passive hospitality, that, aftei mutual 
explanation and remonsfiance m the shape of some 
gi-owlmg, they admitted Wasp, who had hitherto, judged 
it safe to keep beneath his master's chair, to a share 
of a dried wedder's skin, which, with the wool upper- 
most and unshorn, served all the purposes of a Bristol 
heai-th-rug. 

The active bustle of the mistress (so she was called in 
the kitchen, and the gudewife in the pai-Iour) had already 
signed the fate of a couple of fowls, which, for want of 
time to dress them otherwise, soon appeared reeking fiom. 
the gridiron — or brander, as Mrs. Dinmont denominated 
it, A huge piece of cold beef-ham, eggs, butter, cakes, 
and barley-meal bannocks in plenty, made up the enter- 
tainment, which was to be diluted with home-brewed ale 
of excellent quality, and a case-bottle of brandy. Few 
soldiers would find fault with such cheer after a day's 
hard exercise, ajid a skirmish to boot; accordingly Brown 
did great honour to the eatables, "While the gudewife 
partly aided, jiartly instructed, a great stout servant girl, 
with cheeks as red as her top-knot^ to remove the supper 
matters, and supply sugar and hot water, {which, in the 
damsel's anxiety to gaze upon an actual live captain, she 
was in some danger of ibrgetting,) Brown took an oppor- 
tunity to ask his host whether he did not repent of having 
neglected the gipsy's hint. 
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" Wha kena ? " answered he ; " they're queer deeyiis ; 
— may be I might just hare 'scaped ae gang to meet the 
other. And yet I'll no say that neither ; for if that 
randy wife was coming to Charlies-hope, she should have 
a pint hottle o' brandy and a pound o' tobacco to wear 
her through the winter. They're queer deevils ; as my 
add father used to say — they're warst where they're 
warst guided. After a', there's baith gude aud ill about 
the gipsies." 

This, and some other desultory convei-sation, served as 
a " shoeing-horn " to draw on another cup of ale, and 
another cheerer, as Dinmont termed it in his country 
phrase, of brandy and water. Brown then resolulely 
declined all further conviviality for that eveaiug, pleading 
hb own weariness and the effects of the skirmish, — 
being well aware that it would have availed nothing to 
have remonstrated with his host on the danger that 
excess might have occasioned to his own raw wound 
and bloody coxcomb. A veiy small bed-room, but a 
very dean bed, received the traveller, and the sheets 
made good the courteous vaunt of the hostess, " that they 
would be aa pleasant as he could find ony gate, for they 
were washed wi" the fairy-well water, and bleached on 
the bonny white gowans, and bittled by Nelly and her- 
eeD ; and what could woman, if she was a queen, do mair 
for them ? " 

They indeed rivalled snow in whiteness, and had, be- 
sides, a pleasant fragrance from the manner in which they 
had been bleached. Little Wasp, after licking his mas- 
ter's hand to ask leave, couched himself on the coverlet at 
his feet ; and the traveller's senses were soon lost in 
grateful oblivion. 
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Your sporEive fury, pEtilose, to in 

Hiui, tsom bl3 etagsy wtndios hi 
IfC &IL Che thundor of the chase . 



Brown rose early in the morning, and walked out to 
look at the establishment of his new friend. All was 
rough and neglected in the neighbourhood of the house ; 
a paltry garden, no pama taken to make the ricinity dry 
or comfortable, and a total absence of all those little neat- 
nesses which give the eye so much pleasure in looking at 
an English farm-house. There were, notmthstanding, 
evident signs that this arose only from want of taste, or 
ignorance, not from poverty, or the negligence which at- 
tends it On the contrary, a noble cow-house, well fiUod 
with good milk-eowB, a feeding house, with ten bullocks 
of the moat approved breed, a stable with two good teams 
of horses, the appearance of domestics, active, industrious, 
and apparently contented with their lot; in a word, an 
air of liberal though sluttish plenty indicated the wealthy 
farmer. The situation of the house above the river 
formed a gentle declivity, which relieved the inhabitants 
of the nuisances that might otherwise have stagnated 
around it. At a little distance was the whole band of 
children, playing and building houses with peats around 
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a huge doddered oak-tree, which was called Cliarlie's- 
Buah, from some traditba reapeeting an old freebooter 
who had once inhabited the spot. Between the farm- 
house and the hill-pasture was a deep moraaa, termed in 
that country a slack : it had once been the defence of a 
fortalice, of which no vestiges now remained, but which 
was said to have been inhabited by the same doughty 
hero we have now alluded to. Brown endeavoured to 
make some acquaintance with the children; but "the 
rogues fled from him like quicksilver," though the two 
eldest stood peeping when they had got to some distance. 
The traveller tten turned his coui-se towards the hill, 
crossing the foresaid awamp by a range of steppiag- 
stones, neither the broadest nor steadiest that could be 
imagined. He had not climbed far up the hill when he 
met a man deseending. 

He soon recognised his worthy host, though a maud, 
as it is called, or a grey shepherd's-plaid, supplied his 
travelliag jockey-coat, and a cap, faced with wild-cat's 
fiir, more commodiously covered his bandaged head than 
a hat would have done. As he appeared through the 
morning mist, Brown, accustomed to judge of men by 
their thews and sinews, could not help admiring his 
height, the breadlh of his shoulders, and the steady 
firmness of his step. Dinmont internally paid the same 
compliment to Brown, whose athletic form he now 
perused somewhat more at leisure than he had done 
formerly. After the usual greetings of the morning, the 
guest inquired whether his boat found any inconvenient 
consequences from the last night's affray. 

" 1 had maist forgotten't," said the hardy Borderer ; 
"but I think this morning, now that I am fresh and 
sober, if you and I were at fie Withershin's Latch, wi' 
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ilka ane a g«de oak souple in his hand, we wa.diia turn 
back, no for half a dizzen o' yon scaff-raff." 

" But are jou prudent, my good sir," said Brown, " not 
to late an hour or two's repose afler receiving such 
severe contusions ? " 

" Confusions ! " i-ephed the farmer, laughing in deri- 
sion ; — " Lord, Captiun, naefhing confuses my head. — I 
ance jumped up and laid the dogs on the fox after I had 
tmnhled from the tap o' Christenbury Craig, and that 
might have confused rae to purpose. Na — naething con- 
fuses me, unless it be a screed o' di'ink at an orra time. 
Besides, I behooved to be round the hirsel this morning, 
and see how the herds were coming on — they're apt to 
he negligent wi' their foof^balla, and fairs, and trysts, 
when ane's away. And there I met wi' Tam o' Todshaw, 
and a wheen o' the rest o' the billies on the water side ; 
they're a' for a fox-hunt this morning — ^ye'll gang ? I'll 
gie ye Dumple, and take the brood mare myselL" 

" But 1 fear I must leave you this mommg, Mr. Din- 
moat," replied Brown. 

" The fient a bit o' that," exclaimed the Borderer, — 
" I'll no part wi' ye at ony rate for a fortnight mair. — 
Na, na; we dinna meet sic ii-iends as you on a Bewcaatle 
moss every night." 

Brown had not designed his journey should be a speedy 
one ; he therefore readily compounded with this hearty 
invitation, by agreeing to pass a week at Charlies-hope. 

On their retmn to the house, where the good-wife pre- 
sided over an ample breakfast, she heard news of the 
proposed fox-hunt, not indeed with approbation, but with- 
out alarm or surprise. " Dand ! ye're the auld man yet ; 
naething will make ye take warning till ye're brought 
bame some day wi' your feet foremost." 
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" Tut, lass ! " answered Dandie, " ye ken yoursell I 
Bra. never a prin the waur o' my rambles." 

So sayiQg, he exhorted Brown to be hasty in despatch- 
ing his breakfast, as, "the frost having given way, the 
BCent would lie this morning primely." 

Out they sallied accordingly for OtteiBCopescaurs, the 
farmer leading the way. They soon quitted the httle 
valley, and involTeil themselves among hills as steep as 
they could be without being predpitous. The sides often 
presented gullies, down which, in the winter season, or 
after heavy rain, the torrents descended with great fury. 
Some dappled mists still floated along the peaks of the 
hills, the I'emains of the morning clouds, for the frost had 
broken up with a smait shower. Through these fleecy 
screens were seen a hundred little temporary streamlets 
or rills, descending the sides of the mountains like silver 
threads. By small sheep-tracks along these steeps, over 
which Dinmont trotted witli the most fearless confidence, 
they at length drew near the scene of sport, and began to 
see other men, both on horse and foot, making toward 
the phice of rendezvous. Brown was puzzling himself to 
conceive how a fox-chase could take place among lulls 
where it was barely possible for a ]>aaj, accustomed to 
the ground, to trot along, but where, quitting the track 
for half a yard's breadth, tlie rider might he either bogged, 
or precipitated down the bank. This wonder waa not 
diminished when he came to the place of actioru 

They had gradually ascended very high, and now found 
themselves on a mountain ridge overhanging a glen of 
great depth, hut extremely narrow. Here the sportsmen 
had collected, with an apparatus which would have shocked 
a member of the Pychely Hunt ; for, the object being 
the removal of a noxious and destructive animal, as well 
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as the pleasures of the chase, poor E«ynard was allowed 
much less fair play than when pursued in form through 
an open country. The strength of his habitation, how- 
ever, and the nature of the ground by which it was sur- 
rounded on all sides, supplied what was wanting in the 
courtesy of his pursuers. The sides of the glen were 
broken hanks of earth, and rocks of rotten stone, which 
sunk sheer down fo the httle winding stream below, 
affording here and there a tuft of scathed brush-wood, or 
a patch of furze. Along the edges of this ravine, which, 
as we have said, was very narrow, but of profound depth, 
the hunters on horse and foot ranged themselves ; almost 
every farmer had with him at least a brace of large and 
fierce greyhoimds, of the race of those deer-dogs which 
were formerly used in that countiy, but greatly lessened 
in size from being crossed with the common breed. The 
huntsman, a sort of provincial officer of the district, who 
receives a certain supply of meal, and a rewai'd for every 
fox he desti-oys, was already at the bottom of the dell, 
whose echoes thundered to the chiding of two or three 
brace of fox-ho«nds. Terriers, including the whole gen- 
eration of Pepper and Mustard, were also in attendance, 
having been sent forward under the care of a shepherd. 
Mongrel, whelp, and cur of low degree, filled up the 
burden of the chorus. The spectators on the brink of 
the ravine, or glen, held their greyhounds in leash, in 
readiness to slip them at the fox, as soon as tlie activity- 
of the party below should force him to abandon hia 
cover. 

The scene, though uncouth to the eye of a professed 
sportsman, had something in it wildly captivating. The 
shifting figures on the mountain ridge, having the sky for 
their background, appeared to move in the air. The 
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dogs, impatient of fheir restraint, and maddened with the 
baying beneath, sprung here and there, and strained at 
the slips irhieh prevented fhera from joining their com- 
panions. Ixioking down, the view was equally striking. 
The thin mists were not totally dispersed in the glen, ao 
that it was often through their gauzy medium that the 
eye strove to discover the motions of the hunters below. 
Sometimes a breath of wind made the scene visible, the 
blue rill glittering as it twined itself through its rude and 
sohtary dell. They then could see the shepherds spring- 
ing ivith feai-Iess activity from one dangerous point to 
another, and cheering the dogs on the scent — the whole 
so diminished by depth and distance, that they looked 
hke pigmies. Again the mists close over them, and the 
only signs of their continued exertions are the halloos of 
the men, and the clamours of the hounds, ascending as it 
were out of the bowels of the earth. When the fox, 
thus persecuted from one stronghold to another, was at 
length obhged to abandon his valley, and to break away 
for a more distant retreat, those who watched his motions 
from the top slipped their greyhounds, which, excelling 
the fox in swiftness, and equalling him in feixwity and 
spirit, soon brought the plunderer to his life's end. 

In this way, without any attention to the oi'dinaiy rules 
and decorums of sport, but apparently as much to the 
gratification both of bipeds and quadrupeds as if ^I due 
ritual had been foUowed, four foxes were killed on this 
active morning ; and even Brown himself, though he had 
seen the princely sports of India, and ridden a-tiger-hun1>- 
ing upon an elepliant with the Nabob of Arcot, professed 
to have received an excellent morning's amusement. 
"When the sport was given up for the day, most of the 
sportsmen, according to the established hospitality of the 
eountry, went to dine at Chai'lies-hope. 
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During their return homeward, Brown roJe for a short 
time beside the huntsman, and asked him "ome questions 
concerning the mode in which he exercised his profes- 
sion. The man showed an unwillingness to meet his eye, 
and a disposition to be rid of his eompanj and conversa- 
tion, for which Brown could not easily account. He was 
a thin, dark, actiye fellow, weD framed for the hardy pro- 
fession which he exercised. But his face had not the 
frankness of the jolly hunter; he was downlooked, em- 
barrassed, and avoided the eyes of those who looked hard 
at him. After some unimportant observations on the 
success of the day. Brown gave him a trifling gratuity, 
and rode on with his landlord. They found the gudewife 
prepared for their reception ; the fold and the poultry- 
yard fiimished the entertamment, and the kind and hearty 
welcora.e made amends for all deficiencies in elegance and 
fashion. 
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"WiTHOOT noticing the occupations of an interTeaing 
day or two, which, as they consisted of the ordinary sylvan 
amusements of shooting and coursing, have nothing suf- 
ficiently interesting to detain the reader, we pass to one 
in some degree peculiar to Scotland, ^^hicli may be called 
a sort of salmon-hunting. This chtae, in which the fish 
is pursued and struck with barbed spears, or a sort of 
long shafted trident, called a waster,* ia much practised 
at the mouth of the Esk, and in the other salmon rivers 
of Scotland, The sport is followed by day and night, 
but most commonly in the latter, when the fish are dis- 
covered by means of torches, or fire-grates, filled with 
blazing fragments of tar-barrels, which shed a strong 
tbough partial light upon the water. On the present 
occasion, the principal pai'ty were embarked in a crazy 
boat upon a part of the river which was enlai'ged and 
deepened by the restraint of a mill-wear, while others, 
like lie ancient Bacchanals in their gambols, ran along 
the banks, brandishing their torches and spears, and 

* Or leister. The long spear is used for striking ; but there is a 
eliorter, wliicli is oast from llie lifuid, and. witli ivliioli oq experienoed 
vpartsmiin Intfi tlie fisk with singular destaritj. 
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pursuing the salmon, some of which endeavoured to 
escape up the stream, while othei-a, shrouding themselves 
under roots of trees, fi'agments of stones, and large rocks, 
attempted to conceal themselves from the researches of 
the fishermen. These the party in the boat detected by 
the slightest indications ; the twinkling of a fin, the rising 
of an air-bell, was sufficient to point out to these adrait 
sportsmen in what direction to use their weapon. 

The scene was iuexpressibly animating to those ac- 
customed to it ; but as Brown was not practised, to use 
the spear, he soon tired of making efforts which were 
attended with no other consequences than jarring hia 
arms against the rocks at the bottom of the river, upon 
which, instead of the devoted salmon, he often bestowed 
his blow. TTor did he relish, though he conceded feel- 
ings which would not have been understood, being quite 
so near the agonies of the expiring salmon, as they lay 
flapping about in the boat, which they moistened with 
their blood. He therefore requested to be put ashore, 
and, from the top of a heugh, or broken bank, enjoyed 
the scene much more to his satisfaction. Often he 
thought of his friend Dudley, the artist, when he ob- 
served the efifect produced by the strong red glai-e on the 
romantic banks under Which the Ijoat glided. Now the 
light diminished to a distant star that seemed to twinkle 
on the waters, like those which, accoi'ding to the legends 
of 'jhe country, the wat«r-kelpy sends for the purpose of 
indicating the watery grave of his victims. Then it 
advanced nearer, brightening and enlarging as it again 
approached, till the broad flickering flame rendered bank, 
and rock, and tree, visible as it passed, tinging them with 
its own red glare of dusky light, and resigning them 
gradually to darkness, or to pale moonlight, as it receded. 
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By this light also were seen the figaree in the boat, now 
holding high their weapons, now stooping to strike, now 
standing upright, bronzed, by the same red glare, into a 
colour which might have befittod the regions of Pande- 
mooium. 

Having amused himself for some time with these effects 
of light and shadow, Brown strolled homewai-ds towards 
the farmhouse, gazing in his way at the pei-sons engaged 
in the sport, two or tliree of whom are genei-ally kept 
together, one holding the torch, the others with their 
spears, ready to avail themselves of the light it afibi'da to 
strike their prey. As he observed one man struggling 
with a very weighty salmon which he had speared, but 
was unable completely to raise from the water. Brown 
advanced close to the bank to see the issue of his exer- 
tions. The man who held the torch in this instance was 
the huntsman, whose sialky demeanour Brown had already 
noticed with surprise. 

" Come here, sir ! come here, air ! look at this ane ! 
He turns up a side hke a sow." Such was the cry from 
the assistants when some of them observed Brown ad- 
vancing. 

" Ground the waster weel, man ! ground the waster 
weel !— -baud him down — ye haena the pith o' a cat ! " — 
were the cries of advice, encouragemeni, and expostula- 
tion, from those who were on the bank, to the sportsman 
engaged with the salmon, who stood up to his middle in 
water, jingling among broken ice, struggling against the 
force of the flsh and the strength of the current, and 
dubious in what manner he should attempt to secure his 
booty. As Brown came to the edge of the bank, he 
called out — " Hold up your torch, friend huntsman I " for 
he had already distinguished his dusky features by the 
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Strong light cast upon tliem by the hiaze. But the fellow 
no sooner heard his voice, and saw, or rather concluded, 
it was Eroivn who approached him, tlian, instead of ad- 
vancing his light, he let it drop, as if accidentally, into 
the water. 

" The deil's in Gahriel ! " said the spearman, aa the 
fragments of glowing wood floated half-b!aaing, half- 
sparkling, hut soon extinguished, down the stream — " the 
deil's in the man !— Ill never master him without the 
light — and a bi-aver kipper, could I but land him, never 
reisted abune a pair o' oleeks." * Some dashed into the 
water to lend their a^istance, and the flsh, which was 
afterwards found to weigh nearly thirty pounds, was 
landed in safety. 

The behaviour of the huntsman struck Brown, althoiigh 
he had no recollection of his face, nor could conceive why 
he should, as it appeared he evidently did, shun his 
observation. Could it be one of the footpads he had 
encountered a few days before ? The supposition was 
not altogether improbable, although unwarranted by any 
observation he was able to make upon the man's figure 
and face. To be sure, the villains wore their hats much 
slouched, and had loose coats, and their size was not in 
any way so peculiarly discriminated as to enable him to 
resort to that criterion. He resolved -to speak to his host 

* The cleek liera in 
from the chimney of a 
ffhen boiling. Tha sums appendsge is often called the crook. The 
enlmon is usually diied by hai^i;Ing It np, after being split and mhhed 
with salt, in the Bmoka of the turf fire above the cleeks, where it is 
(sid ta reiit, that preparation being bo termed. The salmon, thus pce- 
terved, ia eatan as a delloaoy, nndei- the name of kipper, a luxury to 
which Dr. Bedell bos given his sanction ps an ingredient of the Scot- 
tish breakfest. See the eaoelleiit novel entltJed " Marriage." 
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Dinmont on the subject, but for obvious reaaona concluded 
it were best to defer the explanation until a cool hour in 
the morning. 

The sportsmen returned, loaded with fish, upwards of 
one hundred salmon having been killed within the range 
of their sport. The best were selected for liie use of the 
principa] farmers, the others divided among fJieir shep- 
herds, cottars, dependents, and others of inferior rank 
who attended. These fish, dried in the turf smoke of 
their cabins, or shealings, formed a savoury addition to the 
mess of potatoes, mixed with onions, which was the prin- 
cipal part of their winter food. In the meanwhile, a 
theral distribution of ale and whisky was made among 
them, besides what was called a kettle of fish, — two or 
three salmon, namely, plunged into a cauldron, and boiled 
for their supper. Brown accompanied his jolly landlord 
and the rest of his friends into the large and smoky 
kitchen, where this savoury mess reeked on an oaken 
table, massive enough to have dined Johnnie Armstrong 
and his merry-men. All was hearty cheer and huzza, 
and jest and clamorous laughter, and bragging alter- 
nately, and raillery between whiles. Our ti-avelier looked 
earnestly around for the dark countenance of the fox- 
hunter ; but it was nowhere to be seen. 

At length he hazarded a question concerning him. 
"That was an awkward accident, my lads, of one of yoa, 
who dropped his torch in the water when his companion 
was struggling with the large lisb." 

" Awkward I " returned a shepherd, looking up, (the 

same stout yonng fellow who had speared the salmon,} 

" he deserved his paiks for't — to put out the light when 

the fish was on ane's witters I * — I'm weel convinced 

* The barbs of the spear. 
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Gabriel drapped tlie roughies * iu the water on purpose 
— he doeana like to see onyhody do a thing bettei- than 
himsell." 

" Ay," said another, " he's aair shamed o' himsell, else 
he would have been up here the night — Gabriel likes a 
little o' the gude thing as weel as ony o' us." 

"Is he of this country?" said Brown. 

" Na, na, he's been but shortly in office ; but he's a fell 
hunter — ^he's frae down the country, some gale on the 
Dumft'ies side." 

" And what's his name, pray ? " 

" Ciabriel." 

" But Gabriel what ? " 

" Oh, Lord kens that ; we dinna mind folks after-namea 
muckle here, they run sae mu<ile into clans." 

" Te see, sir," said an old shepherd, rising and speak- 
ing very slow, " the folks hereabout are a' Armstrongs 
and Elliots,t and sic like — twa or three given names — 

* When dry apliaterfl, or branches, are used as fael t») supply tlie 
light for burning the water, as it is caUed, thay are ievmed, aa in the 
text, Kongliiea, When vsgs, dipped in tar, are employed, tliey are 
called Hards, probably from the French. 

f Ths diBtinotion of indiTidnals by nicknames, when they possess 
no property, is still common on the Border, and indeed necessary, fpooi 
the number of persons having the same name. In the small ylllage of 
Lustralhei', in Eosburglishire, there dwelt, in (be memory of msin, four 
hihabitants, called Andrew, or Dandle Oliver. They were distin- 
guished as Dandle Eaaail-gate, Dandle Wasall-gate, Dandle Thumbie, 
and Dandle Dumbie. The first two had their names fl'om living east- 
ward end westward in the street of the village; the third ftom some- 
thing peculiar m the conformation of his thumb ; the fourth from his 
taciturn habits. 

It ia told as a wall-known jast, that a beggar woman repiUsad from 
door to door as she solicited quarters through a village of Annandale, 
asked in bet despair, if there were no Chiistians in the place. To 
which the hearers, concluding that she inquired for some persons so 
Burnamed, anawarad, " Sa, na, there are naa Christians hare j we ore 
a' Jahuelones Kid Jardiues." 
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and so, for distinction's sake, the laii'ds and farmei-a liave 
the names of their places that they live at — as for exam- 
ple, Tarn o' Todshaw, WUl o' the Flat, Hobhie o' Sorbie- 
trees, and our good master here, o' the Charlies-hope. — 
Aweel, sir, and then the inferior sort o' people, yell ob- 
serve, are kead by sorts o' by-names some o' them, as 
Glaiket Christie, and the Deuke's Davie, or niiaybe, like 
this lad Gabriel, by his employment ; as for example. 
Tod Gabble, or Himter Gabbie. He's no been laug here, 
sir, and I dinna think onybody kens him by ony other 
name. But it's no right to rin him doun ahint his back, 
for he's a fell fox-hunter, though he's maybe no just sae 
clever aa some o' the foUc heieawa wi' the wast«r." 

After some furfhei desultory (.oavei^^ition, the superior 
sportsmen retued to conclude the evenmg after their own 
manner, lea\ mg the others to enjoy themselves, una wed 
by then presence That evenmg, hke all those whicli 
Blown had pissed at Charlies hope, was spent in much 
innoient miith and conviviality The latter might have 
appioiched to the veige of not, but foi the good women ; 
foi several of tlie neighbouring rmstresses (a phrase of a 
signification how di&erent fiom what it bears in more 
fashionable life i) had aosemblcd at Charhes-hope to wit- 
ness the event of this memoiable evenmg. Finding the 
pimch bowl was so often leplenished, thit there was some 
dangei of then gracious piesence being forgotten, they 
rushed in valorously upon the tetreint revellei-a, headed 
by our good mistress Ailie, so that Venus speedily routed 
Bacchus. The Mdler and piper nest made their appeai-- 
ance, and the best part of the night was gallantly con- 
sumed in dancing to their music. 

An otter-hunt the next day, and a badger-baiting the 
day after, consumed the time merrily. — I hope our trav- 
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eller will not sink in the reader's estimation, sportsman 
though he may be, when I infonn Jiim, that on this last 
occasion, after young Pepper had lost a fore-foot, and 
Mustard the second had been nearly throttled, ho begged 
aa a particular and personal fiivour of Mr. Dinmont, that 
tlie poor badger, who had made so gallant a defence, 
should be permitted to retire to his earth without fartlier 
molestation. 

The fajmer, who would probably have treated tiiis re- 
quest with supreme contempt had it come from any other 
person, was contented, ia Brown's case, to express the 
utter extremity of his wonder. "Weel," he said, " that's 
queer aneugh !— But since ye take his part, deil a tyke 
shall meddle wi' him mair in my day — we'll e'en mait 
him, aud ca' him the Captain's brock — and I'm sure I'm 
glad I can do ony thing to oblige you — but, Lord save us, 
to care about a brock ! " 

After a week spent in rural sport, and distinguished by 
the most frank attentions on the pai-t of his honest land- 
lord, Brown bade adieu to the banks of the Liddel, and 
the hospitality of Charlies-hope. The children, with all 
of whom he had now become an intimate and a favourite, 
roared manfully in full chorus at his departure, and he 
was obliged to promise twenty times, that he wouid soon 
return and play over all then" favourite tunes upon the 
flageolet till they had got them by heart. " Come back 
agfun, Captmn," said one little sturdy fellow, " and Jenny 
will be your wife," Jenny was about eleven years old : 
she ran aud hid herself behind her mammy, 

" Captain, come back," said a little fat roll-about girl 
of six, holding her mouth up to be kiiaed, " and I'll be 
your wife my aiaseU." 

" They must be of harder mould tlian I," thought 
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Brown, " who could part from so many kind hearts with 
indifference." The good dame too, witli matron modesty, 
and an affectionate simplicity that marked the olden time, 
offered her cheek to the departing guest — " It's little the 
like of us can do," she said, " httle indeed — hut yet — if 
there were hut ony thing " 

" Now, my dear Mrs. Dinmout, you embolden me to 
make a request — would you but have the kindness to 
weave me, or work me, just such a grey plaid as the 
goodman wears?" He had learned the language and 
feelings of the country even during the short time of hia 
residence, and was aware of the pleasure the request 
would confer. 

"A tail o' woo' would he scarce amang us," said the 
gudewife, brightening, " if ye shouldna hae that, and as 
gude a tweel as ever cam aff a pirn. Til speak to John- 
nie Goodsire, the weaver at the Castletown, the mom. 
Fare ye weel, sir ! — and may ye be just as happy yoursell 
as ye hke to see a' body else — and that would be a sair 
wish to some folk." 

I must not omit to mention, that our traveller left his 
trusty attendant "Wasp to be a guest at Charlies-bope for 
a season. He foresaw th^ he might prove a troublesome 
attendant in the event of his being in any situation where, 
secreey and concealment might be necessary. He was 
therefore consigned to the care of the eldest boy, who 
premised, in the words of the old song, that he should have 

A bit of his supper, a bit of his hed, 

and that he should be engaged in none of those perilous 
pastimes in which the race of Mustard and Pepper had 
suffered frequent mutilation. Brown now prepared for 
his jouraey, having taken a temporary farewell of his 
trusty little companion. 
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There ia an odd prejudice ia itese hills in favour of 
riding. Every farmer rides well, and ridea the whole 
day. Probably the extent of tlieir large pasture farms, 
!md the necessity of surveying fliem rapidly, fii-st intro- 
duced this custom ; or a very zealous antiquary might 
derive it from the times of the Lay of the Last Mmstrel, 
when twenty thousand horsemen assembled at the hght 
of the beacon-fii-es.* But the truth is undeniable ; they 
like to be on horseback, and can be with difficulty con- 
vinced that any one chooses walking from other motives 
thau those of convenience or necessily. Accoi-dingly Din- 
mout insisted upon mounting his guest, and accompanying 
him on horseback aa for as the nearest town in Dumfries- 
shire, where he had directed his baggage to be sent, and 
from which he proposed to pursue his intended journey 
towards Woodbourne, the residence of Juha Mannering. 

Upon the way he questioned his companion concerning 
the character of the fos-hunter ; but gained little infor- 
mation, as he had been called to that office while Dinmont 
was making the round of the Highland fairs. " He was 
a shake-rag lite fellow," he smd, " and, be dared to say, 
had gipsy blood in his veins ; but at ony rate, he was 
nane o' the smacks that had been on their quarters in the 
moss — he would ken them weel if he saw them again. 
There are some no bad folk amang the gipsies loo, to be 
sie a gang," added Dandie ; " if ever I see that auld randle- 
tree of a wife again, 111 gie her something to buy tobacco 
— I have a great nofion she meant me very fair afier a'." 



milar passuges, in this and 
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When they were about finally to part, the good fenner 
held Brown long by the hand, and at length said, " Cap- 
tain, the woo'a aae weel up tlie year, that it's paid a' the 
i-ent, and we have naething to do wi' the rest o' the siller 
when Ailie has had her new gown, and the bairns their 
bits o' duds — now I was thinking of some safe hand to 
put it into, for it's ower muckle to ware on brandy and 
V I have heard that you army gentlemen can 
i buy yoursells up a step ; and if a hundred or 
twa would help ye on such an occasion, the bit scrape o' 
your pen would be as good to me as the siller, and ye 
might just take yere ain time o' settling it — it wad be a 
great convenience to me." Brown, who felt the fuU deli- 
cacy that wished to disguise the conferring an obligation 
under the show of asking a favour, thanked his gratefiil 
friend most heartily, and assured him he would have re- 
course to his purse, without scruple, should circumstances 
ever render it convenient for liim. And thus they partod 
with many expressions of mutual regard. 
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Our traveller hired a post-chaise at the place where he 
separated from Dinmont, with the purpose of proceeding 
to Kippletringan, fliere to inquire into the state of the 
family at Woodboume, before he should venture to make 
his presence in the country known to Miss Mannerimg. 
The stage was a long one of eighteen or twenty miles, 
and the road lay across the country. To add to the 
inconyeniencea of the journey, ihe snow began to fall 
pretty quickly. The postilion, however, proceeded on 
his journey for a good many miles, without expressing 
doubt or hesitation. It was not until the night was 
completely set in, that he intimated his apprehensions 
whether he was in the right road. The increasing snow 
rendered this intimation rather alarming, for as it drove 
full in the lad's face, and lay whitening all around him, 
it served in two different ways to confuse his knowledge 
of the country, and to duninish the chance of his recov- 
ering the right track. Brown then himself got out and 
looked TOund, not, it may well be imagined, from any 
better hope than tliat of seeing some house at which he 
might make inquiry. But none appeared — he could 
therefore only teU the lad to drive steadily on. The 
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road on which tJiey were ran through plantations of con- 
eiderable extent and depth, and the ti'aveller therefore 
conjectured that there muat be a gentleman's house at no 
great distance. At length, ailer struggling wearily on 
for ahout a miie, the post-boy stopped, and protested his 
hoi-ses would not bui3ge a foot ferther ; " hut he saw," he 
said, " a hght among the trees, which must proceed from 
a house ; the only way was to inquire the raad there." 
Accordingly, he dismounted, heavily encumbered with a 
long great-coat tuid a pair of boots which might have 
rivalled in thickness the seven-fold shield of Ajas. As 
in this guise he was plodding forth upon his voyage of 
discovery, Brown's impatience prevailed, and, jumping 
out of the carriage, he desired the lad to stop where be 
w£B, by the horses, and he would himself go to the house 
— a command which the driver most joyfully obeyed. 

Our traveller groped along the side of the enclosure 
from which the light glimmered, in order to find some 
mode of approaching in that direction, and a&er proceed- 
ing for some space, at length found a stile in the hedge, 
and a pathway leading into the planfation, which in that 
place was of great extent. This pronnised to lead to the 
light which was the object of his seai'ch, and accordingly 
Brown proceeded in that direction, but soon totally lost 
eight of it among the trees. The path, which at first 
seemed broad and well marked by the opening of the 
wood through which it winded, was now less easily dis- 
tinguishable, although the whiteness of the snow afforded 
some reflected light to assist his search. Directing him- 
self i^ much as possible through the more open parts of 
the wood, he proceeded almost a mile without either 
recovering a view of the light, or seeing any thing re- 
sembling a habitation. Still, however, he thought it best 
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to persevere in that direction. It must 'Jiirely have been 
a li^ht in the hut of a forester, for it ^hone too steadily to 
be the ghmmer of an igm$ fatiius. The ground at length 
became broken, and declined rapidly ; and although Brown 
conceived he still laoved along what had once at least 
been a palhway, it was now very unequal, and the snow 
concealing those breaches and inequalities, the traveller 
had one or two Mis in consequence. He began now to 
think of turning back, especially as the falling snow, 
which his impatience had hitherto prevented his attending 
to, was coming on thicker and fiiater. 

Willing, however, to make ala.'rt e£fort,he still advanced 
a httle way, when, to his great dehght, he beheld the light 
opposite at no great distance, and apparently upon a level 
with him. He quickly found tiiat this last api>earance 
was deception, for the ground continued so rapidly to sink, 
as made it obvious there was a deep dell, or ravine of 
some kind, between him and the object of his search. 
Taking every precaution to preserve his footing, he con- 
tinued to descend nntd he reached the bottom of a very 
steep and narrow glen, through which winded a small 
rivulet, whose course was then almost choked with snow. 
He now found himself emfaan-assed among tlie ruins of 
cottages, whose black gables, rendered more distinguish- 
able by the contrast with the whitened surface from which 
they rose, were still standing; the side-walls had long 
since given way to time, and, piled in shapeless heaps, 
and covered witli scow, offered frequent and embarrassing 
obstacles to our traveller's progress. Sfdl, however, he 
persevered — crossed the rivulet, not witliout some trouble, 
and at length, by exei-tions which became both painful 
and perilous, ascended its opposite and very nigged 
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bank, until he came on a level willi the building from 
which the gleam proceeded. 

It was difficult, especiaUy by so imperfect a light, to 
discover the nature of (his edifice ; but it seemed a square 
building of gmall size, the upper part of which was totally 
ruinous. It had, perhaps, been the abode, in former times, 
of some lesser proprietor, or a place of strength and con- 
cealment in case of need for one of greater importance. 
But only the lower vault remained, the arch of which 
formed the roof in the present state of the building. 
Brown first approached the place from whence the light 
proceeded, which was a long narrow slit or loophole, such 
as usually are to he found in old castles. Impelled by 
curiosity to reconnoitre the interior of this strange place 
before he entei-ed, Brown gazed in at this aperture. A 
scene of greater desolation could not well be imagined. 
There was a fire upon the floor, the smoke of which, after 
circhng through the apartment, escaped by a hole broken 
m the ardi above. The walls, seen by this smoky light, 
had the rude and waste appearance of a ruin of three 
centuries old at least A cask or two, with some broken 
boxes and packages, Jay about the place in confusion. 
But the inmates chiefly occupied Brown's attention. 
Upon a lau composed of straw, with a blanket stretched 
over it laj a figure, so stiD, that, except it was not dressed 
in the ordinary habiliments of the grave, Brown would 
have concluded it to be a corpse. On a steadier view he 
perceived it was only on the point of becoming so, for he 
heard one or two of those low, deep, and hard-drawn 
flighs, that precede dissolution when the frame is tenacious 
of life. A female figure, dressed in a long cloak, sate on 
a stone by this miserable couch ; her elbows rested upon 
her knees, and her face, averted from the light of an iron 
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lamp beside her, was bent wpon that of the dying person. 
She moistened his mouth from lime to time with some 
liqaid, and between whiles sung, in a low, monotonous 
cadence, one of those prayers, or rather spells, which, in 
some parts of Scotland, and the north of England, are 
used by the vulgar and ignorant to speed the passage of a 
parting spirit, hke the tolling of the beU in catholic days. 
Site accompanied this dismal sound with a slow rocking 
motion of her body to and fro, as if to keep time with her 
Bong. The words ran nearly thus : — 

Wasted, wbetj, -whErafore stay, 
Wrestling thus wlfli aartU and olay ? 
From the body pnss away \ — 

Hark ! tlie mass ia singing. 
From thee doff thy mortal weed, 
Mary Mothei- be thy speed, 
Saints to help thee at Ihy need ; — 

Hark ! the knell [s ringing. 
Fear not snow-drifl dciYing fast, 
Sleet or hail, or levin blast ; 
Soon the shrond shall lap thee text, 
And the sleep be on thee cast 

That shall ne'er know waking. 
Haste thee, haste thee, to be gone, 
Earth flits fast, and time draws on, — 
Gasp thy gasp, and groan thy groan. 

Day is near the breaking. 

The songstress paused, and was answered by one or 
two deep and hollow groans, that seemed to proceed fi-om 
the very agony of the mortal strife. " It will not be," 
she muttered to herself; "he cannot pass away with that 
on his mind — it tethers him here — 

Heaven cannot abide it. 
Earth ret\ises to hide it.* 

* The mysterious rites iu which Meg Men'iliea is described ns co- 
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I must open the door ; " and rising, she faced towards the 
door of the apartment, observing heedfuUy not to turn 
back her head, and, withdrawing a bolt or two, (for, not- 
withstanding the miserable appearance of the place, the 
door was cautiously secured,) she lifted the latch, aaying, 

gaging, belong to her oliai'aoter us a qnfesD of tar raoa. All know that 
gipsias in every country claim aoquaintanoe ivith the gift of foi'tmie- 
telling ; but, as is often tlie case, they are liable to the supei-stitions of 
which they a-scil themselves In others. The cocrespondent of Blaok- 
wooii, quoted in the Inti-odnction to this Tale, gives us some informa- 
tion on tlie subject of their credulity. 

" I have ever understood," he says, speaking of the Yetholm gipsies, 
" that they aie extremely superatitlouB— carefully noticing the forma- 
tion of the clouds, the flightof partionlDrbii-ds, and the aou^^Mij? of tlie 
■winds, before a.ttempting any enterprise. They have been known fbr 
several successive days to torn back with their loaded carta, asses, and 
children, on meeting with persons whom they considei'ed of unlucky 
aspect ; nor do tliey ever proceed on their summer peregrinations witi>- 
out some propitious omen of their fortimata return. They also burn 
the clothes of their dead, not so much from any apprehension of infec- 
tion being commnnicated by them, as the oonviotion that the very 
oiroumetance of wearing them would shorten the days of their hving. 
They likewise carefully watch the corpse by night and day till the 
time of interment, end conceive that ' the dell thifcles at the Ijke- 
wake ' of those who felt in their dead^hreaii the agonies and terrors of 

These notions are not peonliHr to the gipsies ; but having been once 
generally entertfunad among the Scottish common people, are now only 
fbund among those who ai'a the most rude in their habits, and most 
devoid of instruction. Tlie popular idea, that the protracted struggle 
between life and death is p^nftilly prolonged by keeping the door of the 
apartment shnt, was received as certain by the superstitions eld of Scot- 
land. Bnt neither was it to be thrown wide open. To leave the door 
yar, was the plan adopted by the did crones who understood the mys- 
teries of deatlibeds and Ijkewakes. In that case, there was room for the 
hnprisoned spirit to escape ; and yet an obstacle, we have been assured, 
waa offered to the entrance of any frightful fonn which might other- 
wise intrude itself. The threshold of a habitation was in some sort a 
sacred limit, and tha subject of mach superstition. A bride, even to 
this day. Is aJways liflsd over it — a rule derived apparently &om the 
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Brown, who had by this time moved from his post, stood 
before her as she opened the door She stepped back a 
pace, and he enteiel in tintly rLCOgnising, but with no 
comfortable sensation the -*ame gip'y woman whom he 
bad met in Bewc^stle She al o kncii him at once, and 
ter attitude, figure anl the inxif-ty of her countenance, 
assumed the appearance of the well disposed ogress of a 
feiry tale, warning a sti-anger not to enter the dangerous 
castle of her husband. Tlie first words she spoke (hold- 
ing up her hands in a reproving manner) were, " Siiid I 
not to ye, Make not, meddle not ?— Beware of the redding 
atraik!* you are come 1o no house o' fair-strae death." 
So saying, she raised the lamp, and turned its light on the 
dying man, whose rude and harsh features were now con- 
vulsed with the last agony. A roll of linen about his 
head was stained with blood, which had soaked also 
through the blankets and the straw. It was, indeed, 
under no natural disease, that the wretch was suffering. 
Brown started back from this horrible object, and, turn- 
ing to the gipsy, excliumed, " Wretched woman, who has 
done this ? " 

" They that were pei'mitted," answered Meg Merrilies, 
while she scanned with a close and keen glance the fea- 
tures of the expiring man. — " He has had a sair struggle 
— but it's passing ; I kenn'd he would pass when you 
came in. — That was the death-ruckle — -he's dead." 

Sounds were now heard at a distance, as of voices. 
" They are coming," said she to Brown ; " you are a 

* The radding stniik, nnmely, a blow received by n pence^naker 
who intBi-fares betwixt two combataiitB, to red or sapavafB them, is 
provarbiaUy said to be the most daugarouB blow a man oaji reoeiye. 



bt Google 



29i "WATEELET 

dead raaa, if ye had as mony lives as hairs." Brown 
eagerly looked round for some weapon of defence. There 
was none near. He then rushed to the door with the 
intention of plunging among the trees, and making his 
escape by flight, from wliat he now esteemed a den of 
murderers, but Merriliea held him with a masculine 
grasp. " Here," she said, " here — be still, and you are 
safe — stir not, whatever you see or hear, and nothing 
shall befall you." 

Brown, ia these desperate circumstances, remembered 
this woman's intimation formerly, and tliought he had no 
chance of safety but in obeying her. She caused him lo 
couch down among a parcel of sti-aw on the opposite side 
of the apartment from the corpse, covered him carefully, 
and flung over him two or tliree old sacks which lay about 
the place. Anxious to observe what was to happen, 
Broivn arranged, as softly as he could, the means of peep- 
ing flwm under the coverings by which he was hidden, 
and awaited with a throbbing heart the issue of this 
strange and most unpleasant adventiure. The old ^psy, 
in the mean lime, set about arranging the dead body, com- 
posing its limbs, and straightening the arms by its side. 
" Best to do this," she muttered, "ere he stiffen." She 
placed on the dead man's breast a trencher, with salt 
sprinkled upon it, set one candle at the head, and another 
at the feet of the body, and lighted both, Tlien she 
resumed her song, and awaited the approach of those 
whose voices had been heard without. 

Bi-own was a soldier, and a brave one ; but he was also 
a man, and at this moment his fears mastered his courage 
so completely, that the cold drops burst out from every 
pore. The idea of being dragged out of his miserable 
eonceahnent by wretches whose trade was that of mid- 
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night murder, without weapons or the slightest means of 
defence, except entreatiea which would be only their 
sport, and cries for help which could never reach other 
ear than their own — his safety entrusted to the precarious 
compassion of a' heing associated with these felons, and 
whose trade of rapine and imposture must have hardened 
her against every human feeling — the bitterness of his 
emotions almost choked him. He endeavoui-ed to read in 
her withered and dark countenance, as the lamp threw it3 
light upon her features, something that promised those feel- 
ings of compassion, which females, eyen in their most de- 
graded state, can seldom altogether smother. There was no 
such touch of humanity about this woman. The interest, 
whatever it was, that determined her in his favour, arose 
not from the impulse of compassion, but from some internal, 
and probably capricious, association of feelings, to which 
he had no clew. It rested, perhaps, on a fancied likeness, 
such as Lady Macbeth found to her father in the sleeping 
monarch. Sucli were the reflections that passed in rapid 
succession through Brown's mind as he gazed from his 
hiding-place upon this extraordinary personage. Mean- 
time the gang did not yet approach, and he was almost 
prompted to resume his original intention of attempting 
an escape from the hut, and cursed internally his own 
irresolution, which had consented to his being cooped up 
where he had neither room for resistance nor flight. 

Meg Merrilies seemed equally on the watch. She 
bent her ear to every sound that whistled round the old 
walls. Then she turned again to the dead body, and 
found something new to arrange or alter in its position. 
" He's a bonny corpse," she muttered to ]ierself, " and 
weel worth the streaking," — And in tliis dismal occupa- 
tion she appeared to feel a sort of professional pleasure, 
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entering slowly into all the miniitife, aa if with the skill 
and feelings of a connoisseur. A long dark-coloured sea- 
doak, which she dragged out of a conier, was disposed 
for a pall. The iaee she left bare, after closing the mouth 
and eyes, and ai-ranged the capes of the cloak so as to 
hide the bloody bandages, and give the body, as she mut- 
tered, " a mair decent appearance." 

At once three or four men, equally ruffians in appear- 
ance and dress, ™shed into the hut " Meg, ye limb of 
Satan, how dare you leave the door open? " was the first 
salutation of die party. 

" And wha ever heai-d of a door being barred when a 
man was in the dead-thraw ? — how d'ye think the spirit 
was to get awa through bolts and bars lilie thae ? " 

" Is he dead, then ? " said one who went to the side of 
the couch to look at the body, 

" Ay, ay— dead enough," — said another — " but here's 
what shall give him a rousiflg lykewake," So saying, he 
fetched a keg of spirits from a corner, while Meg lias- 
tened to display pipes and tobacco. Fi-om tlie activity 
wjtli which she undertook the task. Brown conceived good 
hope of her fidelity towards her guest. It was obvious 
that she wished to engage the ruffians in their debauch, to 
prevent the discovery which might take place, if, by acci- 
dent, any of them should approach too nearly the place 
of ISrown's eoncHiiiniciit. 
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CHAPTER XSVIII. 



Brown could now reckon his foea ; — they were five In 
number ; two of them were verj powerful men, who 
appeared to be either real seamen, or strollers who as- 
sumed that characf«r; the other three, an old man and 
two lads, were slighter made, and from their black hair 
and dark complexion, seemed to belong to Meg's tribe. 
They passed from one to another the cup out of which 
they drank tlieir spirits, " Here's to his good voyage ! " 
sdd one of the seamen, drinking; "a squally night te's 
got, however, to drift through the sky in." 

We omit here various execrations with which these 
honest gentlemen garnished their discourse, retaining only 
such of their expletives as ai-e least offensive, 

" 'A does not mind ivind and weather — 'A has had 
many a north-easter in his day." 

" He had his last yesterday," said another giijffly ; 
" and now old Meg may pray for his last fair wind, as 
she's often done before." 
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" I'll pray for name o' him," said Meg, " nor for you 
neither, you randy dog. The times are sair altered since 
I was a kitchen-morL* Men were men then, and fought 
other in the open field, and there was nae milling in the 
darkmans.t And the gentry had kind hearts, and would 
have given baith lap and pannel I to ony puir gipsy ; and 
there was not one, from Johnnie Faa, tlie upright man,§ 
to httle Christie that was in the panniera, would cloyed a 
dud II fi'om them. But ye are a' altered from the gude 
auld rules, and no wonder that you scour the cranipring, 
and trine to the cheat IT sae often. Yes, ye are a' altered 
— you'll eat the goodraao's meat, drink his drink, sleep 
on the strammel** in his harn, and break his house and 
cut hid throat for his pains I There's hlood on your 
hands, too, ye dogs — mair than ever came there by fair 
fighting. Hee how ye'll die then— lang it was ere he 
died — he strove, and strove sair, and could neither die 
nor live ; — but you — half the country will see how ye'll 
grace the woodie." 

The party set up a hoarse laugh at Meg's prophecy. 

" What made you come back here, ye auld beldam ? " 
said one of the gipsies ; " could ye not have staid where 
you were, and spaed fortunes to the Cumberland flats ? — 
Biug out and tour,tt ye auld devil, and see that nobody 
has scented ; that's a' you're good for now." 

" Is that a' I am good for now ?" said the indignant 
matron. " I was good for mair than that in the great 
fight between our folk and Patrico Salmon's ; if I had 
not helped you with these very fambles (holdirig up her 

* A girl. t Murder by night. 

J Liquor and food. 5 The leader (and j^atest rogue) of the gang. 

II Stolen a rag. If Get imprisoned and lianged. 

*• Straw. tt 60 out and watch. 
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hands,) Jean Eaillie would have frammagem'd joit,* ye 
feckless do-little ! " 

There was here another laugh, at the expense of the 
hero who had received this amazon'a assistance. 

" Here, mother," said one of iie sailors, " here's a cup 
of the right for you, and never mind diat hully-huff." 

Meg drank the spirits, and, withdrawing hei^self from 
ferther conversation, sat down hefore the spot where 
Brown lay hid, in such a posture that it would have heen 
difficult for any one to have approached it witliout her 
rising. The men, however, showed no disposition to dis- 
turb her. 

They closed around the fire, and held deep consulta- 
tion together ; but the low tone in which they spoke, and 
the cant language which they used, prevented Bi-own 
from understanding much of their conversation. He 
gathered in general, that they expressed great indigna- 
tion against some individual. " He shall have his gruel," 
said one, and then whispered something very low into the 
ear of his comrade. 

" ni have nothing to do with that," said the other, 

" Axe you turned hen-hearted, Jack ? " 

" No, by G — d, no more than yourself, — but I won't j 
— it was something like that stopped all the trade fifteen 
or twenty years ago— you have heard of tlie Loup ? " 

"I have heard Mm (indicating the corpse by a jerk of 
his head) tell about that job. G — d, how he used to 
laugh when he showed us how he fetched him off the 
perch ! " 

" Well, hut it did up the ti-ade for one while," said 
Jack. 

" How should tliat be? " asked the surly villain, 
» Tliroltled you. 
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" Why," replied Jack, " the people got ruaty about it, 
and would not deal, and they had bought so many brooma * 
that" 

" Well, for all that," said the other, "I think we should 
he Aown upon the fellow one of these darkmans, and let 
liim get it well." 

" But old Meg's asleep now," said another ; " she grows 
a driveller, and is afriud of her shadow. She'll sing 
outjf some of these odd-come-shortlies, if you don't look 

" Never fear," said the old ^psy man ; " Meg's true- 
bred ; she's the last in (he gang that will start — but she 
has some queer ways, and often cuts queer words." 

With more of this gibberish, they continued the con- 
vei-sation, rendering it thus, even to each other, a dark 
obscure dialect, eked out by significEuit nods and signs, 
but never expressing distinctly, or in plain language, the 
subject on which it tmned. At length one of them, ob- 
serving Meg was still fast asleep, or appeared to be so, 
desired one of the lads " to hand in the black Peter, that 
they might flick it open." The boy stepped to the door 
and brought in a portmanteau, which Brown instantly 
recognised as his own. His thoughts immediately turned 
to the unfortunate lad he had left with the carriage. Had 
the ruffians murdered him ? was the horrible doubt thai 
crossed his mind. The agony of his attention grew yet 
keener, and while the viMns pulled out and admired the 
different ai'ticles of his clothes and linen, he eagerly lis- 
tened for some indication that might intimate the fate of 
the postilion. But the ruffians were too much delighted 
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with flieir prize, and too much busied in examining its 
contents, to enter into any detail concerning the manner 
in which they had acquired it. The portmanteau con- 
tained various articles of apparel, a pair of pistols, a 
leathern case with a few papers, and some money, &C. 
&c. At any other time it would have provoked Brown 
excessively to see the unceremonious manner in which 
fie thieves shared his property, and made themselves 
meiTy at the expense of the owner. But tiie moment 
was too perilous to admit any thoughts but what had im- 
mediate reference to self-preservation. 

After a suificient scrutiny into the portmanteau, and an 
equitable division of its contents, the rufiians applied 
themselves more closely to the serious occupation of 
drinking, in wliich they speat the greater part of the 
night. Brown was for some time in great hopes that 
they would drink so deep as to render themselves insen- 
sible, when his escape would Iiave been an easy matter. 
But their dangerous trade required precautions incon- 
sistent with such unlimited indulgence, and they stopped 
short on this side of absolute intoxication. Three of 
them at length composed themselves to rest, while the 
fourth watched. He was relieved in this duty by one of 
the others, after a vigil of two hours. When the second 
watch had elapsed, the sentinel awakened the whole, who, 
to Brown's inexpressible relief, began to malie some prep- 
arations as if for departure, bundling up the various 
articles which each had appropriated. Still, however, 
there remained something to be done. Two of them, 
after some rummaging, which not a Ettle alai-med Bi'own, 
produced a mattock and shovel ; another took a pick-axe 
from behind the straw on which the dead body was ex- 
tended. With these implements two of them left the hut, 
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and the remaining three, two of whom were the seamen, 
very strong men, still remained in garrison. 

After the space of about half an hour, one of those who 
had departed ^ain returned, and whispered the others. 
They wrapped up the dead body ia the sea-cloak which 
had served as a pall, and went out bearing it along with 
them. The aged sibyl then rose from her real or feigned 
slumbers. She first went to the door, as if for the pur- 
pose of watching the departure of her late inmates, then 
returned, and commanded Brown, in a low and stifled 
voice, to follow her instontly. He obeyed ; but, on leav- 
ing the hut he would wilhngly have repossessed himself 
of his money, or papers at least ; but this she prohibited 
in the most peremptory manner. It immediately occurred 
to him that the suspicion of having removed any thing, 
of which he might repossess himself, would fall upon this 
woman, by whom, in all probability, his life had been 
saved. He therefore immediately desisted from his at> 
tempt, contenting himself with seizing a cutlass, which 
one of the ruffians had flung aside among the straw. On 
his feet, and possessed of this weapon, he already found 
himself half delivered from the dangers which beset him. 
Still, however, he felt stiffened and cramped, both with 
the cold, and by the constrsuned and unaltered posilion 
which he had occupied all night But as he followed the 
gipsy from the door of the hut, the fresh air of the morn- 
ing, and the action of walking, restored circulation and 
activity to his benumbed limbs. 

The pale light of a winter's morning was rendered 
more clear by the snow, which was lying all around, 
crisped by the influence of a severe frost. Brown cast a 
hasty glance at the landscape around him, tliat he might 
be able agam to know the spot. The htHe tower, of winch 
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only a single yault remaraecl forming the dismal apart- 
ment m which he liad «p(.nt tins lemai'kable night, was 
peiched on the \etj point of a jiojecting rock over- 
hanging the iivulet It ws, acceisible only on one side, 
and thit fiom the nyine oi glen below. On the other 
tliTPe Bide^i the bank was i retipitou'i so that Brown had . 
on the preceding e\i,ning escij el moie dangers than one ; 
for if he hal attprnj-te 1 to go round the building, which 
was once hi^ pwipo e lie must ha^e been dashed to pieces. 
The dell was ''o ninow that the tiees met in some places 
from the opio ite sidei They neie now loaded with 
snow instead of leiies and tlius formed a sort of frozen 
canopy o\er the iivulet beneath, which was mai'ked by 
its d'u-ker colour tb it soiked its way obscurely through 
wreaths of i-now In one place where the glen was a 
little wider, leavmg a small piece of flat ground between 
tlie rivulet and the bank, were situated the ruins of the 
hamlet in which Brown had been involved on the preced- 
ing evening. The ruined gables, the insides of which 
wei-e japanned with turf-smoke, looked yet blacker, con- 
trasted with the patches of snow which had been driven 
against them by the wind, and with the drifts whicJi lay 
around them. 

Upon this wintry and dismal scene. Brown could only 

at present cast a very hasty glance ; for his guide, after 

pa u an instant, as if to permit him to indulge his 

y ti'ode hastily before him down the path which 

d he glen. He observed, with some feelings of 

pan that she chose a track already marked by 

il t, which he could only suppose were those of 

h d p edators who had spent the night in the vault. A 

s recollection, however, put his suspicions to rest 

lot to be thought that the woman, who might 
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have delivered him up to her gang when in a state 
totally defenceless, would liave suspended her supposed 
treachery until he was armed, and in the open air, and 
had so many better chances of defence or escape. He 
therefore followed his guide in confidence and silence. 
They crossed the small brook at the same place where it 
previously had been passed by those who had gone be- 
fore. The foot-marks then proceeded through the ruined 
village, and from thence down the glen, which again 
narrowed to a ravine, alYer the small opening in which 
they were situated. But the gipsy no longer followed the 
same track ; — she turned aside, and led the way, by a 
very rugged and uneven path, up the bank which over- 
hung the village. Although the snow in many places hid 
the path-way, and rendered the footing uncerlain and un- 
safe, Meg proceeded with a iirm and determined step, 
which indicated an intimate knowledge of the ground she 
traversed. At length they gained the top of the bank, 
though by a passage so steep and intricate that Brown, 
though convinced it was the same by which he had 
descended on the night before, was not a little surprised 
how he liad accomplished the task without breaking his 
neck. Above, the country opened wide and unenclosed 
for about a mile or two on the one hand, and on the other 
were thick plantations of considerable extent. 

Meg, however, still led the way along the bank of the 
ravine out of which they had ascended, until she heai-d 
beneath the murmur of voices. She then pointed to a 
deep plantation of trees at some distance. — " The road to 
Kippletringan," she said, " is on the other side of these 
enclosures. — Make the speed ye can ; there's mair rests 
on your life than other folk's. — But yoa have lost all — 
stay.'' She fumbled in aa immense pocket, from which 
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she produced a gi'easy purse. — " Many's the awmous your 
house has gi'en Meg and hers — and she has lived to pay 
it hack in a small degree ; " — and she placed the purse in 
his hand. 

" The woman is insane," thought Brown ; hut it was 
BO time to debate the point, for the sounds he heard in 
the ravine helow probably pi'oceeded from the banditti, 
" How shaU I repay this money," he said, " or how 
acknowledge the kindnesa you have done me ? " 

" I hae twa boons to crave," answei-ed the sibyl, speak- 
ing low and hastily : " one, that you will never speak of 
what you have seen this night ; the other, that you will 
not leave this counti'y till you see me again, — and that 
you leave word at the Grordon-Arms where you are to be 
heard of ; and when I next eaU for you, — he it in church 
or market, at wedding or at burial, Sunday or Saturday, 
meal-time or fasting, — that ye leave everything else and 
come with me." 

" "Why, tliat will do you little good, mother." 

"But 'twill do yoursell muckle, aad that's what Tm 
thinking o'. I am not mad, although I have had eneugh 
to make me aae— I am not mad, nor dealing, nor drunken 
— I know what I am asking, and I know it has been the 
will of God to preserve you in strange dangers, and that 
I shall be the instrument to set you in your father's seat 
again. — Sae give me your promise, and mind that you 
owe your life to me this blessed night." 

" There's wildness in her manner, certainly," thought 
Brown, — '' and yet it is more like the wildness of energy 

than of madness. WeU, mother, since you do ask so 

useless and trifling a favour, you have my promise. It 
will at least give me an opportunity to repay your money 
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with additions. You iii-e im uiiconimoii kind of credilor, 
no doubt, but " — 

" Away, aivay, then 1 " said she, waving her hand, 
" Think not about the goud — it's a' your ain ; hut remem- 
ber your promise, and do not dare to follow me or look 
after me." So saying, she plunged again info the dell, 
and descended it with great agility, the icicles and snow- 
wreaths showering down after her as she disappeared. 

Notwithstanding her prohibition. Brown endeavoured 
to gain some point of the back from which he might, 
unseen, gaze down into the glen j and with some difB.cultj 
(for it most be conceived that the utmost caution was 
neeussary) he succeeded. The spot wliich he attained 
for this purpose was the point of a projecting rock, which 
rose precipitously from among the trees. By kneehng 
down among the snow, and stretching his head cautiously 
forward, he could observe what was going on in the bot- 
tom of the dell. He saw, as he espected, his companions 
of the last night, now joined by two or three others. They 
had cleared away the snow from the foot of the rock, and 
dug a deep pit, which was designed to serve the purpose 
of ft grave. Ardund this they now stood, and lowered 
into it something wrapped ui a naval cloak, which Brown 
instantly concluded to be the dead body of the man he 
had seen expire. They then stood silent for half a min- 
ute, aa if under some touch of feeling for the loss of their 
companion. But if they experienced such, they did not 
long remain under its influence, for all hands went pres- 
ently to work to fill up the grave ; and Broivn, perceiving 
that the task would be soon ended, thought it best to fake 
the gipjy-woman's hint, and walk as fast as possible until 
he should gain the shelter of the plantation, 

Havmg arrived under cover of the frees, his first 
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tliouglit was of lie gipsy's purse. He had accepted it 
without hesitation, thougii with something like a feeling 
of degradation, arising from the characl«r of the pereon 
by whom he was thus acconunodated. But it relieved 
hini from a serious, though temporary, embairassment. 
His money, excepting a very few shillings, was in his port- 
Tnanteau, and that was in possession of Meg's friends. 
Some time was necessary to write to his agent, or even to 
apply to his good host, at Charlies-hope, who would gladly 
have supplied him. In the mean time, he resolved to 
avail himself of Meg's subsidy, confident that he should 
have a speedy opportunity of replacing it with a hand- 
some gratuity. "It can be hut a trifling sum," he said lo 
himself, " and I dare say the good lady may have a share 
of my hank-notes to make amends." 

With these reflections he opened the leathern purse, 
expecting to find at most three or four guineas. But 
how much was he surprised to discover that it contained 
besides a considerable qnanfityof gold pieces, of different 
coinages and various countries, the joint amount of which 
could not he short of a huodred pounds, sevei'al valuable 
rings and ornaments set with jewels, and, as appeared 
from the slight inspection he had time to give them, of 
very considerable value. 

Brown was equally astonished and embarrassed by the 
circumstances in which he found himself, possessed, as he 
now appeared to be, of property to a much greater amount 
than his own, but which had been obtamed in all prob- 
ability by the same nefarious means through which he had 
himself been plundered. His first thought was to inquire 
after the nearest justice of peace, and to place in his hands 
the treasure of which he had thus unexpectedly become 
the depositary, telling, at the same time, his own remark- 
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able story. But a moment's consicleration brought several 
objections to this mode of proeetlure. In the first place, 
by obserying this course, he should break his promise of 
silence, and might prohably by that means involve flie 
safety, perhaps the life, of flis woman, who had risked 
her own to presei-ve his, and who Lad voluntarily endowed 
him with this treasure,— -a generosity which might thus 
become the means of her ruin. This was not to be thought 
of. Besides, he was a stranger, and, for a time at letet, 
nnprovided with means of establishing his own character 
and credit to the satisfaction of a stupid or obstinate 
country magistrate. " I will think over the matter more 
maturely," he said ■ " perhaps there may be a regiment 
quartered At the countrj town, in which case my knowl- 
edge of the service, ind acquaintance with many ofBcers 
of the army, cannot fail to establish my situation and 
character by ei idence which i civil judge could not sutfi- 
ciently estimiite And then I ahall have the commanding- 
officet 3 assistance m monagmg matters so as to screen 
this unhappy mad womin, whose mistake or prejudice 
has been so fortunate lor me A civil magistrate might 
think himseli obliged to send out warrants for her at 
once, and the consequence, in ease of her being taken, is 
pretty evident. No, she has been upon honour with me 
if she were the devil, and I will he equally upon honour 
with her — she shall have the privilege of a court-martial, 
where the point of honour can quaUfy strict law. Be- 
sides, I may see her at this place, Kipple — Couple — 
what did she call it ! and then I can make restitution to 
her, and e'en let the law claim its own when it can secure 
her. In the meanwhile, however, I cut rather an awk- 
ward figure for one who has the honour to hear his 
Majesty's commission, being little better than the r 
of stolen goods." 
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With these reflections, Brown took from the gipsy's 
treasure three or fom- guineas, for the purpose of his 
immediate expenses, and tying up the rest in the purse 
which contained them, resolved not again to open it, uutil 
he could either restore it to her hy whom it was given, or 
put it into the hands of some pubhc functionary. He 
next thought of the cutlass, and his first impulse was to 
leave it in the plantation. But when he considered the 
risk of meeting with these rutfians, he could not resolve 
oa parting with his arms. His vralting-dress, though 
plain, had so much of a military cliaracter as suited not 
amiss with his having such a weapon. Besides, though 
the custom of wearing swords by persons out of unifoi-m 
had been gradually becoming antiquated, it was not yet 
so totally forgotten as to occasion any particular remark 
towards those who chose to adhere to it. Eetwning, 
therefore, hia weapon of defence, and placing the purse 
of the gipsy in a private pocket, our traveller strode 
gallantly on through the wood in search of the promised 
high road. 
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lol-Oays' Mendsblp, cbHAhood Innoc 



JULIA MANSEBISG TO MATILDA MAKCHMO^fT. 

" How can you upbraid me, my dearest Matilda, with 
abatement in friendship, or fluctuation in affection ? Is 
it possible for me to forget that you are the chosen of my 
heart, in whose faithful bosom I have deposited every 
feeling which your poor Julia dares lo acknowledge to 
herself? And you do me equal injustice in upbraiding 
me with exchanging your friendship for that of Lucy 
Bertram. I assure you she has cot the materials I must 
seek for in a bosom confidante. She is a cliarming girl, 
to be sure, and I like her very much, and I confess our 
forenoon and evening engagements have left me less time 
for the exercise of my pen than our proposed regulai-ity 
of correspondence demands. But she is totally devoid 
of elegant accomplishments, excepting the knowledge of 
French and Italian, which she acquired from the most 
grotesque monster you ever beheld, whom my father has 
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engaged as a kind of librarian, and whom he patronizes, 
I believe, to show his defiance of the world's opinion. 
Colonel Mannering seems lo have formed a determina- 
tioa, that nothing shall be considered as ridiculous, so 
long as it appertains to or is connected with him. I 
remember in India he had picked up somewhere a little 
mongrel eur, with hajidy legs, a long back, and huge 
flapping ears. Of this uncouth creature he chose to 
make a favourite, in despite of all taste and opinion ; and 
I remember one instance which he alleged, of what he 
called Brown's petulance, was, that he had criticised 
severely the crooked legs and drooping eaiB of Bingo. 
On my word, Matilda, I believe he nurses his high opin- 
ion of this most awkward of all pedants upon a similar 
principle. He seats the creature at table, where he pro- 
nounces a grace that sounds hke the scream of the man 
in the square that used to cry mackerel, — flings his meat 
down his throat by shovelfuls, like a dustman loading his 
cart, and apparently without the most distant perception 
of what he is swallowng, — then bleats forth another 
unnattiral set of tones, by way of returning thanks, stalks 
out of the room, and immerses himself among a parcel 
of huge worm-eaten folios that are as uncouth as himself! 
I could endure the creature well enough, had I any body 
to laugh at him along with me ; but Lucy Bertram, if I 
but verge on the border of a jest affecting this same Mr. 
Sampson, (such is the hon-id man's horrid name,) looks 
so piteous, that it deprives me of all spirit to proceed, 
and my father knits his brow, flashes Are from his eye, 
bites his lip, and says something that is extremely rude, 
and uncomfortable to my feelings. 

" It was not of this creature, however, that I meant to 
speak to you — only that, being a good scholar in the 
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modern, as well aa the ancient languages, he has contrived 
to make Lucy Bertram mistress of the former, and she 
has only, I helieve, to thank her own good sense or 
obstinacy, that the Greek, Latin, (and Hebrew, for aught 
I know,) were not added to her acquisifaons. And thus 
she really has a great fund of iafoi-mation, and I assure 
you I am daily surprised at the power which she seema 
to possess of amusing hei-self by recalling and aiTanging 
the subjects of her fonner reading. We read together 
every morning, smd I begin to like Italian much better 
than when we were teased by that conceited animal 
Cicipid ; — this is the way to speil his name, and not 
Chichipichi — you see I grow a connoisseur. 

" But pei-haps I hke Miss Bertram more for the 
accomplishments she wants, than for the knowledge she 
possesses. She knows nothing of musie whatever, and 
no more of dancing than is here common to the meanest 
peasants, — who, by the way, dance with great zeal and 
spirit. So tiiat I am instructor in my turn, and she 
takes with great gi-atitude lessens from me upon the 
harpsichord, and 1 have even taught her some of La 
Pique's steps, and you know he thought me a promising 
scholai-. 

" In the evening, papa often reads, and I assure you 
he is the best reader of poetry you ever heard — not like 
that actor, who made a kind of jamble between reading 
and acting, staring, and bending his brow, and twisting 
his face, and gesticulating as if he were on the stage, and 
dressed out in aU his costume. My father's manner is 
quite different — it is the reading of a gentleman, who 
produces effect by feeling, taste, and inflection of voice, 
not by action or mummery. Lucy Bertram rides remark- 
ably well, and I can now accompany her on horseback. 
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having become emboldened by example. We walk also 
a good deal in spite of the cold. So, upon llio whole, I 
have not quite so much time for writing as I used to 

" Besides, my love, I must really use the apology of 
all stupid correspondents, that I have nothing to say. 
My hopes, my fears, my anxieties about Brown, are of a 
less jnterestrog east, since 1 know that he is at liberiy, 
aad in health. Besides, I must own, I think that by tills 
time the gentleman might have given me some intimation 
what he was doing. Our intercom-se may be an impru- 
dent one, but it is not very complimentary to me, that 
Mr. Yanbeest Brown should be the first to discover that 
such is the case, and to break off in consequence. I can 
promise him that we might not differ much in opinion 
should tliat happen to be his, for I have sometimes 
thought I have behaved extremely foolishly in that 
matter. Tet I have so good an opinion of poor Brown, 
that 1 cannot but think there is something exfcraordinaiy 
in his silence. 

" To return to Lucy Bertram. — No, my dearest Ma- 
tilda, she can never, never rival you in my regard, so 
that all your affectionate jealousy on that account is 
without foundation. She is, to be sure, a veiy pretty, a 
very sensible, a very affectionate girl, and I think there 
are few persons to whose consolatory friendship I could 
have recourse more freely in what are caUed the real evils 
of life. But then these so seldom come in one's way, 
and one wants a friend who will sympathize with dis- 
tresses of sentiment, as well as with actual misfortune- 
Heaven knows, and you know, my dearest Matilda, that 
these diseases of the heart require the halm of sympathy 
and affection, as much as the evils of a more obvious and 
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determinate character. Now Lucy Bertram has nothing 
of this kindly sympathy — nothing at all, my deai'est 
Matilda. Were I sick of a fever, ahe would sit up night 
after night to nurse roe with the most unrepining patienc* ; 
but with the fever of ihe heart, which my Matilda has 
aoolhed so often, she has no more sympathy than her old 
tutor. And yet what provokes me is, that the demure 
monkey actually has a lover of her own, and that their 
mutual affection (for mutual I take it to be) has a great 
deal of eomplieated and romantic interest. She was 
ouce, you must know, a great heiress, hut was ruined by 
tlie prodigality of her father, and the viUany of a horrid 
man in whom he confided. And one of the handsomest 
young gentlemen in the country is attached to her; hut 
as he is heir to a great estate, she discourages his ad- 
dressee on account of the disproportion of their fortune. 
" But with aU this moderation, and self-denial, and 
modesty, and so forth, Lucy is a sly ^rl — I am sure she 
loves young Hazlewood, and I am sure he has some guess 
of that, and would probably bring her to acknowledge it 
too, if my father or she would allow him an opportmiity. 
But you must kaow the Colonel is always himself in the 
way to pay Miss Bertram those attentions which afford 
the best indirect opportunities for a young gentleman in 
. Hazlewood's situation, I would have my good papa take 
care that he does not himself pay the usual penalty of 
meddling folks. I assure you, if I were Hazlewood, I 
should look on his compliments, his bowings, Ms doak- 
ings, his shawling?, and his handings, with some little 
suspicion — and truly I think Hazlewood does so too at 
some odd times. Then imagine what a silly figure your 
poor Julia malies on such occasions ! Here is my fathci' 
raaldng the agreeable to my friend ; there is young 
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Ilazlewood watclimg every word of lier lips, and every 
motion of lier eye ; and I have not the poor satisfaction 
of interesting a human being — not even the exotic mon- 
ster of a pai'son, for even he sifs with his mouth open, 
imd his huge round goggling eyes fixed like those of a 
stalue, admiring Meas Baartram ! 

" All this makes me sometimes a little nervous, and 
sometimes a little mischievous. I was so provoked at 
ray father and the lovers the other day for turning me 
completely out of their thoughts and society, that I began 
an attaek upon Hazlewood, from which it was impossible 
for him, in common civility, to escape. He insensibly 
became warm in his defence. — I assure you, Matilda, he 
is a very clever, as weU as a very handsome young man, 
and I don't think I ever remember having seen him to 
the same advantage — when, behold, in the midst of our 
lively converaation, a very soft sigh from Miss Lucy 
reached my not ungrafifted ears. I was greatly too gen- 
erous to prosecute my victory any farther, even if I had 
not been afraid of papa. Luckily for me, he had at that 
moment got into a long description of the peculiar notions 
and manners of a certain tribe of Indians, who live far 
up the country, and was illustrating them by making 
drawings on Misa Bertram's work-patterns, three of 
which he utterly damaged, by introducing among the 
intricacies of the pattern his specimens of Oriental cos- 
tume. But I believe she thought aa little of her own 
gown at the moment as of the India turbands and cum- 
merbands. However, it was quite as well for me that he 
did not see all the merit of my littie manceuvre, for he is 
OS sharp-sighted as a hawk, and a sworn enemy to the 
slightest shade of coquetry, 

"Well, Matilda,— Hazlewood heard this same half- 
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audible sigh, aad instantly repented bis temporary atten- 
tions to sucb an unwortby object as your Julia, and, witb 
a very comical expression of conisciousnesa, drew near to 
Lucy's work-table. He made some trifliug observation, 
and her reply was one in which nothing but an ear as 
acute as that of a lover, or a curious observer like myself, 
could have distinguished anything more cold and dry than 
usual. But it conveyed reproof to the self-accusing hero, 
and he stood abashed accordingly. You will admit that 
I was called upon in generosity to act as mediator. So I 
mingled in the conversation, in the quiet tone of an un- 
observbg and uninterested third party, led them into 
their former habits of easy chat, and, after having served 
awhile as the channel of communication through which 
they chose to address each other, set them down to a 
pensive game of chess, and very dutifully went to tease 
papa, who was still busied with hia drawings. The chess- 
players, you must observe, were placed near the chimney, 
beside a little work-fable, which held the board and men 
— the Colonel at some distance, with lights upon a library 
fable, — for it is a large old-fashioned room, with several 
recesses, and hung with grim tapestry, representing what 
it might have puzzled the artist himself to explain. 
" ' Is chess a very interesting gam.e, papa ? ' 
" ' I am fold so,' without honouring me with much of 

" ' I should tliink so, from the attention Mr. Ilazlc- 
wood and Lucy are bestowing on it.' 

" He raised his head hastily, and held his pencil sus- 
pended for an instant. Apparently he saw nothing that 
excited his suspicions, for he was resuming the folds of a 
Mahratta's turban in tranquiOity, when I interrupted him 
with — ' How old is Miss Bertram, sir ? ' 
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" ' How should I l;now, Miss ? about your own age, I 
suppose.' 

" ' Older, I should think, sir. You are always telling 
me how much, more decorously she goes through all the 
honours of the tea-table. — Lord, papa, what if you should 
give her a right to preside onee and forever! ' 

" ' Julia, my dear,' returned papa, ' you are either a 
fool outi'ight, or you are more disposed to make mischief 
than I ha-ve yet believed you,' 

" * 0, my dear sir! put your best construction upon it 
— X would not be thought a fool for all the world.' 

" ' Then why do you talk like one ? ' said my father. 

" ' Lord, sir, I am sure there is nothing so foolish in 
what I said just now. Everybody knows you are a very 
handsome man,' (a smile was just visible,) ' that is, for 
your time of life,' (the dawn waa overcast,) ' which is far 
from being advanced, and I am sure I don't know why 
you shoTilcl not please yourself, if you have a mind. I 
am sensible I am but a thoughtless giri, and if a graver 
companion could render you more happy ' 

" There was a mixture of displeasure and grave affec- 
tion in tlie manner in which my father took my hand, 
that was a severe reproof to me for trifling witb his feel- 
ings. ' Julia,' he said, ' I bear with much of your petu- 
lance, because I think I have in some degree deserved it, 
by neglecting to superintend your education sufftdently 
closely. Tet I would not have you give it the rein upon 
a subject so delicate. If you do not respect the feelings 
of your surviving parent towards the memory of her 
whom you have lost, attend at least to the sacred claims 
of misfortune ; and observe, that the slightest hint of such 
a jest reaching Miss Bertram's ears, would at once induce 
her to renouace her present asylum, and go forth without 
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